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Glory  be  to  the  Fither,  lend  .  to  the  |  Son, 
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here  is  a  musical  language  to  express  every  passion 
and  emotion  of  the  soul.  A  worthy  Hymnal  pro¬ 
vides  for  the  expression  of  a  wide  range  of  feeling 
in  song;  for,  it  has  been  said  that  “People  sing  out  their 
feelings  just  as  really  as  they  talk  them  out.” 


We  love  the  Grand  Old  Hymns  and  find  joy  in  encouraging 
their  use  more  and  more.  There  are  in  this  book  some 
hymns  which  have  been  sung  for  400  years,  a  number  of 
others  which  have  been  used  for  200  years  and  are  being 
used  every  Lord’s  Day  in  our  churches,  and  a  still  larger 
number  which  have  been  popular  for  the  past  100  years. 
Some  of  the  best  and  most  popular  Hymn  Tunes  were 
written  by  the  world’s  greatest  musical  composers,  such  as 
Handel,  Haydn,  Mozart,  Mendelssohn,  and  others.  There 
are  also  many  of  our  more  modern  Hymns  and  Gospel  Songs 
which  are  very  attractive  and  expressive,  because  they  have 
been  inspired  by  present  day  experiences  and  have  the  blend¬ 
ing  of  appealingly  strong  music  with  the  forcefully  simple 
Gospel  Message.  Why  acquire  new  Hymnals  if  they  contain 
no  new  songs? 


We  believe  there  is  a  need  for  The  American  Hymnal, 
and  we  send  it  forth,  praying  that  multitudes  of  hearts  and 
homes  and  churches  may  be  blessed,  and  the  great  Savior 
of  men  honored  in  its  use. 

The  Editor. 


Copyright  1933,  by  Robert  H.  Colemah.  Dallas,  Texas. 
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ZTCy  Country,  ’Cis  of  Cfjee. 


1.  My  conn  -  try,  ’tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er  -  t, , 

2.  My  na  -  tive  conn  -  try,  thee,  Land  of  the  no  -  ble,  free, 

3.  Let  mn  -  sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

4.  Onr  fa  -  ther’s  God!  to  Thee,  An  -  thor  of  lib  -  er  -  ty, 


mi 
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Of  thee  I  sing: 

Thy  name  I  love: 

Sweet  free-dom’s  song: 

To  Thee  we  sing: 


Land  where  my  fa -thers  died,  Land  of  the 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 
Let  mor  -  tal  tongues  a  -  wake;  Let  all  that 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright  With  free-dom’s 


pil-grim’s  pride,  From  ev  -  ’ry  moun-tain-side  Let  free-dom  ring! 
tern  -  pled  hills;  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  hove, 
breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break, The  sound  pro-long, 
ho  -  ly  light;  Pro- tert  ns  by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King!  A  -  MEN. 


3  (£rotmt  l}im  XDttfy  JHatty  Croums. 

Diademata.  S.  M.  D.  George  J.  Elvey. 


1.  Crown  Him  with  man  -  y  crowns.  The  Lamb  up  -  on 

2.  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love!  Be  -  hold  His  hands  and  side, — 

3.  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  life!  Who  tri-umphed  o’er  the  grave; 

4.  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Heav’n!  One  with  the  Fa  -  ther  known, 


7  HE.  i  l  Sep 


Hark!  how  the  heav’n-ly  an-them  drowns  All  mu  -  sic  hut  its  own! 
Bich  wounds,  yet  vis  -  i  -  ble  a  -  hove,  In  beau-ty  glo  -  ri  -  fled: 

Who  rose  vie  -  to  -  rious  to  the  strife  For  those  He  came  to  save: 

One  with  the  Spir  -  it  thro’  Him  giv’n  From  yon-der  glo-rious  throne! 


'fif  f  nit  f  f  fi.f  r  nip 
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A  -  wake,  my  soul,  and  sing  Of  Him  who  died  for  thee;  And 

No  an  -  gel  in  the  sky  Can  full  -  y  hear  that  sight,  But 

His  glo  -  ries  now  we  sing,  Who  died  and  rose  on  high;  Who 

To  Thee  be  end- less  praise,  For  Thou  for  us  hast  died;  Be 

art  if  p  \  p  if:  i  j  f  p  r  ^  h 
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hail  Him  as  thy  match-less  King  Thro’  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
down-ward  bends  his  wond’ring  eye  At  mys-ter-ies  so  bright, 
died  e  -  ter  -  nal  life  to  bring,  And  lives  that  death  may  die. 

Thou,  0  Lord,  thro’  end -less  days  A  -  dored  and  mag  -  ni  -  fled.  A-MEN. 


0  Day  of  2&st  artb  (Blabrtess. 


C.  Wordsworth. 


Mendebras.  7s.  6s.  D. 


Arr.  by  L.  Mason. 


1.  0  day  of  rest  and  glad -ness,  0  day  of  joy  and  light, 

2.  On  thee,  at  the  ere  -  a  -  tion,  The  light  first  had  its  birth; 

3.  To  -  day  on  wear-y  na-tions  The  heav’n-ly  man-na  falls; 

4.  New  gra  -  ces  ev  -  er  gain  -  ing  Prom  this  our  day  of  rest, 


halm  of  care  and  sad  -  ness,  Most  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  most  bright; 

On  thee,  for  our  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth. 

To  ho  -  ly  con  -  vo  -  ca  -  tions  The  sil  -  ver  trump-et  calls, 

We  reach  the  rest  re  -  main  -  ing  To  spir  -  its  of  the  blest. 


On  thee,  the  high  and  low-ly,  Bend -ing  be  -  fore  the  throne,  Sing, 
On  thee  our  Lord  vie  -  to  -  rious  The  Spir -it  sent  from  Heav’n;  And 
Where  gos- pel  light  is  glow -ing  With  pure  and  ra- diant  beams,  And 
To  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  be  prais  -  es,  To  Fa  -  ther  and  to  Son;  The 

Un^nif  nf  p$mm 
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Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  To  the  great  Three  in  One. 
thus  on  thee  most  glo  -  rious  A  txi  -  pie  light  was  given, 
liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter  flow  -  ing  With  soul  -  re  -  fresh-ing  streams. 

Church  her  voice  up- rais  -  es  To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One.  A -MEN. 


Safely  Cfyrougfj  Ctnotfyer  tDeek. 


1.  Safe  -  ly  through  an  -  oth  -  er  week  God  has  brought  us  on  uui  way, 

2.  While  we  pray  for  par-d’ning  grace,  Thro’  the  dear  Ee-deem-er’s  name, 

3.  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise,  Let  us  feel  Thy  pres-ence  near; 

4.  May  Thy  gos -pel’s  joy  -  ful  sound  Con-quer  sin- ners,  corn-fort  saints; 


Let  ns  now  a  bless -ing  seek,  Wait-ing  in  His  courts  to  -  day; 

Show  Thy  rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed  face;  Take  a  -  way  our  sin  and  shame: 

May  Thy  glo  -  ry  meet  our  eyes,  While  we  in  Thy  house  ap  -  pear: 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  a  -  bound,  Bring  re  -  lief  for  all  com -plaints: 

-4- 
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Day  of  all  the  week  the  best,  Em-blem  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest:  Day  of 
From  our  world-ly  cares  set  free,  May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee:  From  our 
Here  af  -  ford  us,  Lord,  a  taste  Of  our  ev  -  er- last -ing  feast:  Here  af- 
Thus  may  all  our  Sab-baths  prove,  Till  we  join  the  Church  a-bove:  Thus  may 


ftimtif  h-npt r rf  pi 


all  the  week  the  best,  Em-blem  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest, 

world-ly  cares  set  free,  May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee, 

ford  us,  Lord,  a  taste  Of  our  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  feast, 

all  our  Sab-baths  prove,  Till  we  join  the  Church  a  -  bove.  A  -  men. 


6  Cfye  UTornirtg  Sigfjt  is  breaking. 

S.  F.  Smith.  Webb.  ?s.  6s.  D.  G.  J.  Webb. 


1.  The  morn  -  mg  light  is  break  -  ing,  The  dark  -  ness  dis  -  ap  -  pears; 

2.  See  hea  -  then  na  -  tions  bend  -  ing  Be  -  fore  the  God  of  love, 

3.  Blest  riv  -  er  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Pur -sue  thine  on -ward  way; 

4.  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o’er  us  In  many  a  gen  -  tie  show’r, 


The  sons  of  earth  are  wak  -  ing 

To 

pen  -  i  - 

ten  -  tial 

tears; 

And  thou-sand  hearts  as  -  cend  -  ing 

In 

grat  -  i  - 

tude  a  - 

bove; 

Flow  thou  to  ev  -  ’ry  na  -  tion, 

Nor 

in  thy 

rich -ness 

stay; 

And  bright -er  scenes  be  -  fore  us 

Are 

ope  -  ning 

ev  -  ’ry 

hour; 

Bach  breeze  that  sweeps  the  o  -  cean  Brings  ti-dings  from  a  -  far,  Of 

While  sin-ners,  now  con-fess  -  ing,  The  Gos-pel’s  call  o  -  bey,  And 

Stay  not  till  all  the  low  -  ly  Tri  -  um-phant  reach  their  home;  Stay 

Each  cry  to  Heav-en  go  -  ing,  A-  bun-dant  an  -  swer  brings,  And 


na  -  tions  in  com  -  mo  -  tion,  Pre-pared  for  Zi  -  on’s 
seek  a  Savior’s  bless  -  ing,  A  na  -  tion  in  a  day. 
not  till  all  the  ho  -  ly  Pro-claim,  "The  Lord  is  come!” 
heav’nly  gales  are  blow  -  ing,  With  peace  up  -  on  their  wings. 


7  5rom  (Smrtlartb’s  3cy  2fiountairts. 


Reginald  Heber.  Missionary  Hymn.  ?s.  6s.  D. 
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1.  From  Green-land’s  i  -  cy  moan-tains,  From  In-dia’s  cor  -  al  strand; 

2.  What  tho’  the  spi  -  cy  hreez  -  es  Blow  soft  o’er  Cey-lon’s  isle; 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  light  -  ed  With  wis-dom  from  on  high, 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  sto  -  ry,  And  you,  ye  wa  -  ters,  roll, 


i  J  J  I  si  I  f  U  ( 

Where  Af  -  ric’s  sun  -  ny  foun  -  tains  Roll  down  their  gold  -  en  sand: 

Though  ev  -  ’ry  pros  -  pect  pleas  -  es,  And  on  -  ly  man  is  vile? 

Shall  we  to  men  he  -  night  -  ed  The  lamp  of  life  de  -  ny? 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glo  -  ry,  It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 


f-H  f  ii-  f  f  if 


From  man-y  an  an  -  cient  riv  -  er,  From  man-y  a  palm  -  y  plain. 

In  vain  with  lav  -  ish  kind  -  ness  The  gifts  of  God  are  strown; 

Sal  -  va  -  tion!  0  sal  -  va  -  tion!  The  joy  -  ful  sound  pro  -  claim, 

Till  o’er  our  ran-somed  na  -  ture  The  Lamb  for  sin  -  ners  slain, 

fir1  .P..F.I.P.  t  f  fip=a 


They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror’s  chain. 

The  hea-then  in  his  blind  -  ness  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

Till  earth’s  re-mot  -  est  na  -  tion  Has  learned  Mes-si  -  ah’s  name. 

Re  -  deem-er,  Ring,  Cre  -  a  -  tor.  In  bliss  re  -  turns  to  reign.  A-men. 

Hftttf.f.’-f  »i>-  ?  V  :  i  [IMPS 


8  is  0tt  tf?<>  iorfc’s  5t5c? 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  Armageddon.  Sir  John  GoS9. 


1.  Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King?  Who  will  be  His  help-ers, 

2.  Not  for  weight  of  glo  -  ry,  Not  for  crown  and  palm,  En  -  ter  we  the  ar  -  my, 

3.  Je  -  sns,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Not  with  gold  or  gem,  But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 

4.  Fierce  may  be  the  con  -  flict,  Strong  may  be  the  foe,  But  the  King’s  own  ar  -  my 


Oth  -  er  lives  to  bring?  Who  will  leave  the  world’s  side?  Who  will  face  the  foe? 
Raise  the  warrior-psalm;  But  for  Love  that  claim-eth  Lives  for  whom  He  died: 
For  Thy  di  -  a  -  dem:  With  Thy  bless-ing  fill  -  ing  Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
None  can  o-ver-throw:  Round  His  standard  rang-ing,  Tic  -  t’ry  is  se  -  cure; 

jri-f 


Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side?  Who  for  Him  will  go?  By  Thy  call  of  mer  -  cy, 
He  whom  Je  -  sus  nam-eth  Must  be  on  His  side.  By  Thy  love  con-strain-ing, 
Thou  hast  made  us  will-ing,  Thou  hast  made  us  free.  By  Thy  grand  re-demp-tion. 
For  His  truth  un-chang-ing  Makes  the  triumph  sure.  Joy-ful  -  ly  en  -  list  -  ing, 


Henry  F.  Lyte. 


3csus,  3  ZTTy  <£ross  Cakcrt, 


Ellesdie.  8s.  7s,  D. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  I  my  cross  have  ta  -  ken,  All  to  leave,  and  fol-low  Thee: 

2.  Let  the  world  de-spise  and  leave  me,  They  have  left  my  Sav  -  ior,  too; 

3.  Man  may  troub-le  and  dis  -  tress  me,  ’Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast* 

4.  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glo  -  ry,  Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer* 


Des  -  ti  -tute,  de-spised,  for-sa  -  ken,  Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be: 
Hu -man  hearts  and  looks  de-ceive  me;  Thou  art  not,  like  man,  un-true; 
Life  with  tri  -  als  hard  may  press  me,  Heav’n  will  bring  me  sweet-er  rest! 
Heav’n’s  e-ter  -  nal  day’s  be  -  fore  thee,  God’s  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 


Per  -  ish  ev  - ’ry  fond  am  -bi  -  tion,  All  I’ve  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known; 
And,  while  Thou  shalt  smile  up-on  me,  God  of  wis-dom,  love,  and  might, 
0  ’tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me,  While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earth-ly  mis  -  sion,  Swift  shall  pass  thy  pH  -  grim  days 


Yet  how  rich  is  my  eon  -  di-tion,  God  and  Heav’n  are  still  my  own! 

Foes  may  hate,  andfriends  may  shun  me;  Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

0  ’twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me,  Were  that  joy  unmked  with  Thee. 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fru  -  i -  tion,  Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise.  A-men. 


10 

Charles  Wesley. 


£ot>e  Dirnne. 

Love  Divine.  8s.  7s.  D. 


John  Zundel. 


1.  Love  di-vine,  all  love  ex -cel-ling,  Joy  of  Heav’n,  to  earth  come  down! 

2.  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  lov  -  ing  Spir  -  it  In  -  to  ev  -  ’ry  troub-led  breast! 

3.  Come,  Al- might -y  to  de  -  liv-  er,  Let  ns  all  Thy  life  re-ceive; 

4.  Pin  -  ish  then  Thy  new  ere  -  a  -  tion;  Pure  and  spot-less  let  ns  be; 


Fix  in  ns  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell-ing;  All  Thy  faith -ful  mer-cies  crown. 
Let  ns  all  in  Thee  in  -  her  -  it,  Let  us  find  that  sec  -  ond  rest. 
Sud  -  den  -  ly  re  -  turn,  and  nev  -  er,  Nev-er  -  more  Thy  tern  -  pies  leave: 

^  .  rm  11 _ _  T> _ in  Tlvno* 


Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  all  com-pas-sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  Thou  art; 

Take  a  -  way  our  bent  to  sin-ning;  Al  -  pha  and  0  -  me  -  ga  be; 

Thee  we  would  be  al  -  ways  bless-ing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a  -  hove, 

Changed  from' glo-ry  in  -  to  glo-ry,  Till  in  Heav’n  we  take  our  place, 


Vis  -  it  us  with  Thy  sal- va-tion;  En  -  ter  ev-’ry  trem-bling  heart. 

End  of  faith,  as  its  be-gin-ning,  Set  our  hearts  at  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing,  Glo-ry  in  Thy  per -feet  love. 

—  ir  crowns  before  Thee,  Lost  in  won-der,  love,  and  praise.  A-men. 


11  (D  Coulb  3  Speak. 

Samuel  Medley.  Ariel.  8.  8.  6.  8.  8.  6.  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


iq  j  ifrfltn  j  i  jw* 

1.  O  could  I  speak  the  match  -  less  worth,  0  could  I  sound  the 

2.  I’d  sing  the  pre  -  cious  blood  He  spilt,  My  ran -som  from  the 

3.  I’d  sing  the  char  -  ac  -  ters  He  bears,  And  all  the  forms  of 


glo  -  ries  forth  Which  in  my  Sav  -  ior  shine,  I’d  soar,  and  touch  the 
dread-ful  guilt  Of  sin,  and  wrath  di  -  vine:  I’d  sing  His  glo  -  rious 
love  He  wears,  Ex  -  alt-ed  on  His  throne:  In  loft  -  iest  songs  of 
bring  me  home,  And  I  shall  see  His  face;  Then  with  my  Sav  -  ior 

■to.. fit ff  iif  r  nr  fi 


heav’n  -  ly  strings,  And  vie  with  Ga  -  briel  while  he  sings  In 

right  -  eous  -  ness,  In  which  all  -  per  -  feet,  heav’n  -ly  dress  My 

sweet  -  est  praise,  I  would  to  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  days  Mai™ 

Broth  -  er,  Friend,  A  blest  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  I’ll  spend,  Tri- 


w 


notes  al-most  di  -  vine,  In  notes  al-  most 
soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine,  My  soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine, 

all  His  glo -ries  known,  Make  all  His  glo  -  ries  known, 

um  -  phant  in  His  grace,  Tri  -  nm-phant  in  His  grace.  A  -  men. 

A  A  to 
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Pisgah.  C.  M. 


1.  When  I  can  read  my  ti  -  tie  clear  To  man-sions  in  the  skies, 

2.  Should  earth  a  -  gainst  my  soul  en-gage,  And  fie  -  ry  darts  be  hurled, 

3.  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  del  -  nge  come,  And  storms  of  sor-row  fall! 

4.  There  shall  I  bathe  my  wea-ry  soul  In  seas  ofheav’n-ly  r 


Then  I  can  smile  at  Sa  -  tan’s  rage,  And  face  a  frown-ing  world. 
May  I  but  safe-ly  reach  my  home,  My  God,  my  Heav’n,  my  all. 
And  not  a  wave  of  tronb-le  roll,  A  -  cross  my  peace -fifibreast. 


And  wipe  my  weep-ing  eyes,  And  wipe  my  weep-ing  eyes, 

And  face  a  frown-ing  world,  And  face  a  frown-ing  world, 

My  God,  my  Heav’n,  my  all,  My  God,  my  Heav’n,  my  all, 

A  -  cross  my  peace-ful  breast,  A  -  cross  my  peace -ful  breast^ 


p/il  i  j  fliJ  j J-fipnTCT 


I’ll  bid  fare-well  to  ev  -  ’ry  fear,  And  wipe  my  weep-ing  eyes. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Sa-tan’srage,  And  face  a  frown-ing  world. 

May  I  but  safe-ly  reach  my  home,  My  God,  my  Heav’n,  my  all. 

And  not  a  wave  of  troub-le  roll,  A  -  cross  my  peace-ful  breast.  A-men. 


13  i?otp  Cefcious  artfc  Caste  less. 


John  Newton.  De  Fleury.  8s.  Lewis  Edson. 


ft*«  1  1.  ■  .J  r,  Jlj.  J>  ■!»  f>M— i 
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1.  How  te-dious  and  taste-less  the  hours  When  J 

2.  His  name  yields  the  rich-est  per-fume,  And  sv 

3.  Con  -  tent  with  be  -  hold-ing  lifes  face,  My  a 

4.  Dear  Lord,  if  in  -  deed  I  am  Thine,  If  Th 

e  -si 

reet- 
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as  no  It 
er  than  n 
o  His  pl 
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m-ger  I  see! 
m  -  sic  His  voice; 
eas-ure  re-signed, 
in  and  my  song, 
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Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flow’rs,  Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  for  me. 
His  pres-ence  dis-pers-es  my  gloom,  And  makes  all  with -in  me  re-joice: 
No  chang-es  of  sea -son  or  place  Would  make  an-y  change  in  my  mind: 
Say,  why  do  I  lan-guish  and  pine,  And  why  are  my  win-ters  so  long? 


The  mid  -  sum-mer  sun  shines  hut  dim;  The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 
I  should,  were  He  al-ways  thus  nigh,  Have  noth- ing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love,  A  pal -ace  a  toy  would  ap- pear; 


But  when  I  am  hap-py  in  Him,  De  -  cem-ber’s  as  pleas-ant  as  May. 
No  mor-tal  so  hap-py  as  I;  My  sum-mer  would  last  all  the  year. 
And  prisons  would  pal-a-ces  prove,  If  Je-sus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


Or  take  me  un  -to  Thee  on  high,  Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more.  A-men. 
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Ellen  H.  Gates. 


3  Will  Sing  IJou  a  Song. 


Home  of  the  Soul. 


Philip  Phillips. 


1.  I  ^will  sing  you  a  song  of  that  beau-ti-M  land,  The  far-a-way  home  of  the 
2  Oh  thathome  of  the  soul!  In  my  visions  and  dreams  Its  bright,  jasper  walls  I  can 

3.  That  unchangeable  home  is  for  you  and  for  me,  Where  Je-sus  of  Naz-a-reth 

4.  Oh,  how  sweet  it  will  he  in  that  beau-ti-ful  land,  So  free  from  aL  sor-row  and 


soul,  Where  no  storms  ev-er  beat  on  the  glit-ter-ing  strand,  While  the  years  of  e 
see:  TUI  I  fan  -  cy  but  thin-ly  the  veU  in-ter-venes  Be  -  tween  the  fair 
stands;  The  King  of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er  is  He,  And  He  hold-eth  our 
pain,  With  songs  on  our  Ups  and  with  harps  in  our  hands,  To  meet  one  an- 


-Hffr  r  w  '  ■  ■  v  v- 

ter  -  ni-ty  roU,  WhUe  the  years  of  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty  roll;  Where  no  storms  ev-er 
cit  -  y  and  me,  Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me;  TUI  I  fan -cy  bat 
crowns  in  His  hands,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands;  The  King  of  all 
oth  -  er  a  -  gain,  To  meet  one  an  -  oth  -  er  a  -  gain;  With  songs  on  our 

3\ 


beat  on  the  gUt-ter-ingstrand,WhUetheyearsof  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty  roll, 
thin  -  ly  the  veU  in-ter-venes  Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me. 
kingdoms  for-ev  -  er  is  He,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands, 
lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands,  To  meet  one  an-oth  -  er  a-garn.  A-M 


15  Sasior,  £ifcc  a  Sfyepfycrb  Scab  Us. 


Anonymous.  Shepherd.  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


r~Q  ,b  a  1  ,  .  ,  .  K.  rJ  Li.  ,  k  f)  h  »,  ■  , 
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1  Sav  -  ior,  like  a  shep-herd  lead  us,  Much  we  need  Thy  ten-der  care; 

2.  We  are  Thine;  do  Thou  he  -  friend  us,  Be  the  Guard-ian  of  our  way; 

3.  Thou  hast  prom-ised  to  re-ceive  us,  Poor  and  sin -ful  though  we  be; 

4.  Ear  -  ly  let  us  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor;  Ear  -  ly  let  us  do  Thy  will; 

J>  a  a  . 

In  Thy  pleas-ant  pas-tures  feed  us,  For  our  use  Thy  folds  pre-pare: 

Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  de  -  fend  us,  Seek  us  when  we  go  a  -  stray: 

Thou  hast  mer  -  cy  to  re  -  lieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse,  and  pow’r  to  free: 

Bless-ed  Lord  and  on  -  ly  Sav  -  ior,  With  Thy  love  our  bos-oms  fill: 

.  .  .  Ji  .  .  ,  . . . 

b'"‘"  '  '  '  1  1 
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Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us 
Bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Hear  the  children  v 
Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Ear  -  ly  let  us  ti 
Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us, 

,  Thine  we  are;  Blessed 
rhen  they  pray;  Blessed 
urn  to  Thee;  Blessed 
love  us  still;  Blessed 

-  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Hear  the  chil-dren  when  they  pray. 

Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Ear  -  ly  let  us  turn  to  Thee. 

Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still.  A  -  M 


16  3t  (Came  Upon  tfa  Ulibmgfy. 

Edmund  H.  Sears.  Carol.  C.  M.  D.  Richard  S.  Willis, 

-fe¬ 


ll.  It  came  up  -  on  the  mid-night  clear,  That  glo  -  rious  song  of  old, 

2.  Still  thro’  the  clo-ven  skies  they  come,  With  peace-ful  wings  un  -  furled, 

3.  And  ye,  be-neath  life’s  crush-ing  load,  Whose  forms  are  bend-ing  low, 

4.  For  lo,  the  days  are  has-t’ning  on,  By  proph-et  bards  fore-told, 


From  an  -  gels  bend-ing  near  the  earth  To  touch  their  harps  of  gold: 

And  still  their  heav’n-ly  mu  -  sic  floats  O’er  all  the  wear  -  y  world: 

Who  toil  a  -  long  the  climb -ing  way  With  pain -ful  steps  and  slow, 

When  with  the  ev  -  er  -  cir- cling  years  Comes  round  the  age  of  gold; 


the  earth,  good-will  to  men,  From  Heav’n’s  all-gracious  King:”  The 
A  -  bove  its  sad  and  low  -  ly  plains  They  bend  on  hov  -’ring  wing,  And 
Look  now!  for  glad  and  gold  -  en  hours  Come  swift-ly  on  the  wing:  0 
When  peace  shall  o  -  ver  all  the  earth  Its  an-cient  splen-dors  fling,  And 


world  in  sol  -emn  still- ness  lay  To  hear  the  an -gels  sing, 

ev  -  er  o’er  its  Ba  -  bel  sounds  The  bless-ed  an  -  gels  sing, 

rest  be  -  side  the  wear  -  y  road,  And  hear  the  an  -  gels  sing, 

the  whole  world  give  back  the  song  Which  now  the  an  - gels  sing.  A  -  MEN. 


17  3o«  to  ttje  Wotlb! 


Antioch.  C.  M. 


George  F.  Handel. 


1.  Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come;  Let  earth 

2.  Joy  to  the  earth!  the  Sav  -  ior  reigns;  Let  men  their 

3.  No  more  let  sins  and  sor  -  rows  grow,  Nor  thorns  in- 

4.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the 


ceive 

her  King;  Let 

ev  -  ’ry 

heart  pre  -  pare  Him 

room, 

songs 

em  -  ploy;  While 

fields  and 

floods,  rocks,  hills  and 

plains 

fest 

the  ground;  He 

comes  to 

make  His  bless  -  ings 

flow 

na  - 
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tions  prove  The 

glo  -  ries 

of  Elis  right -eous  - 

■  ness, 

18  Cf?e  Son  of  (Bofc  (Boes  Jortfy 

Reginald  Heber.  All  Saints  New.  C.  M.  D.  Henry  S.  Cutler. 

I  j.:  J  j  j-Lj;  j'  j  i  I J 

1.  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  king  -  ly  crown  to  gain; 

2.  The  mar  -tyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  be-yond  the  grave, 

3.  A  glo-rious  hand,  the  cho  -  sen  few  On  whom  the  Spir  -  it  came,  - 


to  J  i  J.  ■!>  J  j  |  j  ji-  |  j  ttN 
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His  blood- red  ban- ner  streams  a  -  far:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  His  train? 
Who  saw  his  Mas -ter  in  the  sky,  And  called  on  Him  to  save: 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame: 
A  -  round  the  Sav-ior’s  throne  re-joice,  In  robes  of  light  ar  -  rayed: 


Ct  ZUigfjty  $otivess. 

Ein ’  Feste  Burg.  P.  M. 


1.  A  might-y  for-tress  is  our  God,  A  bul-wark  nev-er 

2.  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide,  Our  striv-ing  would  be 

3.  And  tho’  this  world,  with  dev-ils  filled,  Should  threaten  to  un  - 

4.  That  word  a  -  bove  all  earthly  pow’rs— No  thanks  to  them— a  - 


Our  help-er  He,  a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre  -  vail  - 

Were  not  the  right  Man  on  our  side,  The  Man  of  God’s  own  choos  -ing. 

We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed  His  truth  to  tri  -  umph  thro’  us. 

The  Spir-it  and  the  gifts  areours  Thro’ Him  who  with  us  sid  -  eth. 


■  1  J  1  1  { 
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For  still  our  an-cient  fi 
Dost  ask  who  that  may  1 
The  prince  of  darkness  gi 
Let  goods  and  Mn-dred  g 

,r  f  «  t  ,j 

oe  Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe;  His  craft  and  pow’r  are 
>e?  Christ  Je-sus,  it  is  He;  Lord  Sabaoth  is  His 
rim — We  tremble  not  for  him;  His  rage  we  can  en- 
o,  This  mor-tal  life  al  -  so;  The  bod  -  y  they  may 

~-d  r  f  iirf  f  f  If  *1  g  Ik  ", 
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great,  And,  armed  with  cruel  hate,  On  earth  is  not  his  e  -  qual.  ’**’ 

name,  From  age  to  age  the  same,  And  He  must  win  the  bat  -  tie. 

dure,  For  lo!  his  doom  is  sure:  One  lit  -  tie  word  shall  fell  him. 

kill;  God’s  truth  a  -  bid- eth  still,  His  kingdom  is  for  -  ev  -  er.  A-men. 
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W.  E.  p. 


Sheltering  Hock. 


Rev.  W.  E.  Penn. 


1.  There  is  a  Eock  in  a  wea  -  ry  land,  Its  shad-ow  falls  on  the 

2.  There  is  a  Well  in  a  des  -  ert  plain,  Its  wa  -  ters  call  with  en- 

3'  a.  great  fold  stands  with  its  por  -  tals  wide,  The  sheep  a  -  stray  on  the 

4.  There  is  a  cross  where  the  Sav  -  ior  died;  His  blood  flowed  out  in  a 

-I — | — ! — b- 


When  the  shel-t’ring  Eock  is  so  near  by,  0  why  will  ye 

When  the  liv  -  ing  Well  is  so  near  by,  0  why  will  ye 

When  the  Shep-herd’s  fold  is  so  near  by,  0  why  wfll  ye 

When  the  crim- son  cross  is  so  near  by,  0  why  will  ye  die?^ 


21  f)ail,  Cfyou  0ttce  Despised. 


John  Bakewell.  Autumn.  8s.  ys.  D.  Louis  von  Esch. 


2.  Pas-chal  Lamb,  by  God  ap-point-ed,  All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid: 

3.  Je  -  sus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glo  -  ry,  There  for-ev  -  er  to  a  -  bide; 

4.  Wor-ship,  hon-or,  pow'r,  and  blessing,  Thou  art  wor  -  thy  to  re  -  eeive; 

r'!  '  |  flM  f  I  "J  I  ffl^l 

U  j  y  ^  ].  JifUJi.i 

Thon  didst  suf  -  fer  to  re -lease  ns;  Thou  didst  free  sal  -  va-tion  bring. 
By  al-might-y  love  a-noint-ed,  Thou  hast  full  a-tone-ment  made. 
All  the  heav’n-ly  hosts  a  -  dore  Thee,  Seat  -  ed  at  Thy  Pa-ther’s  side: 
Loud  -  est  prais- es,  with -out  ceas  -  ing,  Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 


All  Thy  peo  -  pie  are  for  -  giv  -  en,  Thro’  the  vir  -  tue  of  Thy  blood; 
There  for  sin-ners  Thou  art  plead-ing;  There  Thou  dost  our  place  pre-pare: 
Help,  ye  bright  an  -  gel  -  ic  spir  -  its;  Bring  your  sweet-est,  no-blest  lays; 


By  Thy  mer  -  its  we  find  fa  -  vor;  Life  is  giv  -  en  thro’  Thy  name. 

0  -  pened  is  the  gate  of  Heav-en;  Peace  is  made  ’twixt  man  and  God. 
Ev  -  er  for  us  in-ter-ced- ing,  Till  inglo-ry  we  ap-pear. 


Help  to  sing  our  Sav-ior’s  mer-its;  Help  to  chant  Immanuel’s  praise!  A-MEN. 


22  Cfyou  Difcst  £eat>e  £t?y  Cfyrorte. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott.  Margaret.  Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 
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1.  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  king  -  ly  crown,  When  Thou 

2.  Heav-en’s  arch  -  es  rang  when  the  an  -  gels  sang,  Pro- 

3.  The  fox  -  es  found  rest  and  the  birds  their  nest  In  the 

4.  Thou  cam  -  est,  0  Lord,  with  the  liv  -  ing  word,  That  should 

5.  When  the  heav  -  ens  shall  ring,  and  her  choirs  shall  sing,  At  Thy 

Bg-tif  H  r  1 1  it  I  '[  FP 
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cam  - 
claim- 
shade 


est  to  earth  for 
■ing  Thy  roy  -  al  de  -  gree; 
of  the  for  -  est  tree; 

Thy  peo  -  pie  free; 

ing  to  vie  - 


s  *  *  r  * 

But  in  Beth  -  le-hem’s  home  there  was 
But  in  low  -  ly  birth  didst  Thou 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  0  Thou 
But  with  mock  -  ing  scorn,  and  with 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  say -ing, 

£= 


l  no  room  For  Thy  ho  -  ly  na-tiv  -  i  - 

to  earth,  And  in  great  hu  -  mil  -  i  - 

of  God,  In  the  des  -  ert  of  Gal  -  i  - 

a  of  thorn,  They  bore  Thee  to  Cal  -  va  ■ 
there  is  room,  There  is  room  at  My  side  for 
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come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee! 

come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee! 

come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus.  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee! 

come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je-  sus,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee! 

heart  shall  re-joice,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  When  Thou  com  est  and  callest  for  me.  A-men. 


“tr-*  i)^~ 


23  Christ,  tfye  £orfc,  3s  Hiscn  £o=6ag. 

Anglia.  With  Hallelujah. 

Charles  Wesley  Henry  Carey. 
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1.  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  ris’n  to  -  day; 

2.  Love’s  re  -  deem  -  ing  work  is  done, 

3.  Yain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 

4.  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 


=£==£= 


Hal  -  le  -  -  In 
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jah! 
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-  jah! 

-  jah! 
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Sing, ye  heav’ns.and  earth,  re-ply. 
Lo!  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 
Christ  hath  opened  par  -  a  -  dise. 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 


Hal  -  -  le  -  In  -  jah! 

Hal  -  -  le  -  In  -  jah! 

Hal  -  -  le  -  In  -  jah! 

Hal  -  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  A-men. 
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Cf?e  IDayfarirtg  pilgrim. 


b  IP  v 

1.  I  am  a  poor  way  -  far-ing  pil-grim,  While  trav’ling  thro’  this  world  below; 


2.  I  know  dark  clouds  will  gath-er  o’er  me,  I  know  my  pathway’s  rough  and  steep; 

3.  I  want  to  sing  sal- va-tion’s  sto  -  ry  In  concert  with  the  blood-washed'band; 

4.  I’ll  soon  be  free  from  ev  -  ’ry  tri  -  al,  This  form  will  rest  be-neath  the  sod; 


There  is  no  sick-ness,  toil,  nor  dan-ger  in  tnai  nrigni  worm  iu  wmou  i  gu. 
But  gold-en  fields  lie  out  be -fore  me,  Where  weary  eyes  no  more  shall  weep. 
I  want  to  wear  a  crown  of  glo  -  ry,  When  I  get  home  to  that  good  land. 
I’ll  drop  the  cross  of  self  -  de  -  ni  -  al,  And  en  -  ter  in  my  home  with  God. 


I’m  go  -  ing  there  to  meet  my  fa-ther,  I’m  go-ing  there  no  more  to  roam; 
I’m  go  -  ing  there  to  see  my  moth-er,  She  said  she’d  meet  me  when  I  come; 
I’m  go  -  ing  there  to  see  my  classmates,  Who  passed  be-fore  me  one  by  one; 


Chorus 


IDfym  HVll  Het>er  <8rott>  015, 


1.  0  have  yon  not  heard  of  that  conn -try  a -hove,  The  name  of  its 

2.  A  man -sion  of  won-der-ful  heau-ty  is  there,  And  Je  -snsthat 

3.  They  tell  me  its  friend-ships  and  love  are  so  pure,  Its  joys  nev  -  er 

4.  In  life’s  wea  -  ry  con-flicts,  there’s  fainting  and  care,  Each  year  the  gray 

'  l  A- 
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King  and  His  in  -  fl  -  nite  love?  His  chil-dren  a 
man-sion  has  gone  to  pre-pare;  Its  bright  jas-p 
die,  and  its  treasures  are  sure;  And  loved  ones 
deep-ens  a  shade  in  the  hair;  But  in  the  blei 

re  deathless  and  hap-py  I’m  told; 
er  walls  how  I  long  to  be  -  hold, 
de-part  -  ed,  so  si-lent  and  cold, 

3t  book  where  my  name  is  enrolled, 

1  c 

n 

>  l 

f  ■ 

D.  S. — It  glad-dens  my  heart  with  a  joy  that’s  un-lold. 


mrnmrnmmmm 

Oh,  will  it  a  -  bide — will  we  nev  -  er  grow  old? 

And  join  in  the  song  that  will  nev  -  er  grow  old.  ’Twill  al-ways  be  new,  it  will 
Will  greet  ns  a-gain  where  we’ll  nev  -  er  grow  old. 

I  read  of  that  land  where  we’ll  nev  -  er  grow  old. 

bsuNif  1 i 1!  Fs  f  if  if  n )'  m 

To  think  of  that  land  where  we’ll  never  grow  old. 


Cfye  Uncloubeb  Day. 


26 


Rev.  J.  K.  Alwood. 


1.  0  they  tell  me  of  a  home  far  be  -  yond  the  skies,  0  they 

2.  0  they  tell  me  of  a  home  where  my  friends  ha. e  gone,  0  they 

3.  0  they  tell  me  of  a  King  in  His  bean  -  ty  there,  And  they 

4.  0  they  tell  me  that  He  smiles  on  His  chil  -  dren  there,  And  His 


tell  me  of  that  land  far  a  -  way,  Where  the  tree  of 


tell  me  that  mine  eyes  shall  be  -  hold  Where  He  sits  on  the  throne 
smile  drives  their-sor-rows  all  a  -  way;  And  they  tell  me  that  no  tears 


D.  S. — 0  they  tell  me  of  a  home 


where  no  storm-clouds  rise,  0  they  tell  me  of  an  nn  -  cloud-ed  day. 


in  e  -  ter  -  nal  bloom  Sheds  its  fra-grance  thro’ the  nn  -  clond-ed  day. 
that  is  whit- er  than  snow,  In  the  cit  -  y  that  is  made  of  gold. 


where  no  storm-clouds  rise,  0  they  tell  me  of  an  un  -  cloud-ed  day. 


0  the  land  of  cloud-less  day,  0  the  land  of  an  un  -  cloud-ed  day; 


George  D.  Moore. 


27 

H.  L.  Gilmour. 


Cfye  f?aren  of  2test. 


=3  -  i  i 


1.  My  soul  in  sad  ex  -  ile  was  out  on  life’s  sea,  So  bur-dened  with 

2.1  yield -ed  my -self  to  His  ten-der  em -brace,  And,  faith tak-ing 

3.  The  song  of  my  soul,  since  the  Lord  made  me  whole,  Has  been  the  old 

4.  Oh,  come  to  the  Sav-ior,  He  pa-tient-ly  waits.  To  save  by  His 


|  j  *  h  | 

*  ^  ^ 

sin  and  dis  -  trest,  Till  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,  “Make  me  your  choice,’' 

hold  of  the  word,  My  fet  -  ters  fell  off,  and  I  an-chored  my  soul: 

sto-ry  so  blest,  Of  Je- sus,  who’ll  save  who-so- ev  -  er  will  have 

pow-er  di  -  vine;  Come,  an -chor  your  soul  in  the  ha -ven  of  rest, 

^  ■  it  r  r  r  p  p 

D.  S. — The  tem  -  pest  may  sweep  o'er  the  wild  storm-y  deep, 

,  w  ^  Fine.  Chords,  h  , 

PM-H  M:  3  3 — 

And  I  en 

■  J-’  -J-  ®  *  * 

-tered  the  ha  -  ven  of 

rest. 

The  ha  -  ven  of  rest  is  my  Lord.  I’ve  an  -  chored  my 

A  home  in  the  ha  -  ven  of  rest. 

And  say,  “My  Be  -  lov  -  ed  is  mine.” 


In  Je  -  sus  I’m  safe  ev  -  er  -  more. 


q  i ,  j  ^  h,i 

O.J5. 

j— J-J-* 

soul  in  the  ha  -  ven  o: 

f  rest,  1 

9  T  " 

:’ll  sail  the  wide  seas  no  more; 

, — | 

28  3  Ctm  praying  5or  U011* 


S.  O’Maley  Cluff.  Ifa  D-  Sankey. 


^  U  ;  i'j  j  J  'rr^ 

Sav-ior,tho’  earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch-ing  in  ten-der-ness 
ter  -  ni  -  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in 
glo  -  ry  my  won  -  der-ing  view;  Oh,  when  I  re-ceive  it  all  shin  -  ing  in 
Sav-ior  is  your  Sav-ior  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav-ior  may  bringthem  to 


/Chorus. 


o’er  me,  And,  oh,  that  my  Sav  -  ior  were  your  Sav-ior  too! 

heav-en,  But  oh,  that  He’d  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too!  For  you  I  am 

brightness,  Dear  friend,  could  I  see  yon  re  -  ceiv-ing  one  too! 

glo  -  ry,  And  prayer  will  be  answered— ’twas  answered  for  you! 


pray-ing,  For  you  I  am  pray-ing,  For  you  I  am  pray-ing,  I’m  praying  for  you. 


William  H.  Doan®. 


29  Rescue  %  Perishing. 


1.  Ees  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit-y  from 

2.  Tho’  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart,  Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feel-ings.lie  bur-ied  that 

4.  Ees  -  cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  Du  -  ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la-bor  the 


sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o’er  the  er-ring  one,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en, 
child  to  re  -  ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly,  Plead  with  them  gen-tly, 
grace  can  re  -  store;  Touched  by  a  lov -ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind -ness, 
Lord  will  pro -vide;  Back  to  the  nar-  row  way  Pa-tient-ly  win  them; 

U  L  [  r  -if 

Chobus. 

n  I  M-MY  "jii  J-H-im 

Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus  the  might-y  to  save. 

He  will  for-give  if  they  on  -  ly  be-lieve.  Ees -cue  the  per-ish-ing, 
Chords  that  are  bro-ken  wiU  vi-brate  once  more. 

Tell  the  poor  wan-d’rer  a  Sav  -  ior  has  died. 


30  3t  3s  XDell  XDitf?  2TEy  Soul. 


H.  G.  Spafford.  b?ypehm>js?4HoNnchuhob  c°  P.  P.  Blis3. 


1.  When  peace,  like  a  riv  -  er,  at  -  tend  -  eth  my  way,  When  sor-rows  like 

2.  Though  Sa-tan  should  buf-fet,  tho’  tri  -  als  should  come,  Let  -this  blest  as- 

3.  My  sin —  oh,  the  bliss  of  this  glo  -  ri  -  ous  tho’t— My  sin— not  in 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  sight,  The  clouds  be  rolled 


sea  -  bil  -  lows  roll;  What-ev  -  er  my  lot,  Thou  hast  taught  me  to  say, 
sur  -  ance  con  -  trol,  That  Christ  has  re-gard  -  ed  my  help  -  less  es  -  tate, 
part,  bat  the  whole,  Is  nailed  to  the  cross  and  I  bear  it  no  more, 
back  as  a  scroll,  The  trump  shall  resound  and  the  Lord  shall  de-scend, 

j,f  f  f  f  ,f  ■ 


31  ©msarfc,  Christian  SoRriers. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould.  St.  Gertrude.  6s.  5s.  D.  Arthur  Sullivan. 


1.  Onward,  Christian  soldi 

2.  At  the  sign  of  tri-urn 

3.  Like  a  might-y  ar  -  n 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peopl 

iers,  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 
ph  Satan’s  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 
ly  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  treading 
e,  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

e  n... 

60-  mg  on  be- fore!  Christ,  the  roy-al  Mas  -  ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe; 
On  to  vie  -  to  -  ry!  Hell’s  foun-da-tions  quiv-er  At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed;  All  one  hod  -  y  we, 
In  the  tri-umph  song;  Glo-ry,  laud,  and  hon-or,  TJn-to  Christ  the  King; 


Brothers,  lift  your  voices,  Loud  your  anthems  raise!  Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 


One  in  hope  and  doc-trine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty. 
This  thro’  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  angels  sing. 


1.1  '-mHiiip 


March-ing  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus  Go-ing  on  he  -  fore!  A-men. 


f  r  ffi^rrmr  rCr 
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32 


Cfjrom  ©ut  tfje  Sife  *  Sine. 


Edward  S.  Ufford. 


E.  S.  Ufford. 
Arr.  by  George  C.  Stebbins. 


g^WJi'U  1U:I-4XLUJ 

1.  Throw  ont  the  Life-Line  a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  broth  -  er  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Linewithhandquickandstrong:Whydo  you  tar  -  ry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  dan-ger-fraught  men,  Sink-ing  in  an-guish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea  -  son  of  res  -  cue  be  o’er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to  e- 

^  it t I i  j ,h 


W 


i rrr 


some  one  should  save;  Somebody’s  broth-er!  oh,  who  then,  will  dare  To  throw  out  the 
lin  -  ger  so  long?  See!  he  is  sink-ing;  oh;  has- ten  to-day— And  out  with  the 
you’ve  nev-er  been:  Winds  of  temp-ta-tion  and  bil-lows  of  woe  Will  soon  hurl  them 
•  ni-ty’s  shore,  Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for  de-lay,  But  throw  out  the 
"  f>  h  “  ■  - 


fdbP  J)  K  I-* 

Choeus. 

■rv-&  f>  1  ■■ 

m 

Life-Line,  his  per  -  il  to  share? 

Life-Boat!  a-way,  then,  a-way!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  I  Throw  out  the  Life-Line! 

out  where  the  dark  wa-ters  flow. 
Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day. 

m  »  f  f  it  f  f  r-.i 

$  1 
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Someone  is  drift-ing  a-w 


Some  one  is  sink-ing  to-day.  A  -  M 


33  beautiful  Htr>cr. 


Robert  Lowry.  COPYR,OHT  PR°sPEl0R£  Snnyon  LOWRy  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at  the  riv-  er,  Where  bright  an-gel  feet  have  trod; 

2.  On  the  mar -gin  of  the  riv  -  er,  Wash-ing  up  its  sil  -  ver  spray, 

3.  Ere  we  reach  the  shin-ing riv  -  er,  Lay  we  ev-’ry  bur-den  down; 

4.  Soon  we’ll  reach  the  shining  riv  -  er,  Soon  our  pil-grim-age  will  cease; 


With  its  crys-tal  tide  for-ev  -  er  Flow-ing  by  the  throne  of  God? 

We  will  walk  and  wor-ship  ev  -  er,  All  the  hap  -  py,  gold  -  en  day. 

Grace  our  spir  -  its  will  de  -  liv  -  er,  And  pro-vide  a  robe  and  crown. 

Soon  our  hap  -  py  hearts  will  quiv-er  With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy  of  peace. 


34  2Uy  £?ope  is  3uilt. 

Edward  Mote.  The  Solid  Rock.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbtii3-. 


1.  My  hope  is  built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus’ blood  and  righteousness; 

2.  When  dark-ness  veils  His  love  -  ly  face,  I  rest  on  His  un-chang-ing  grace; 

3.  His  oath,  His  cov  -  e  -  nant,  His  blood,  Sup-port  me  in  the  whelm-ing  flood; 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found; 


I  dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean  on  Je-sus’ name. 
In  ev  -  ’ry  high  and  storm-y  gale,  My  an-chor  holds  with-in  the  veil. 
When  all  a -round  my  soul  gives  way,  He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
Dressed  in  His  right-eous-ness  a  -  lone,  Fault-less  to  stand  be  -  fore  the  throne. 


35  Day  is  Dying  in  tfye  IDcst. 

Mary  A.  Lathbury  Evening  Praise,  ys.  4.  William  F.  Sherwlt,- 

^  j.  jrd~  W  %  1  ^  ^  U^i:' 

1.  Day  is  dy  -  ing  in  the  west,  Heav’n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  W ait  and 

2.  Lord  of  life,  be-neath  the  dome  Of  the  u  -  ni-verse,  Thy  home,  Gath-er 

3.  While  the  deep’ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  Love,  en-fold-ing  all,  Thro’  the 

4.  When  for  -  ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord  of 

nl"  I  [If  1  'I  1  IJ[I[  J;r)lH 

rijijji.ii 1 1 1  tfJff  Mflgw 

~  wor-ship  while  the  night  Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Thro’  all  the  sky. 
us,  who  seek  Thy  face.  To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace,  For  Thou  art  nigh, 
glo  -  ry  and  the  grace  Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face,  Our  hearts  as-cend. 
an  -  gels,  on  our  eyes  Let  e  -  ter-nal  morning  rise,  And  shad-ows  end! 

min iJirnJiir  [Tin  l'ii  1 


36  3lesscfc  be  tfye  Hame. 


1.  0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing;  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

2.  Je - sus,  thenamethatcharmsourfears, Bless-ed  be  thenameof  the  Lord! 

3.  He  breaks  the  pow’r  of  can- celed  sin;  Bless-ed  be  thenameof  the  Lord! 

4.  I  nev-er  shall  for -get  that  day,  Bless-ed  be  thenameof  the  Lord! 


Bless-ed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 


37  <5ob  VOxll  Cake  Care  of  you. 

C.  D.  Martin.  COP™a"s\o%%°rlZ"i'Zs,oN:  DAVI8,  W.  S.  Martin. 

^  j  J  j;  I  ^  t  i 

1.  Be  not  dis  -  mayed,what-e’er  be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

2.  Thro’  days  of  toil,  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

3.  All  you  may  need  He  will  pro  -  vide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

4.  No  mat  -  ter  what  may  be  the  test,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 


-  Be  -  neath  His  wings  of  love  a  -  bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Noth-ing  you  ask  will  be  de-nied,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,  wear-y  one,  up  -  on  His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


Chobus. 


38  (Bob  you. 

J.  JE.  Rankin.  Endeavor.  P.  M.  W.  G.  Tomer. 


m 


1.  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a-  gain,  By  His  conn-sels  guide,  up-hold  yon, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain,  ’Neath  His  wings  protecting  hide  yon, 

3.  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a  -  gain;  When  life’s  perils  thick  confound  yon, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain;  Keep  love’s  banner  floating  o’er  yon; 


With  His  sheep  se-cnre-ly  f 
Dai  -  ly  man -na  still  pro- v 
Put  His  arms  un-fail-ing  ro 
Smite  death ’sthreat’ning  wave  h 

old  you;  God  be  with  ; 
ide  you;  God  be  with  ; 
und  you;  God  be  with  3 
iefore  you;  God  be  with  3 

(2-   JL  . 

c  r  *  f 

pou  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 
fou  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 
rou  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 
rou  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

fL   m  J 

Chorus.  '  J  . 

Till  we  meet,  .  .  till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus’  feet; 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet; 

k  i  rrfFif  rr~nrr^if[[[i 


Till  we  meet,  ,  .  till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  -mew, 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  t  t, 


Softly  artb  Certberly. 


39 

w.  L.  T.  Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Je-sus  is  plead-ing,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  won-der-fnl  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 

'  [  [  [  C r  rii  i  f[[  rfr  rnrn 

J: J j  J  J'ji J J  J‘ j  jmj  j  1  f: J' 

See,  on  the  portals  He’s  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gathering,  death  beds  are  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho’  we  have  sinned,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Par-don  for  you  and  for  me. 

Chorus,  m  „  rrp$  - 

XTr "i 'fffl 

Come  home,  .  .  come  home,  .  .  Te  who  are  wear-y,  come  home;  . . 
Come  home,  come  home,  _  - 

rTjjnjiJj.uOm^ 

Earnestly,  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  calling,  Calling,  0  sinner,  come  home!  A-men. 


40  ZTty  latest  5urt  is  Sinking  5as*- 


J.  Hascall.  Win.  B.  Bradbury. 


£  ,  JS  7   |S  j  p  ' 

g  •  %  t  I  *-  *  1  1  |  j  * 

1.  My  lat  -  est  sun  is  sink  -  ing  fast,  My  race  is  near  -  ly  i 

2.  I  know  I’m  nearing  the  ho  -  ly  ranks  Of  friends  and  kin  -  dred  c 

3.  I’ve  al  -  most  gained  my  heav’nly  home,  My  spir  -  it  loud  -  ly  s 

4.  0,  bear  my  long -ing  heart  to  Him,  Who  bled  and  died  for  i 

r  r  T  ,  t  f-.t  t  t  t  .  7 

•un; 

lear, 

sings; 

"A 

5  I  *  L  . - 

My  strong-est  tri  -  als  now  are  past,  My  tri  -  nmph  is  be  -  gun. 
For  I  brush  the  dews  on  Jordan’s  banks,  The  cross  -  ing  must  be  near. 
Thy  ho  -  ]y  ones,  be  -  hold,  they  come!  I  hear  the  noise  of  wings. 
Whose  blood  now  cleans -es  from  all  sin,  And  gives  me  vie  -  to  -  ry. 

unf  firrrtir  fist# 


/  Chokus.  I  1 

h  N  ^  h  N 

0  come,  an-gel  band,  come  and  a-round  me  stand,  0,  bear  me  a  -  way  on  your 

.  .....  ...  1 ..  P  -L-'  p  j 

rv>  p  p  1 

Ctt  tfye  Cross. 


u;  jim 


p . 

1.  A  -  las,  and  did  my  Sav  -  ior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov- ’reign  die? 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done,  He  groaned  up  -  on  the  tree? 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  dark-ness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo  -  ries  in, 

4.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne’er  re  -  pay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 


Would  He  de  -  vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

A  -  maz-ing  pit  -  y!  grace  un-known!  And  love  be  -yond  de  -  gree! 

When  Christ,  the  might-y  Mak  -  er,  died  For  man,  the  crea-ture’s  sin. 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  my  -  self  a  -  way,  ’Tis  all  that  I  can  do! 


42  Stanfcing  (Dn  tf?c  promises. 

R-  R'  C-  COPYRI  used  l“9PERMiSsioN:  HOOD‘  R.  Kelso  Carter. 

‘  $  j  im  w 


1.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  my  King,  Thro’  e  -  ter  -  nal  a  -  ges 

2.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  that  can  -  not  fail,  When  the  howling  storms  of 

3.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e  -  ter  -  nal- 

4.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  I  can  -  not  fall,  Lis-t’ning  ev  -  ’ry  mo-ment 


let  His  prais-es  ring;  Glo  -  ry  in  the  high-est,  I  will  shont  and  sing, 

doubt  and  fear  as  -  sad,  By  the  liv-  ing  word  of  God  I  shall  pre-  vail, 

ly  by  love’s  strong  cord,  0  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir  -  it’s  sword, 

the  Spir -it’s  call,  Eest-ing  in  my  Sav-ior,  as  my  all  in  all, 
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Hloment  By  ITComent. 


May  Whittle  Moody. 


ijEE 

f  -  1  1  ...  . 

1.  Dy  -  ing  with  Je  -  sas,  by  death  reckoned  mine;  Liv-ingwith  Je  -  sus,  a 

2.  Nev-er  a  tri  -  al  that  He  is  not  there,  Nev-er  a  bur  -  den  that 

3.  Nev-er  a  heart-ache,  and  nev  -  er  a  groan,  Nev-er  a  tear-drop  and 

4.  Nev-er  a  weak- ness  that  He  doth  not  feel,  Nev-er  a  sick -ness  that 


uo)T  life  di-vine;  Look-ing  to  Je  -  sus  till  glo  -  ry  doth  shine,  Mo-ment  by 
He  doth  not  bear,  Nev-er  a  sor-row  that  He  doth  not  share,  Mo-ment  by 
nev-er  a  moan;  Nev-er  a  dan-ger  but  there  on  the  throne,  Mo-ment  by 
He  can -not heal;  Mo-ment  by  mo-ment, in  woe  or  in  weal,  Je  -  sus,  my 


mo-ment,  0  Lord,  I  am  Thine.  , 

mo-ment,  I’m  nn-der  His  care;  Mo-ment  by  mo-ment  I’m  kept  in  His  love; 
mo-ment  He  thinks  of  His  own. 

Sav-inr  a-hides  with  me  still. 


44  Battle  X7ymn  of  tf?c  BepuHic. 

Julia  Ward  Howe.  Glory ,  Hallelujah.  Plantation  Melody. 


1.  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  com  -  mg  of  the  Lord;  He  is 

2.  I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hun-dred  circling  camps;  They  have 

3.  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  nev-er  sound  re-treat;  He  is 

4.  In  the  beau  -  ty  of  the  lil-ies,  Christ  was  born  a-cross  the  sea,  With  a 
h  w 


tram-pling  out  the  vintage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the 
build  -  ed  Him  an  al  -  tar  in  the  eve-ning  dews  and  damps;  I  can  read  His 
sift  -  ing  out  the  hearts  of  men  be  -  fore  His  judgment  seat.  0  be  swift,  my 
glo  -  ry  in  His  bos  -  om  that  trans-fig-ures  you  and  me;  As  He  d' 


&  -  I  J»  rj  1-  -J— ,  r  j 

fate-ful  light-ning  of  His  ter  -  ri-ble  swiff 
righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and  flar-ing 
soul,  to  an-swer  Him!  be  ju  -  bi-lant,  mj 
make  men  ho-ly,  let  us  die  to  make  men 

.. .  ....  A  A  - 

;  sword;  His  truth  is  march-ing  on. 

;  lamps;  His  day  is  march-ing  on. 
r  feet!  Our  God  is  march-ing  on. 
free;  While  God  is  march-ing  on. 

r  -r  r  r  fiF^l 
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45  ’Cis  tfye  23lesseb  f?our  of  prayer. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  eopymoHT^iBBo.^THE moLoiw*  m*in go.  \V.  H.  Doane. 

1.  ’Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  ol  prayer,  when  our  hearts  low-ly  bend,  And  we 

2.  ’Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  Sav  -  ior  draws  near,  With  a 

3.  ’Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempt-ed  and  tried  To  the 

4.  At  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  trust-ing  Him,  we  he  -  lieve  That  the 

!  f  tf-  1  nr  f  pc  re 


46  3  £ot>e  to  Cell  tfye  Story. 

Katherine  Hankey. 


William  G.  Fischer. 


1.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  Of  un  -  seen  things  a  -  bove, 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  More  won- der-ful  it  seems  Than 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  ’Tis  pleas -ant  to  re  -  peat  What 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem 


A  m  1  d  .  ~  1 

cz 

i»— 

Mf  E  i 

p=p 

r  i 

;  1 

1  1 

r  1 

1  v  1  1  i 

^ . r>— i 

Je  -  sns  and  His  glo  -  ry,  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love.  I  love 

all  the  gold  -  en  fan  -  cies  Of  all  onr  gold  -  en  dreams.  I  love  to 

seems,  each  time  I  tell  it,  More  won-der  -  ful  -  ly  sweet.  I  love  to 

hun-ger-ing  and  thirst-ing  To  hear  it,  like  the  rest.  And  when  in 

.  f~‘  T  f~  ^ 


tell  the  sto  -  ry 
tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
scenes  of  glo  -  ry 


Be-cause  I  know  ’tis  true;  It  sat  -  is  -  fies  my 

It  did  so  mnch  for  me;  And  that  is  jnst  the 

For  some  have  nev  -  er  heard  The  mes-sage  of  sal- 

I  sing  the  new,  new  song,  ’Twill  be  the  old,  old 


long-ings  As  noth  -  ing  else  can  do. 
rea  -  son  I  tell  it  now  to  thee, 
va  -  tion  From  God’s  own  Ho  -  ly  Word. 
o  -  ry  That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  ’Twill 


47  tDfyile  tfye  2>ays  &u  <8otng  3y. 

George  Cooper.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


J  There  are  lone  -  ly  hearts  to  cher  -  ish.  While  the  days  are  go-ing 

1-(There  are  wea  -  ry  souls  who  per  -  ish,  While  the  days  are  go-ing 

j  There’s  no  time  for  i  -  die  scorn-ing,  While  the  days  are  go-ing 
■1  Let  your  face  be  like  the  morn-ing,  While  the  days  are  go-ing 

JAU  the  lov  -  ing  links  that  bind  us,  While  the  days  are  go-ing 

'tone  by  one  we  leave  be  -  hind  us,  While  the  days  are  go-ing 


„  a  smile  we  can  re  -  new,  As  our  jour  -  ney  we  pur  -  si 

Oh,  the  world  is  full  of  sighs,  Full  of  sad  and  weep-ing  eyes; 

But  the  seeds  of  good  we  sow,  Both  in  shade  and  shine  will  grow, 

J  ,  J 


48  Cfjere  ts  a  fountain. 

William  Cowper.  Cleansing  Fountain.  C.  M.  Lowell  Mason. 


b  is  a  foun-tain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-man  -  uel’s  veins; 
dy-ing thief  re-joiced  to  see  That  foun-tain  in  his  day; 

3.  Dear  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  Thy  pre-cious  blood  Shall  nev  -  er  lose  its  pow’r, 

4.  E’er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flow -ing  wounds  sup -ply, 

5.  Then  in  a  no -bier,  sweet -er  song,  I’ll  sing  Thv  Dow’r  to  save. 


Lnd  sin  -  ners,  plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y  stains; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way: 
Till  all  the  ran-somed  church  of  God  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more: 
Re -deem -ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be  till  I  die: 
When  this  poor  lisp -ing,  stamm ’ring  tongue  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave: 


Lose  all  their  guilt -y  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y  stains;  And 
Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way;  And 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more;  Till 

And  shall  be  till  I  die,  And  shall  be  till  I  die;  Re¬ 
lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave;  When 


sin-ners,  plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt -y  stains, 
there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way. 
all  the  ran-somed  church  of  God  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more, 
deem-ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
this  poor  lisp-ing,  stamm ’ring  tongue  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave.  A-men. 


f- 
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49  0?e  ninety  anb  Htne. 


Elizabeth  C.  elephant.  Ira  D.  Sanfcey. 

1.  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safe  -  ly  lay  In  the  shel-ter  of  the  fold, 

2. “Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine;  Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee?” 

3.  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ev  -  er  knew  How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed; 

4.  “Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way  That  mark  out  the  mountain’s  track?” 

5.  But  all  thro’ the  mountains,thunder-riv’n,  And  up  from  the  rock-y  steep, 
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But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  a  -  way,  I 
But  the  Shep-herd  made  answer:“This  of  Mine  E 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  passed  thro’  I 
~  ‘They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  a-stray  1 

There  a-rose  a  glad  cry  to  the  gate  of  heav’n,“I 

i 3-l  i  . ;J 

'ar  -  off  from  the  gates  of 
[as  wan-dered  a  -  way  from 
Ire  He  found  His  sheep  that  was 
Ire  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him 
to  -  joice!  I  have  found  My 

^ N 

-  A  -  way  on  the  moun  -  tains  wild  and  bare,  A -way  from  the 

And  al  -  tho’  the  road  be  rough  and  steep,  I  go  to  the 

Out  in  the  des  -  ert  He  heard  its  cry—  Sick  and 

’“Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and  torn?”  “They’re  pierced  to- 
!”  And  the  an  -  gels  ech-oed  a-round  the  throne, “Ee-joice,  for  the 


ten  -  der  Shepherd’s  care,  A -way  from  the  ten  -  der  Shep-herd’s  care, 
des-ert  to  find  My  sheep,  I  go  to  the  des -ert  to  find  My  sheep.” 

helpless,  and  ready  to  die;  Sick  and  helpless,  and  read-y  to  die. 

night  by  man-y  a  thorn;  They’re  pierced  to-night  by  man-y  a  thorn. 
Lord  brings  back  His  own!  Ee  -  joice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own. 

-  nl 
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50  <Stt>e  of  your  33est  to  tfje  Zl  taster. 


H.  B.  G.  Barnard.  8s.  js.'D.  Mrs.  Charles  Barnard. 


1.  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  tei 

2.  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  tei 

‘  3.  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  tei 

SEUlC  C  C  It  PJNI?=lg 

r;  Give  of  the  strength  of  your  youth; 
r;  Give  Him  first  place  in  your  heart; 

•,  Naught  else  is  wor-thy  His  love; 

II  ir  ir  r  - r  i  r  r  r  n — n^i 

Kef.— Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter, 

•  Give  of  the  strength  of  your  youth; 

Fine. 

Throw  your  soul’s  fresh,  glowing  ar  -  d 
Give  Him  first  place  in  your  serv-i 
He  gave  Him-self  for  your  ran  -  si 

BdLr 

1 

lor  In -to  the  bat- 1 
ce,  Con-se-crate  ev  • 
am,  Gave  up  His  glo-i 

tie  for  truth. 

-  ’ry  part, 
ry  a  -  hove; 

eM 1 

Clad  in  sal  -  va-tion’s  full  ar  -  mor.  Join  in  the  bat- tie  for  truth. 


JlJ  j  l.Pl  UJ  i  jlj 

Je  -  sns  has  set  the  ex  -  am  -  pie;  Dauntless  was  He,  young  and  brave; 
Give,  and  to  you  shall  he  giv  -  en;  God  His  be-lov-ed  Son  gave; 
Laid  down  His  life  without  mnr  -  mur,  You  from  sin’s  ru  -  in  to  save; 


Give  Him  your  loy-al  de  -  vo  -  tion,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have. 

Grate-ful  -  ly  seek-ing  to  serve  Him,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have. 

Give  Him  your  heart’s  ad-o-ra  -  tion,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have.  A  -  men. 


tPfirrrFfifffiffyiQfjn 


2?ark!  f?ark!  2TIy  Soul! 


51 

F.  W.  Faber.  Henry  Smart. 

\i  J  id  i 

1.  Hark!  hark,  my  soul!  an-  gel -ic  songs  are  swellingO’erearth’sgreenfieldsand 

2.  On  -  ward  we  go;  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, “Come,  wear-y  souls,  for 

3.  An  -  gels,  sing  on!  your  faith-ful  watches  keep-ing;  Sing  us  sweet  frag-ments 

aBrmrVTTTTir  r 


52  fjarfc!  tfye  Poice  of  3<>sus  falling. 


Daniel  March.  Francois  H.  Barthelemon. 


)  , 
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1.  Hark!  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  call  -  ing, “Who  will  go  and  work  to 

2.  If  you  can  -  not  cross  the  o  -  cean,  And  far  mis  -  sion  lands  ex 

3.  Let  none  hear  you  i-  dly  say  -  ing,“ There  is  noth  -  ing  I  can 
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-  plore, 
i  do,” 
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rids  are  white,  and  har-vests  wait-ing,  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  ’ 

u  can  find  the  need  -  y  near  -  er,  You  can  help  them  at  your  ( 

hile  the  souls  of  men  are  dy  -  ing,  And  the  Mas  -  ter  calls  for 
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loor; 

you. 
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Ear-nest  -  ly  the  Mas  -  ter  call  -  eth,  Eich  re  -  ward  He  of  -  fers  free; 

If  you  can  -  not  give  your  thousands,  You  can  serve  with  will- ing  might; 

Take  the  task  He  gives  you  glad  -  ly;  Let  His  work  your  pleas-ure  be; 
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n  -  swer,  glad-ly  say  -  ing, “Here  am  I,  0  Lord,  send  me?” 

’er  you  do  for  Je  -  sus  Will  be  pre  -  cious  in  His  sight, 
lick -ly  when  He  call  -  eth, “Here  am  I,  0  Lord,  send  me.” 

gion  Stands  XDitt^  £?tUs  Surrourtbeb. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Zi  -  on  stands  with  hills  sur  -  round -ed,  Zi  -  on  kept  by  pow  r  di- 

2.  Ev  -  ’ry  hu  -  man  tie  may  per  -  ish;  Friend  to  friend  un  -  faith  -  ful 

3.  In  the  fur-nace  God  may  prove  thee,  Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more 


I— . 

vine:  All  her  foes  shall  be  con-found-ed,  Tho’  the  w< 
prove;  Moth-ers  cease  their  own  to  cher  -  ish,  Heav’n  and 
-  bright,  But  can  nev  -  er  cease  to  love  thee; Thou  art  p 

|  .  f-  £  f-  , 
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irld  in  arms  corn- 
earth  at  last  re- 
re -cions  in  His 

bine; 

Hap  • 

■  py 

Zi  ■ 

■  on, 

What 

a 

fa- 

vored  lot 

is 

thine; 

move; 

But 

no 

chan 

-  ges 

Can 

at  - 

tend 

Je  -  ho  - 

vah’s 

love; 

sight: 

God 

is 

with 

thee, 

God, 

thine 

ev 

-  er-last 

-  ing 

light; 

Hap-py  Zi  -  on,  What  a  fa-voredlot  is  thine. 
But  no  chan  -  ges  Can  at -tend  Je  -  ho-vah’s  love. 
God  is  with  thee,  God,  thine  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  light. 
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Cfyts  is  HTy  5a^cr’s  £DorI5. 


Maltbie  D.  Babcock. 

Terra  Beata.  S.  M.  D.  Traditional  English  Melody. 

Arranged  by  S.  F.  L.,  1915. 

1  1  nil  i  j — h  -t  i — 1 
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1.  This  is  my 

2.  This  is  my 

3.  This  is  my  I 

/-.■V.  ,  ,  fj-r?- - s - 

a  -  ther’s  world,  And  to  my  lis  -  t’ning  ears,  All 
a  -  ther’s  world,  The  birds  their  car  -  ols  raise,  The 
’a  -  ther’s  world,  0  let  me  ne'er  for  -  get  That 
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na  -  ture  sings,  and  round  me  rings  The  mu  -  sic  of  the  spheres, 
morn-ing  light,  the  lil  -  y  white,  De  -  clare  their  Ma  -  ker’s  praise, 
though  the  wrong  seems  oft  so  strong,  God  is  the  Rul  -  er  yet. 

rnr  f  i  ihnr  f  f 

\=L^LL.„.  Rr-\  J  J - i-r-l- 


1- - l-T-  1  P 

This  is  my  Fa-ther’s  world,  I  rest  me  ir 

This  is  my  Fa-ther’s  world,  He  shines  in  al 

This  is  my  Fa-ther’s  world,  The  bat  -  tie  is 

grApf-iJ.  1 1  f  1  j  $  j 

l  the  thought  Of 

1  that’s  fair;  In  the 

not  done,  Je- 
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rocks  and  trees,  of .  .  skies  and  seas— His  hand  the  won  -  ders  wrought, 
rus  -  tling  grass  I  .  .  hear  Him  pass,  He  speaks  to  me  ev-’ry-where. 
cns  who  died  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fled,  And  earth  and  heav’n  he  one.  A-MEN. 
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55  Ctlt  tfye  tPay  XtTy  Satnor  Scabs  BTe. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  COPYB,GHT'  ;errm.™onowry'  RENEWA1"  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  All  the  way  my  Sav-ior  leads  me;  What  have  I  to  ask  be  - 

2.  All  the  way  my  Sav-ior  leads  me,  Cheers  each  winding  path  I  tread, 

3.  All  the  way  my  Sav-ior  leads  me;  Oh,  the  full -ness  of  His  love! 


Can  I  doubt  His  ten-der  mer  -  cy,  Who  thro’  life  has  been  my  Guide? 
Gives  me  grace  for  ev  -  ’ry  tri  -  al,  Feeds  me  with  the  liv  -  ing  bread. 
_  per  .  fect  rest  to  me  is  prom  -  ised  In  my  Fa-ther’s  house  a  -  hove. 

'  JL'  ^ 


P  P.  Bliss. 


0rtce  $or  Ctll, 


1.  Free  from  the  law,  0  hap  -  py  con  -  di  -  tion,  _  _  . 

2.  Now  are  we  free — there’s  no  con-dem-na-  tion,  Je  -  £ 

3.  “Children  of  God,”  0  glo  -  ri  -  ons  call  -  mg,  Sure  - 


bled,  and  there  is  re  -  mis  -  sion;  Cursed  by  the  law  and  bruised  hy  the 
vides  a  per -feet  sal  -  va  -  tion;  “Come  un- to  Me,”  0  hear  His  sweet 
grace  will  keep  us  from  fall  -  ing;  Pass-ing  from  death  to  life  at  His 


flnnpiTS! 


57  Hock  JEltat  3s  fjigtter  Clian  3. 

E.  Johnson.  William  G.  Fischer. 

I  P-K 


x.  6  sometimes  the  shad-ows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  goal, 

2.  0  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day,  And  sometimes  how  wea-ry  my  feet; 

3.  0  near  to  the  Booklet  me  keep,  If  bless-ings  or  sor-rows  pre  -  vail; 


- 


58 


Street  3y  an5  3y. 


sweet  by  and  by, 

In  the  sweet  b; 

- 

•  S-  J-  •  •  •  •  *  s'*  — 

We  shall  meet  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore.  A-men. 
y  and  by, 

Si  1 

3Iesse5  Ctssurance. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp. 

b- 


1.  Bless -ed  as  -  sur-ance,  Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Oh,  what  a  fore -taste  of 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis  -  sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,  Yi-sionsof  rap -tore  now 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis  -sion,  all  is  at  rest,  I  in  my  Sav  -  ior  am 


glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal-va  -  tion,  pur- chase  of  God, 

burst  on  my  sight;  An  -  gels  de-seend  -  ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove 

hap  -  py  and  blest;  Watch-ing  and  wait  -  ing,  look  -  ing  a  -  bove, 


Bom  of  His  Spir-it,  washed  in  His  blood. 

Ech-oes  of  mer-cy,  whis-pers  of  love.  This  is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my 
Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 


song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior  all  the  day  long;  This  is  my  sto  -  ry, 


tl 

lis  is 
H®- 

my  song, 

-fnf^ 

,  Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior  all  the  day  long.  A  -  men. 

pipe  if  1 

60  IJielb  Hot  to  Cemptatiott 


H  R  p  COPYR,aHT.  ,.EY.  BY  H.  R-  PALMER.  RENEWAL.  H_  R.  Palfflef. 


1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing  is  sin;  Each  vie -t’ry  will 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  com-pan-ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain,  God’s  name  hold  in 

3.  To  him  that  o’er-com  -  eth  God  giv  -  eth  a  crown,  Thro’  faith  we  shall 


help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win;  Fight  man-ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 

rev-’rence,  Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thought-ful  and  ear  -  nest, 

con  -  quer,  Tho’  oft  -  en  cast  down;  He  who  is  our  Sav  -  for, 


Dark  pas-sions  sub  -  due,  Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He’ll  car-ry  you  through. 

Kind-heart-ed  and  true,  Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He’ll  car-ry  you  through. 

Our  strength  will  re -new,  Look  ev-er  to  Je- sus,  He’ll  car-ry  you  through. 


61  £De  plough  tfye  Jielbs,  artb  Scatter. 

Matthias  Claudius.  Dresden.  Johann  A.  P.  Schulz. 


1.  We  plow  the  fields,  and  scat -ter  The  good  seed  on  the  land,  But  it  is 

2.  He  on  -  ly  is  the  Mak  -  er  Of  all  things  near  and  far;  He  paints  the 
3!  We  thank  Thee, then,  0  Fa-ther,  For  all  things  bright  and  good;  The  seed-time 


win  -  ter,  The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain,  The  breez-es,  and  the  sun -shine, 
bev  Him- By  Him  the  birds  are  fed:  Much  more  to  us  the  chil-dren, 
of  -  fer  For  all  Thy  love  im -parts,  And,  what  Thou  most  de-sir  -  est, 

rln  *  *  2  ±  -  ~- 


And  soft  re  -  iresn-ing  ram.  _ .  . _ 

He  gives  our  dai  -  ly  bread.  All  good  gifts  a  -  round  ns  Are  sent  from 
Our  hum -ble,  thankful  hearts.  ”  * 


heav’n  a  -  hove;  Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the  Lord  For  all  His  love. 


62  Safe  in  Ctrms  of  3esus. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  copyright  property  op  fannie  t.  doane.  W.  H.  I)oane. 


— “r  p 

1.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus,  Safe  on  His  gen -tie  breast,  There  by  His 

2.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus,  Safe  from  cor-rod-ing  care,  Safe  from  the 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  heart’s  dear  ref  -  uge,  Je  -  sus  has  died  for  me;  Firm  on  the 

lW> 


,  f  r 

love  o’er  -  shad  -  ed,  Sweet-ly  my  soul  shall  rest.  Hark!  ’tis  the  voice  of 
world’s  temp-ta  -  tions,  Sin  can-not  harm  me  there.  Free  from  the  blight  of 
Bock  of  A  -  ges,  Ev  -  er  my  trust  shall  be.  Here  let  me  wait  with 


an  -  gels,  Borne  in  a  song  to  me,  0  -  ver  the  fields  of  glo  -  ry, 
sor  -  row,  Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears;  On  -  ly  a  few  more  tri  -  als, 
pa-tience,  Wait  till  the  night  is  o’er;  Wait  till  I  see  the  morn- ing 

:: 


,  |  c 

-HORUS.  ,   ^  1 

0  -  ver  the  jas  -  per  sea.  .  .  . 

On  -  ly  a  few  more  tears!  .  .  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus,  Safe  o 
Break  on  the  gold-en  shore.  .  . 

.  *  Jl  J  -  -  A  .  1 

;  ki " 

n  His 

1 

gen-tle  breast,  There  by  His  love  o’er-shaded,  Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest.  A-MEN. 


S.  J.  Vail. 


63  Scatter  Seebs  of  Kinbness, 

'Mrs.  Albert  Smith.  *RR-  copyright,  mo,  BY  Robert  h.  coleman. 
and  R.  H.  C. 


1.  Let  us  gath-er  up  the  sunbeams,  Ly  -  ing  all  a-round  our  path:  Let  us 
2  Strange  we  nev-er  prize  the  mu-sic  Till  the  sweet-voiced  bird  is  flown!  Strange  tha* 
3.  The  ex -am -pie  of  our  Sav-ior,  As  He  went  forth  do-ing  good,  We  should 


rhe  ex  -  am  -  pie  of  our  Sav-ior,  As  He  went  forth  do-ing  good,  We  should 

iffliE  Mi  if 


com-fort  In  the  bless-ings  of  to-day,  With  a  patient  hand  removing  All  the 
sun-shine  Nev-er  seem  one-half  so  fair,  As  when  winter’s  snowy  pinions  Shake  the 
fall  -  en  We  should  not  neglect  the  high,  And  with  gentle  touch  and  gracious,  W  e  should 


white1 down  in  the  af r.'  Then  scat-ter  seeds  of  kind-ness,  Then  scatter  seeds  of 
bring  the  kingdom  nigh. 


64 


English  Melody. 


CfK  £ih}  of  ifye  Palley. 


l-V-iA- n  PTJ' — T-—-*'"-?'  M - - — r-K - : - : - : - = — . 

«bl  ..  J 5-  J  -j 1 J-1  1  — JM 

^"4V  J  |  |  J  j  j  |  1 

1.  I  have  found  a  friend  in  Je  -  sus,  He’s  ev  -  ’ry-thing  to  me,  He’s  the 

2.  He  all  my  griefs  has  tak  -  en,  and  all  my  sor-rows  borne;  In  temp- 

3.  He  will  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave  me,  nor  yet  for  -  sake  me  here,  While  I 

asfaffiif  »  p  §  *  r  ?  f  r  r  r  ?  »=s=i 

y^-—  f  m  i  _f>  P-  fr'.h  i  - 

jr~~ »— j  .  1  j  *  *  *  ~t~ Tg-i  r.3 .  3  J  *  >  1 

fair-est  of  ten  thou-sand  to  my  soul;  The  Lil  -y  of  the  Val-ley, 

ta  -  tion  He’s  my  strong  and  might-y  tow’r;  I  have  all  for  Him  for  -  sak  -  en, 

live  by  faith  and  do  his  bless  -  ed  will;  A  wall  of  fire  a  -  bout  me, 

rn^r  E  E  t . r  ft  E  h  ■  L  Eorlft  ft  S  ft  ft  F  e 

u  ^  ^  v.  ^  ^  Ip—  b  l’  u  b  -P-4 — 

D.  S. — Lil  -  y  of  the  Val-ley, 

„  s  Fine. 

bfo— H  ^  i>  hr,,  h  p  1  h  j  ft  n  p> '  ^  h  hi 

j1  ^  j  j 

in  Him  a  -  lone  I  see  All  I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful  -  ly  whole, 
and  all  my  i  -  dols  torn  Prom  my  heart,  and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  pow’r. 

I’ve  nothing  now  to  fear,  With  His  man-na  He  my  hun  -  gry  soul  shall  fill. 

»-» ir  r  r  r  t  t  ;  :  :  t  «  r 

k  E  ~[  P  PTE  *  l!  '  f  f  f  IT^ 

p  P  p  k  “PPPp  2^*  ' 

the  bright  and  Morning  Star,  He’s  the  fair-est  of  ten  thou-sand  to  my  soul. 

^  -f  f  J  f  J  J>  j=1 

j—  3  3  3  -- »  *~~r3  •  3  *  i . .  1 

In  sor  -  row  He’s  my  com  -  fort,  in  troub  -  le  He’s  my  stay, 

Tho  all  the  world  for  -  sake  me,  and  Sa  -  tan  tempt  me  sore, 

Then  sweep-ing  up  to  glo  -  ry  to  see  His  bless  -  ed  face, 

fey-f'  *  l — =£—  ^  r-  ^  | 

-t)~. - r— i  ■,  .  - - ft .f) . h  K  T-,  K 

~fs —  ^  ^ - r* — T — 4~ — «  f1  i  i  ij  ,-H 

*  •  1  id  m  •  m  ^ — J — J - ® - i — Y&-. - t — 3 — 14 

™  f-  -3-  -F  p  [j 

He  tells  me  ev  -  ’ry  care  on  Him  to  roll.  He’s  the 

Thro’  Je  -  sus  I  shall  safe  -  ly  reach  the  goal.  He’s  the 

Where  riv  -  ers  of  de  -  light  shall  ev  -  er  roll.  He’s  the 

pFfVi1-,1  ini 

65 


praise  £?tm!  praise  l?tml 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Chester  G.  Allen. 


1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Ee-deem-er!  Sing  0  Earth,  His 

2.  Praise  HimI  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Ee-deem-er!  For  our  sins  He 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Ee-deem-er!  Heav’nly  por-tals, 

am?  r iNs  ‘ 


m  hi, 


in-der-fnl  love  proclaim!  Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  archangels  in  glo  -ry; 
suffered,  and  bled,  and  died;  He  our  Eock,  our  hope  of  e  -  ter-nal  sal-va-tion, 
loud  with  ho-san-nas  ring!  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  reigneth  for-ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er; 


\  S  l  f-P 

■rf  ' 

j:  J:  lida 

Strength  and  hon  -  or  give  to  His  ho  -  ly  name!  Like  a  shep-herd,  Je-sus  will 
Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  Je-sus  the  Cru-ci- fled.  Sound  His  Prais-es!  Je-sus  who 
Crown  Him!  crown  Him!  Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King!  Christ  is  coming!  over  the 


guardHis  children, In  HisarmsHe  carriesthem  all  day  long:Praiseffim!  praise  Him! 
bore  our  sorrows,  Love  unbounded,  wonderful,  deep  and  strong: 
world  vic-to-rious,  Pow’r  and  glo-ry  un-to  the  Lord  be-long: 


1 

65  Stinging  3n  tfjc  Braves. 

Knowles  Shaw.  ,  George  A.  Minor. 

till'  I'  I-  "  I  J1-  'f-l  ‘<11'^- 

1.  Sow-ing  in  the  morn-ing,  sow-ing  seeds  of  Mnd-ness,  Sow-ing  in  the 

2.  Sow-ing  in  the  sun-shine,  sow-ing  in  the  shad  -  ows,  Fear-ing  nei  -  ther 

3.  Go  -  ing  forth  with  weeping,  sow-ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Tho’  the  loss  sns- 


i  j.  \  i  *  i?:  ^  *  i~ 

noon  -  tide  and  the  dew  -  y  eve;  Wait  -  ing  for  the  har  -  vest, 
clouds  nor  win  -  ter’s  chill  -  ing  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  -  vest, 
tained  our  spir  -  it  oft  -  en  grieves;  When  our  weep  -  ing’s  o  -  ver, 


i 

and  the  time  of  reap-ing,  We  shall  come  re-joic  -  ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves, 
and  the  la  -  bor  end-ed,  We  shall  come  re-joic  -  ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 
He  will  bid  us  welcome,  We  shall  come  re-joic  -  ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 

. .  fir  7 7 rrif  rriVi 
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67  yii  <5o  tDfcre  you  Want  Vde  to  ©o. 

Mary  Brown.  COPho'Ser  AeBooIJiec;veRR °UwNErL1"  Carrie  E.  Rounsefell. 

■s,., -,t- . las 

1.  It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain’s  height,  Or  o  -  ver  the  storm-y  sea; 

2.  Per-haps  to  -  day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  J esus  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There’s  surely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  place  In  earth’s  harvest-fields  so  wide, 

rr,rr,f  f~  prtmf*- 


si 


hMl  M 


It  may  not  be  at  the  bat  -  tie’s  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me- 
There  may  be  now,  in  the  paths  of  sin,  Some  wand’rer  whom  I  should  seek. 
Where  I  mav  la- hor  thro’ life’s  short  day  For  Je -sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled. 


But  if  by  a  still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  I  do  not  know, 
0  Sav  -  ior,  if  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide, Tho’ dark  and  rug-ged  the  way, 

,  trust -ing  my  all  un  -  to  Thy  care,  I  know  Thou  lov  — ' 


I’ll  answer,  dear  Lord,  withmyhandin  Thine,  I’ll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  ech-o  the  mes-st|ge  sweet,  I’ll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I’ll  do  Thy  will  with  a  heart  sin-cere,  I’ll  be  what  you  want  me  to  he. 

~  -  1  ~  ^  «-  f  ~ 


D.S. — I’ll  say  what  you  want  meto  say ,  dear  Lord,  I’ll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 


Refrain. 

n  h  i 

D.S. 

“  D  P  LJ 

I’ll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  O’er  mountain,  or  plain, 

.  >  »•  -P-  *  . - »  »  - 

or  sea; 

r 
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68  Cell  me  tfje  ®R>,  ©to  Stoqj. 

Kate  Hankey.  """“"t  phopbbtv  of  fann,b  t-  doane-  W.  H.  Doane. 

}  hMlji/J  ^  j  JifB'rV!11  £ 

1.  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry,  Of  nn-seen  things  a  -  hove,  Of  Je  -  sns 

2.  Tell  me  the  sto-ry  slow-ly,  That  I  may  take  it  in—  That  won-der- 

3.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  soft  -  ly,  With  ear-nest  tones  and  grave;  Ke-mem-ber 

4.  Tell  me  the  same  old  sto  -  ry,  When  yon  have  cause  to  fear  That  this  world’s 

I  in  f  f  f  LLzEijLiM= 


and  His  glo  -  ry,  Of  Je  -  sns  and  His  love;  Tell  me  the  sto-ry 

ful  re  -  demp-tion,  God’s  rem-e  -  dy  for  sin;  Tell  me  the  sto-ry 

I’m  the  sin  -  ner  Whom  Je  -  sns  came  to  save;  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry 

emp-ty  glo  -  ry  Is  cost  -  ing  me  too  dear;  Tes,  and  when  that  world’s 


bfif  fnr  U-ljptig 

■  ■  Al - „ - J - 1 - F} 

wm 

m 
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- '1— g  ■  1 - II  n  1  J  d - 1 — 1 — 1 - h-t-al - * - d  J  J  \  \Y  J  « - n 

J  rnJ  J  •  A.  j.  1  1  i  .1  *  i-j 

J  *•*  f  r  r 

Rim  -  ply,  As  to  a  lit  -  tie  child,  For  I  am  weak  and  wear  - ; 

oft  -  en,  For  I  for-get  so  soon,  The  “ear-ly  dew”  of  morn-i: 

al  -  ways,  If  yon  would  real-ly  be,  In  an  -  y  time  of  troub  - 1 

glo  -  ry  Is  dawn-ing  on  my  soul,  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  r 

y,  And 
og  Has 
le,  A 
y:  “Christ 

*  \  -m:  ii  'f  r  i . ifr  i» 

— F — r  ft  r  r  r  1  1  r •  r-r— 

Chorus. 

,1  h 

mm1  i.x 

help -less  and  de  -  filed. 

passed  a  -  way  at  noon.  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto-ry, 
com-fort-er  to  me. 

Je  -  sns  makes  thee  whole.” 

Ki'lii  luirnrt 

Tell  me  the  Old,  Old 

Cell  2He  tlje  ©lb,  ©lb  Story. 


69  Iliaij  3esus  Cljrist  23e  ptaiseb. 

From  the  German.  Sir  Joseph  Bamby, 


1.  When  morn-ing  gilds  the 

skies, 

My  heart  a  -  wak-ing 

cries: 

2.  When  sleep  her  balm  de  ■ 

-  nies, 

My 

si  -  lent  spir  -  it 

sighs: 

3.  Does  sad -ness  fill  my 

mind, 

A 

sol  -  ace  here  I 

find: 

4.  In  Heav’n’s  e  -  ter  -  nal 

bliss 

The 

love-liest  strain  is 

this: 

5.  Be  this,  while  life  is 

mine, 

My 

can  -  ti  -  cle  di  ■ 

.  fS--i 

Je  -  sns  Christ  be  praised 
Je  -  sus  Christ  he  praised 
Je  -  sns  Christ  he  praised 
Je  -  sns  Christ  he  praised 
Je  -  sns  Christ  be  praised 


A  -  like  at  work  and  prayer 
When  e  -  vil  thoughts  mo  -  lest, 
Or  fades  my  earth  -  ly  bliss, 
The  pow’rs  of  dark  -  ness  fear, 
Be  this  thr  e  -  ter  -  nal 


Je  -  sns  I  re  -  pair:  May  Je  -  sns  Christ  be  praised. 

With  this  I  shield  my  breast:  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised. 

My  com -fort  still  is  this:  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised. 

When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear:  May  Je  -  sns  Christ  he  praised. 

Thro’  all  the  a  -  ges  on:  May  Je^  sns  Christ  be  praised.  A-mi 


70  HVt>e  a  Story  to  Cell  to  tfye  Hattons. 


Colin  Sterne.  Sterne.  10.  8.  7.  7.  7.  H.  Ernest  Nichol. 


1.  We’ve  a  sto  -  ry  to  tell  to  the  na  -  tions,  That  shall  turn  their 

2.  We’ve  a  song  to  be  sung  to  the  na  -  tions,  That  shall  lift  their 

3.  We’ve  a  mes-sage  to  give  to  the  na  -  tions,  That  the  Lord  Who 

4.  We’ve  a  Sav  -  ior  to  show  to  the  na  -  tions,  Who  the  path  of 


[ji'r  I’l.fi 'i  •  1  pH 


hearts  to  the  right, 
hearts  to  the  Lord; 
reign  -  eth  a  -  hove, 
sot  -  row  has  trod, 


A  sto  -  ry  of  truth  and  swe^t  -  ness,  A 
A  song  that  shall  con- quer  e  -  vil  And 
Hath  sent  us  His  Son  to  save  us,  And 
That  all  of  the  world’s  great  peo  -  pie  Might 


pi/'J  J'fT 

sto  -  ry  of  peace  and  light, 
shat  -  ter  the  spear  and  sword, 
show  us  that  Hod  is  love, 
come  to  the  truth  of  God, 


And  shat  -  ter  the  spear  and 
And  show  us  that  God  is 
Might  come  to  the  truth  of 


light. 

sword. 

love. 

God. 

i. 


For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawning,  And  the  dawning  to  noon-day  bright,  And 


m  Ftf  fiifr  nrrirTrrt 


UV»e  a  Story  to  Cell  to  tfye  Hattons. 


71  Cttoa&e,  VTi y  Soul,  in  joyful  iays. 

Loving-Kindness.  L.  M.  American  Melody. 


1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  in  joy  -  ful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Ee-deem-er’s  praise; 
_2.  He  saw  me  ru  -  ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not  -  with-stand-ing  all, 

3!  Thro’ mighty  hosts  of  crn  -  el  foes,  Where  earth  and  hell  my  way  op -pose, 
4.  So  when  I  pass  death’s  gloomy  vale,  And  life  and  mor-  talpow’rs  shall  fail, 


He  just  -  ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness  is  so  free: 

And  saved  me  from  my  lost  es  -  tate,  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness  is  so  great: 

He  safe  -  ly  leads  my  soul  a  -  long,  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness  is  so  strong: 

0  may  my  last  ex  -  pir  -  ing  breath  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness  sing  in  death: 

i  *.*.1 


Lov-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  His  lov-ing-kind-  ness  is  e 
Lov-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  His  lov-ing-kind -ness  is  so  great. 
Lov-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  His  lov-ing-kind -ness  is  so  strong. 
Lov-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  His  lov-ing-kind  -  nesssingindeath.  A-men. 


72  fjark!  tfyc  fjeralb  Gngels  Sing. 

Charles  Wesley.  Mendelssohn.  7s.  D.  Mendelssohn. 


1.  Hark!  the  her  -  aid  an  -  gels  sing,  “G 

2.  Christ,  by  high-est  Heav’n  a  -  dored,  Ch 

3.  Hail  the  Heav’n-born  Prince  of  Peace!  H 

4.  Come,  De  -  sire  of  na  -  tions,  come!  F 

*  .  J.  J)  -(S2- 

r1 

rlo  -  ry  to  the  new-b 
rist,  the  ev  -  er  -  last  - 
ail  the  Sun  of  right-* 
ix  in  us  Thy  hum- 
f-  -f-  ^  -f- 

orn  King; 
ing  Lord: 
jous-ness! 
ble  home: 
f-  '-P- 

Peace  on  earth,  and  me 
Late  in  time  be -ho! 
Light  and  life  to  all 
Rise,  the  wom-an’s  con 

.  .  J. 

sr-cy  mild;  God  and  sin  -  ners  rec  -  on -died.” 

Id  Him  come,  Off -spring  of  a  vir-gin’s  womb. 

He  brings,  Ris’n  with  heal  -  ing  in  His  wings: 

-qu’ring  seed,  Bruise  in  us  the  ser- pent’s  head; 

£  _ _ J.  J)  .  _ 
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f?ark!  Ctrt^els  Sing. 


73  Silent  Higfytl  f?o!y  Htgfjtl 

Rev.  Joseph  Mohr.  Christmas  Carol.  Franz  Gruber. 


x.  oi  -  lent  night!  Ho  -  ly  night!  All  is  dark,  save  the  light  Yon  -  der, 

2.  Si  -  lent  night!  Peaceful  night!  Dark-ness  flies,  all  is  light;  Shep-herds 

3.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho  -  ly  night!  Guid-ing  Star,  lend  thy  light!  See  the 

4.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho-liest  night!  Wondrous  Star,  lend  thy  light!  With  the 


where  they  sweet  vig  -  ils  keep,  O’er  the  Babe  who  in  si  -  lent  sleep 
hear  the  an  -  gels  sing,  “A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  hail  the  King! 

East  -  era  wise  men  bring  Gifts  and  hom  -  age  to  our  King! 

an  -  -  gels  let  us  sing  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  to  our  King! 


rauemanuu. 

Rests  in  heav-en-ly 

peace, 

Rests  in  heav-en-ly  peace. 

Christ  the  Sav  -  ior 

horn, 

Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior  is  horn.” 

Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  is 

born, 

Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior  is  horn! 

Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  is 

born, 

Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior  is  horn!  A  -  MEN. 

ST'*  f 

-#CV. 

—  f  1  V  V  (5  P  1;  1  f  ■  ' 

r 


74  Co  tfje  XPork. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  copyright.  <e»».  by  w.  h.  do*ns. 


1.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  we  are  serv  -  ants  of  God,  Let  ns 

2.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  let  the  hun  -  gry  be  fed;  To  the 

3.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  there  is  la  -  bor  for  all;  For  the 

4.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord,  And  a 


uriir  f  tr  t  fif  r  rr  f  r 


fol  -  low  the  path  that  our  Mas  -  ter  has  trod;  With  the  balm  of  His 

fonn  -  tain  of  life  let  the  wear  -  y  be  led;  In  the  cross  and  its 

Mng-dom  of  dark-ness  and  er  -  ror  shall  fall;  And  the  name  of  Je- 

robe  and  a  crown  shall  our  la- bor  re -ward;  When  the  home  of  the 


Co  tfye  tDorfc. 


75  (5o5  ZlTones  in  a  2TX ystertous  XPay. 

William  Cowper.  Belmont.  C.  M.  Samuel  Webbe. 


1.  God  moves  in  a  mys  -te  -  rioas  way  His  won-ders  to  per-form;  He 

2.  Deep  in  un-lath -om  -  a  -  ble  mines  Of  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  skill,  He 

3.  Ye  fear-  ful  saints,  fresh  courage  take;  The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread  Are 

4.  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  fee  -  hie  sense,  But  trust  Him  for  His  grace;  Be- 

5.  His  pur-pos-es  will  rip  -  en  fast,  Un-  fold  -ing  ev  -  ’ry  hour;  The 

•-J*.  .£l 


76  Cfye  f?ome  (Dver  C^ere. 


D.  W.  C.  Huntington.  T- c-  OKANE-  owner  of  copyright.  Tullius  C.  O’Kane. 


11  Jf  K  .  w  1  D  PS 

f'j  1-  J*  j  J  jJ|j  f~j~3Tri 

1.  O  think  of  the  h( 

2.  0  think  of  thefri 

3.  My  Sav  -  ior  is  n 

4.  I’D  soon  be  at  he 

>me  o  -  ver  there,  By  the  side  of  the  riv  -  er  of 

lends  o  -  ver  there,  Who  he -fore  ns  the  jonr-ney  have 

ow  o  -  ver  there,  There  my  kin-dred  and  friends  are  at 

ime  o  -  ver  there,  For  the  end  of  my  jonr-ney  I 

1*-  r  z  m  r  pi  r  , 

FT  p  9 

there, 

there, 

there, 

there, 

O-ver the 


o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there, 
o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  0  thinkof  the  friendso-ver  there, 
o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  My  Sav-ior  is  now  o-verthere. 
o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  I’ll  soon  he  at  home  o-ver  there.  A-m 


i-i. 


f  f 


TT= 


77  (Lome,  IJo  Disconsolate. 

'Thomas  Moore.  Disconsolate,  us.  ios.  Samuel  Webbe. 

1 ILJJ  IJ  J  B 

1.  Come,  ye  dis-con  -  so -late,  wher-e’er  ye  lan -guish;  Come  to  the 

2.  Joy  of  the  des  -  o  -  late,  light  of  the  stray-ing,  Hope  of  the 


mer  -  cy-seat,  fer-vent-ly  kneel;  Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your 
pen  -  i  -  tent,  fade-less  and  pure,  Here  speaks  the  Com-fort-er,  ten  -  der  -  ly 
throne  of  God,  pure  from  a -hove;  Come  to  thejeast  of  love;  come,  ev-er 


78  XDfyere  XPill  you  Spenb  (Eternity? 


CTf-*  J'ljt  if'Jl1  Jlj-^ 

Tell  me,  what  shall  your  an  -  swer  be?  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 
Heav’n  shall  their  hap-py  por  -  tion  be;  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty? 
Sad  will  their  fi  -  nal  end  -  ing  be— Lost  thro’  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty! 
Then  will  your  joy  -  ous  an  -  swer  be,  Saved  thro’  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty! 


1-2.  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  e  -  ter  -ni-ty!  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 

3.  E  -  ter  -  ni-ty!  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  Lost  thro’  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

&  r  .  -  ni  -  tv!  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv!  Saved  thro’  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 


79  3esus,  %  Sinner’s 

Charles  Wesley.  Federal  Street.  L.  M.  Henry  K.  Oliver. 

m  uti  ^  ^  i-i  nu- jmUjg 

1.  Je  -  sus,  the  sin-ner’s  Friend,  to  Thee,  Lost  and  un-done,  for  aid  I  flee, 

2.  Pit  -  y  and  heal  my  sin  -  sick  soul;  ’Tis  Thou  a  -  lone  canst  make  me  whole; 

3.  At  last  I  own  it  can  -  not  be  That  I  should  fit  my  -  self  for  Thee; 
4  What  shall  I  say  Thy  grace  to  move?  Lord,  I  am  sin,  but  Thou  art  love; 

iurrrf  Pir  r^rit-La 


3esu s,  tfye  Sinner’s  $v\enb. 


Wear-y  of  earth,  my -self  and  sin;  Open  Thii 
Dark,  till  in  me  Thine  im-age  shine,  And  lost 
Here,  then,  to  Thee  I  all  re  -  sign;  Thine  is  tl 
I  give  up  ev  -  ’ry  plea  be  -  side — Lord,  I  a 
-  -f- /g- if51-— f — 

r  •z  -S- 

ie  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

I  am  till  Thou  art  mine, 
lie  work,  and  on  -  ly  Thine, 
m  lost,  but  Thou  hast  died.  A-men. 

•  r-i-iQ-Ti 

1  lr  p\'  r  »■ 

gO  Ctmligfyt  3s  falling. 


1.  Twi-  light  is  fall  -  ing  o  -  ver  the  sea,  Shad-ows  are  steal-ing  dark  on  the 
2*.  Yoi  -  ces  of  loved  ones,  songs  of  the  past,  Still  lin  -  ger  round  me  while  life  shall 
3.  Come  in  the  twi-light,  come,  come  to  me!  Bring-ingsomemes-sageo  -  ver  the 


lea:  Borne  on  the  night- winds,  voi-ces  of  yore  Come  from  the  far  -  ofi  shore, 
last;  Lone  -  ly  I  wan-  der,  sad  -  ly  I  roam,  Seek  -  ing  that  far  -  ofi  home, 
sea,  Cheer-ing  my  path-way  while  here  I  roam,  Seek -ing  that  far  -  ofi  home. 


D.S. — Gleam-eth  a 
u/  ■ 


81  <53ofc,  tfje  £or5,  a  King  Bemainetfj. 


John  Keble.  Regent  Square.  Henry  Smart. 


1.  God,  the  Lord,  a  King  re-main-eth,  Kobedin  His  own  glo-rions  light; 

2.  In  her  ev  -  er-last-ing  sta-tion  Earth  is  poised,  to  swerve  no  more; 

3.  With  all  tones  of  wa - ters blend-ing,  Glo-rions  is  the  break-ing  deep; 

4.  Lord,  the  words  Thy  lips  are  tell  -  ing  Are  the  per  -  feet  ver  -  i  -  ty; 


God  hath  robed  Him  and  He  reign-eth;  He  hath  gird  -  ed  Him  with  might. 
Thou  hast  laid  Thy  throne’s  foun-da-tion,  From  all  time  where  thought  can  soar. 
Glo-rions,  beau-teous,  with-out  end  -  ing,  God,whoreigns  onheav’n’shigh  steep. 
Of  Thine  high  e  -  ter  -  nal  dwell-ing,  Ho  -  li  -  ness  shall  in  -  mate  be; 


A1  -  le  -lu  -  ia!  A1  -  le  -In-  ia!  God  is  King  in  depth  and  height. 

A1  -  le  -lu  -  ia!  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  Lord,  Thou  art  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

A1  -  le-lu -ia!  A1  -  le -lu-ia!  Songs  of  o-ceannev-er  sleep. 

A1  -  le-lu  -ia!  A1  -  le-lu-ia!  Pure  is  all  that  lives  with  Thee.  A-men. 


82  Begin,  2TTy  Congue,  Some  fjeapenly  Cfyeme. 

Isaac  Watts.  Manoah.  C.  M.  From  Francis  J.  Haydn. 


1 —  j . .. .  .  ,  f 
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1.  Be  -  gin,  my  tongue, someheav’nlytheme,  And  speak  someboundless  thing,  The 

2.  Tell  of  His  won-drous  faithful-ness,  And  sound  His  pow’r  a -broad;  Sing 

3.  His  ver  -  y  word  of  grace  is  strong  As  that  which  built  the  skies;  The 

4.  0  might  I  hear  Thy  heav’nly  tongue  But  whisper“Thou  art  mine!”  Those 


Begin,  2Hy  Congue,  Some  fjeanenly  Cfyeme. 


I,j  J  ,«1  .uiSfcfa  1  ,  1 7)— f 
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might-y  works,  or  mightier  name,  Of  our  e  -  ter  -  nal 

1  the  sweet  prom-ise  of  His  grace,  The  love  and  truth  of 

voice  that  rolls  the  stars  a  -  long  Speaks  all  the  prom-is  ■ 
gen-  tie  words  should  raisemy  songTo  notes  al-mostdi- 

King. 

God. 

vine. 

A -MEN. 

■  ,r  f  f  hr  f  r  if#f# 
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83  f?us^eb  Was  t^e  (Evening  Ejymn. 

James  D.  Burns. 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 


1.  Hushed  was  the  eve  -  ning  hymn,  The  tem  -  pie  courts  were  dark;  The 

2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild,  The  priest  of  Is  -  rael,  slept;  His 

3!  0  give  me  Sam  -  uel’s  ear,— The  0  -  pen  ear,  0  Lord,  A- 

4!  0  give  me  Sam  -  uel’s  heart, -A  low  -  ly  heart,  that  waits  Where 


lamp  was  burn-ing  dim  Be- fore  the  sa  -  cred  ark;  When  sud -  den- ly  a 
watch  the  tem-ple  child,  The  lit  -  tie  Le  -  vite,  kept;  And  what  from  E  -  li’s 
live  and  quick  to  hear  Each  whisper  of  Thy  word,  Like  Him  to  an  -swer 
in  Thy  house  Thou  art,  Or  watch-es  at  Thy  gates,  By  day  and  night,  a 


84  3esus,  Cfyy  3ourtMess  €ot?e  Co  ZHc. 


Paul  Gerhardt.  St.  Catherine.  Henri  F.  Hemy  and 

Translated  by  John  Wesley.  James  G.  Walton. 


4-h — H — «— F*-w-^— F 

J  1  | 

1.  Je-sus,  Thy  hound-less  love  f 

2.  0  grant  that  noth-ing  in  n 

3.  0  love,  how  cheer-ing  is  tl 

4.  In  suf-f’ring,be  Thy  love  mj 

•  ~  •  *  r  ■  r 

;o  me  No  tho’t  can  reach,  no  tongue  de-clare; 
ly  soul  May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  a -lone; 
ly  ray!  All  pain  be  -  fore  thy  pres-ence  flies: 
r  peace;  In  weak-ness,be  Thy  lovemy  pow’r; 

*  ~  •-  „ , ^ ' 

i 

1  1 
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0  knit  my  thank-ful  heart  to  Thee,  And  reign  with-out  a  ri  -  val  there: 
0  may  Thy  love  pos-sess  me  whole,  My  joy,  my  treas-ure,  and  my  crown: 
Care,  anguish,  sor  -  row,  melt  a  -  way,  Wher-e’er  thy  heal  -ing  beams  a  -  rise. 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease,  Je  -  sus,  in  that  e  -  vent-ful  hour, 


Thine  wholly,  Thine  a -lone,  I  am,  BeThoua-lone  my  con-stant  Flame. 
Strangefiresfarfrommysoulre-move;My  ev-’ry  act,  word,  tho’t,  be  love. 

0  Je-sus, noth-ing may  I  see,  Noth-ing de-sire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

In  death,  as  life,  be  Guide  and  Friend,  That  I  may  love  Thee  with-out  end.  A-  men. 


85  <8it>e  to  tfye  IDtnfcs  Cfyy  5ears- 

Paulus  Gerhardt.  Schumann.  S.  M. 


Translated  by  John  Wesley.  Cantica  Laudis. 


1.  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears;  Hope  and  be  un  -  dis  -  mayed; 

2.  Still  heav  -  y  is  thy  heart?  Still  sink  thy  spir  -  its  down? 

3.  Com  -  mit  thou  all  thy  griefs  And  ways  in  -  to  His  hands, 

4.  Leave  to  His  sov- ’reign  will  To  choose  and  to  com-mand: 


<5it>e  to  tfye  IDtnbs  tDjy  Seats. 


Godhears  thy  sighs  and  conntsthy  tears,  God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  de  -  part,  And  ev  -  ’ry  care  be  gone. 

To  His  sure  truth  and  ten  -  der  care,  Who  earth  and  heav’n  commands. 

With  wonder  filled,  thou  then  shalt  own  How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand.  A -MEN  , 


86  $ov  tfye  Beauty  of  tfye  €artfy 


Dix.  Arranged  from 

Folliott  S.  Pierpoint.  Conrad  Kocher. 


1.  For  the  beau  -  ty  of  the  earth,  For  the  beau  -  ty  of  the  skies, 

2.  For  the  beau  -  ty  of  each  hour  Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 

3.  For  the  joy  of  hu  -  man  love,  Broth-er,  sis  -  ter,  par  -  ent,  child, 

4.  For  Thy  church  that  ev  -  er  -  more  Lift-eth  ho  -  ly  hands  a  -  hove, 


For  the  love  which  from  our  birth  0  -  ver  and  a-round  us  lies, 

Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flow’r,  Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light, 

Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  a  -  hove,  For  all  gen  -  tie  tho’ts  and  mild, 

Of  -  f’ring  up  on  ev  -  ’ry  shore  Her  pure  sac  -  ri  -  flee  of  love, 

fif  f  Af  f  f  fir  i  f 


Refrain. 


i 

i  i  i 

^  r  r  • 

Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise  This  oi 

j  j  . „  . 

'  r  5  - 

ir  hymn  of  grate-ful  praise.  A -men. 

-  .  .  .  J  „  - 

87  (Due  Sweetly  Solemn  Cfjougfyt. 


Phoebe  Cary.  Philip  Phillips. 


1.  One  sweet-ly  sol  -  emn  thought  Comes  to  me  o’er  and  o’er;  I’m  near-er 

2.  Near-er  my  Fa  -  ther’s  house,  Whereman-y  man-sions  be;  Near-er  the 

3.  Near-er  the  bound  of  life,  Where  burdens  are  laid  down;  Near-er  to 

4.  Be  near  me  when  my  feet  Are  slip -ping  o’er  the  brink;  For  I  am 


great  white  throne  to-day,  Near-er  the  crys-tal  sea:  Near-er  my  home, 

leave  the  cross  to  -  day,  And  near-er  to  the  crown, 
near  -  er  home  to  -  day,  Per-haps,  than  now  I  think. 


Near-er  my  home,  Near-er  my  home  to-day,  to-day.  Than  I  have  been  be-fore. 


88  Cake  2ITU  fife  attb  Set  3t  Se. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  C.  H.  A.  Malan. 


| 
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1.  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be  Coi 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be  Swi 

3.  Take  my  sil  -  ver  and  my  gold,  Nol 

4.  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine,  It 

•  r  r  '  f  * 

l  -se- era -ted,  Lord,  to  Thee;  Take  my 
ift  and  beau-ti  -  ful  for  Thee;  Take  my 
t  a  mite  would  I  with-hold;  Take  my 
shall  be  no  Ion  -  ger  mine;  Take  my 
■p-  -r  .  &  „ 

hands,  and  let  them  move  At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love,  Atthe  im-pulseofThylove. 
voice,  and  let  me  sing  Always,  on-ly,  for  my  King,  Always, on- ly,  for  my  King, 
moments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise,  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise, 
heart,  it  is  Thine  own,  It  shall  be  Thy  roy-  al  throne,  ItshallbeThyroy-al  throne. 


t  if  if  r  it  r  iM  it 
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Rev.  E.  A. 

11  M- M  1  ■  i  ■!— i - 

<5Iorg  to  £?is  Hame. 

Hoffman.  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 

fi-i — n— Em — i — M-J 

1.  Down 

2.  I 

3.  Oh, 

4.  Come 

:: : :  iU  i-i 

at  the  cross  where  my  Sav  -  ior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 
am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je  -  sus  so  sweet  -  ly  a- 
pre-cious  foun-tain  that  saves  from  sin,  I  am  so  glad  I  have 

to  this  foun-tain  so  rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 

. .  r  i  ,Vr  rf  i 

Ul  c  o  'i  '  |  "  - 

i  ,  *i h  c,  ,  j-jh-j - r\y++ 

Fine. 

tr - » — » — - '  ■  •  #  -  -  •  »  .gL  -e-  -  -g.. 

sin  I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 
hides  with-in,  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 
en-tered  in;  ThereJe-sussavesmeandkeepsmeclean;Glo-ry  to  His  name. 
Sav-ior’s  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,  andbemade  com-plete;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name. 

‘m  r e . r.  i. . 1  : 

D.  S  .—Thereto  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glo-ry  toffisname. 


3  (8at>e  2TIy  £tfe  for  Cfyee. 


1.  I  gave  My  life  for 

2.  My  Fa-ther’s  house  of 

3.  I  suf  - fered  much  for 

4.  And  I  have  brought  to 


My  pre  -  cious  blood  I  shed, 
My  glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled  throne 
More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Down  from  My  home  a  -  hove, 


That  thou  might’st  ransomed  be, 

I  left,  for  earth  -  ly  night, 
Of  bit  -  t’rest  ag  -  o  -  ny, 
Sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free, 


And  quick-ened  from  the  dead; 

For  wand’rings  sad  and  lone; 

To  res  -  cue  thee  from  hell; 

My  par  -  don  and  My  love; 
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I  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  given  for  Me? 

I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 
I’ve  borne,  I’ve  borne  it'all  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me? 

I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me? 

'[rftfrrirrr  iVi 


(X  dfyarge  to  Keep  3  f?ape. 


1.  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

2.  To  serve  the  pres  -  ent  age, 

3.  Arm  me  with  jeal  -  ous  care, 

4.  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 


God  to  glo  -  ri  -  fy,  Who 
My  cali-ing  to  ful  -  fill,  0 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live,  And 
And  on  Thy  grace  re  -  ly,  As- 


HM  m 


Ct  Charge  to  Keep  3 
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gave  His  Son  my  soul  to  save,  And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

may  it  all  my  pow’rs  en-gage  To  do  my  Mas  -  ter’s  will. 

0  Thy  serv-ant,  Lord,  pre-pare  A  strict  ac -count  to  give, 

sured  Thou’lt  not  my  trust  be -tray,  Nor  shall  I  ev  -  er  die.  A -MEN. 


92  3  Woulb  Hot  itpe  attxxxy. 

Mechlenberg. 


1  (I  would  not  live  al  -  way;  I 
i-t  Where  storm  aft  -  er  storm  ris  -  es 
would  not  live  al  -  way;  no, 
'  Since  Je  -  sus  has  lain  there,  I 


ask  not  to  stay 

dark  o’er  the  (Omit.)  way: 
wel  -  come  the  tomb; 
dread  not  its  (Omit.)  gloom: 


(The  few  lu  -  rid  morn  -  ings  that  dawn 

(Are  e  -  nough  for  life’s  woes,  e  -  nough  for  its  (Omit.)  cheer. 

(There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bids  me  a  -  rise, 

ITo  hail  Him  in  tri  -  umph  de  -  scend  -  ing  the  (Omit.)  skies. 


3  Oh,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  His  God, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 

Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o’er  the  plains, 
The  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns? 

4  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 

Their  Savior  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 

The  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 


93  ye  Servants  of  <5o&,  your  blaster  proclaim. 

C.  Wesley.  Lyons.  F.  J.  Haydn. 


1.  Ye  serv-ants  of  God,  your  Mas  -  ter  pro-claim,  And  pub-lish  a  -  broad 

2.  God  rul-eth  on  high,  al-might-y  to  save;  And  still  He  is  nigh — 

3.  Sal  -  va  -  tion  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne,  Let  all  cry  a  -  loud 

4.  Then  let  us  a-dore  and  give  Him  His  right,  All  glo  -  ry,  and  pow’r. 


si 


P 


r  r  c* 

won  -  der-ful  name;  The  name  all -vie  -  to-rious  of  „„ 

His  pres-ence  we  have;  The  great  con-gre  -  ga- tion  His  tri-umph  shall 
and  hon  -  or  the  Son;  Theprais-es  of  Je-sus  the  an-gelspro- 
and  wis  -  dom  and  might;  All  hon  -  or  and  bless-ing,  with  an  -  gels  a- 

•  -'&ma 
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tol;  His  king  -  dom  is  glo-rious,  He  rules  o  -  ver  all. 
sing,  As  -  crib  -  ing  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  Je  -  sus  our  King, 
claim,  Fall  down  on  their  fac  -  es  and  wor  -  ship  the  Lamb, 
bove,  And  thanks  nev-er  ceas-ing,  and  in  -  fi  -  nite  love.  A  -  men. 

94  ©  Son  of  Ilian,  Cfyou  Hlafcest  Knonm. 

Milton  S.  Littlefield.  Rachel.  L.  M.  E.  M.  Wren. 


'*-•  -*•  -j-t  -f-  " 

1.0  Son  of  Man, Thou  madest  known,  T1 
2.0  Work-man  true,  may  we  ful-filllu 

3.  ThouMaster  Work-man. grantus  grace  T] 

4.  And  thus  we  pray  in  deed  and  word,  T1 

iro’ qui  -  et  work  in  shop  and  home, 
i  dai  -  ly  life  Thy  Fa-ther’s  will; 
lie  chal-lenge  of  our  tasks  to  face; 
ly  king-dom  come  on  earth,  0  Lord; 

-,g:  g::-g  T-rf  p.  p  1 

\r- . 

d- 
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<D  Son  of  m an,  Cfyou  IHabcst  Krtottm. 

•#s=*  -Lg-:  :  v  *j  G  i  ■ 

The  sa-cred-ness  of  common  things, The  chance  of  life  that  each  day  brings. 

In  dn  -  ty’s  call,  Thy  call  we  hear  To  full  -  er  life,  thro’  work  sin-cere. 

By  loy  -  al  scorn  of  sec-ond  best,  By  ef  -  fort  true,  to  meet  each  test. 

In  work  that  gives  ef-fect  to  prayer  Thy  pur-pose  for  Thy  world  we  share.  A-men. 
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gollovo  Hie,  tfye  master  Sato. 

Beachley. 


Arthur  Cottman. 


r  ■  ^  "  p 

1. “Fol  -  low  Me, ’’the  Mas-ter  said;  We  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus:  By  His  word  and 

2.  Should  the  world  and  sin  op-pose,  We  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus:  He  is  great-er 

3.  Tho’ the  way  may  dark  ap- pear,  We  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus:  He  will  make  our 

4.  Ev  -  er  keep  the  end  in  view;  We  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus:  All  His  prom -is- 


Spir  -  it  led,  We  will  fol-low  Je 
than  our  foes;  We  will  fol-low  Je 
pathway  clear;  We  will  fol-low  Je 
es  are  true;  We  will  fol-low  Je 


sus.  Still  for  us  He  lives  to  plead,  At  the 
sus.  On  His  prom-ise  we  de-pend,  He  will 
sus.  In  our  dai-ly  round  of  care,  As  we 
sus.  When  this  earthly  course  is  run, And  the 


Of  -  fers  help  in  time  of  need:  We  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus. 
Help  and  keep  us  to  the  end:  We  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus. 
With  the  cross  which  we  must  bear,  We  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus. 

Life  e  -  ter-nal  we  have  won:  We  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus. 


throne  doth  in-ter-cede, 
sue  -  cor  and  de-fend, 
plead  with  God  in  prayer, 
Master  says, “Well  done!” 


- 


96  3ust  for  Co=fcay. 

Eben  E.  Rexford.  Victof  H.  Benke 


1.  My  Fa-ther,  this  I  ask  of  Thee;  Knowing'  that  Thou  wilt  grant  the  plea,— 

2.  I  do  not  ask  a  lift  -  ed  load,  Nor  for  a  smooth  and  thorn-less  road: 

3.  Strength  for  the  pres-enthoarandneed — This  giv-en,  then  I’m  blest  in -deed; 


Sim-ply  for  strength  e-nough  to  bear  Life’s  dai-ly  bnr-dens  an-y-where. 
For  each  day,  as  it  comes,  will  bring  Suf  -  fl-cient  strength  for  an  -  y-thing. 
Then  they,  with  me,  at  eve  shall  say,  Thank  God  for  strength  He  gave  to-day. 


97  Core’s  (Drtly  ©rte  Sartor  IDfjo  Saves, 
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1.  Sim  -  ply  trust  -  ing  ev  -  ’ry  day,  Trust-ing  thro’  a  storm -y  way; 

2.  Bright-ly  doth  His  Spir  -  it  shine  In  -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine; 

3.  Sing -ing,  if  my  way  is  clear;  Pray -ing,  if  the  path  is  drear; 

4.  Trust-ing  Him  while  life  shall  last,  Trust-ing  Him  till  earth  is  past; 


E  -  ven  when  my  faith  is  small,  Trust-ing  Je  -  sns,  that  is  all. 

While  He  leads  I  can  -  not  fall,  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 

If  in  dan  -  ger,  for  Him  call;  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 

Till  with  -  in  the  jas  -  per  wall,  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that 


99  Christ  £or  tfy>  £)orft>  IDe  Sing. 

S.  Wolcott.  Italian  Hymn.  Felice  de  Giardini. 
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1.  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing;  The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

2.  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing;  The  world  to  Christ  we  bring’ 

3.  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing;  The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

4.  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing;  The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

A. 


T 


With  lov  -  ing  zeal; 
With  fer  -  vent  prayer; 
With  one  ac  -  cord; 
With  joy  -  fnl  song; 

,  /  J  J 


The  poor,  and  them  that  moarn,  The  faint  and 
The  way -ward  and  the  lost,  By  rest -less 
With  us  the  work  to  share,  With  us  re- 
The  new  -  born  souls,  whose  days,  Re-claimed  from 


pqf  f  fir  turf  fi 


o  -  ver-borne.  Sin  -  sick  and  sor  -  row  worn,  Whom  Christ  doth  heal, 
pas-sion  tossed,  Re-deemed,  at  count-less  cost,  Prom  dark  de  -  spair. 
proach  to  dare,  With  us  the  cross  to  bear,  For  Christ  our  Lord, 
er  -  ror’s  ways.  In  spired  with  hope  and  praise,  To  Christ  be  -  long.  A  -  MEN. 

^Lt E±zfcl=rj^ ~ 
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100  Ctm  3  a  SoIMer  of  tfye  Cross? 

Isaac  Watts.  Arlington .  C.  M.  Thomas  A.  Arne. 
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1.  Am  I  a  sol  -  dler  of  the  cross,  A  fol  -  low’r  of  the  Lamb? 

2.  Must  I  be  car-ried  to  the  skies  On  flow-’ry  beds  of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face?  Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign;  In-crease  my  cour-age,  Lord; 


dm  3  a  Solbier  ®f  Cfye  Cross? 


And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

While  oth-ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro’ bloody  seas? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God? 

I’ll  bear  the  toil,  en  -dure  the  pain,  Sup-port-ed_  by  Thy  word.  A  -  men. 


1  fm pniss-lng on  the  up-wardway, NewheightsTingainingev- ry  day; 

•  2.  Mv  heart  has  no  de -sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  dis-may; 

3  I  want  to  live  a-bove  the  world,  Tho’  Sa-tan  s  darts  at  me  are  hurled; 
4.  I  want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo  -  ry  bright; 


Still  pray-ing  as  I  on-wardbound,“Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high-er  ground.” 
'rvin’onmomnvilwftllwheretheseabound,  Myprayer,my  aim,is  high-er  ground. 


Stiil  pray-ing  as  I  on-ward  bound,  ijora.pianimy  ieei>uu  mg 
Tho’  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound.  My  prayer,  my  aim,  is  big 
For  faith  h  as  caught  the  joy-  ful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  hig 
But  stiil  I’ll  pray  tillHeav’nl’vefound,  Lord,leadme  on  to  hig 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


102  wh y  2>o  you  Wait? 


1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er,  Oh,  why  do  you  tar  -  ry  so  long? 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-er,  To  gain  by  a  fur-ther  de  -  lay? 

3.  Do  you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er,  HisSpir-it  now  striv-ing  with -in? 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er?—  Thehar-vest  is  pass-ing  a  -  way, 


Your  Sav-ior  is  wait-ing  to  give  you  A  place  in  His  sane -ti-fied  throng. 
There’s  no  one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There’s  no  oth  -  er  way  but  His  way. 
Oh,  why  not  ac-cept  His  sal-va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  thy  bur-den  of  sin? 
YourSav-ior  is  long-ing  to  bless  you,  There’s  dan-ger  and  death  in  de- lay. 


Why  not?  [why  not?  Why  not  come  to  Him  now?  now?  A -men. 


103  3  iope  Cf?y  Kingdom,  £or5. 


St.  Thomas.  S.  M.  Aaron  Williams,  Coll. 


J  IJU  .rv-ftfr* 


1.  I  love  Thy  king  -  doin,  Lord,  The  house  of  Thine  a  - 

2.  I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God!  Her  walls  be  -  fore  Thee  s 

3.  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall;  For  her  my  prayers  as  -  c 

4.  Be-yond  my  high-est  joy  I  prize  her  heav’n-ly 

5.  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last,  To  Zi  -  on  shall^  be 


m 
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3  *£ot?e  Cfyy  Kingdom,  ior6. 
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The  Church  our  blest  Ee-deem-er  saved  With  His  own  pre-cious  blood. 
Dear  as  the  ap-  pie  of  Thine  eye,  And  gra- ven  on  Thy  hand. 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  he  giv’n,  Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 
Her  sweet  com-mun-ion,  sol-emn  vows,  Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 


The  bright-est  glo  -  ries  earth  can  yield,  And  bright-er  bliss  of  Heav’n.  A-men. 


104  (Duly  Crust  £?tm. 


J.  H.  S.  J-  Stockton, 
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1.  Come^ev  -  ’ry  soul  by  sin  op-pressed,  There’s  mer-cy  i 

2.  For  Je  -  sus  shed  His  pre-cious  blood,  Eich  bless-ings 

3.  Yes,  Je  -  sus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you 

3.  Come,  then,  and  join  this  ho  -  ly  band,  And  on  to*’ 

vith  the  Lord, 

•to  be  -  stow; 
in  -  to  rest; 
glo  -  ry  go, 

tr - * - - - #  w  w  -f-  -J-  -g-  »  w  ~ 

And  He  will  sure -ly  give  you  rest  By  trust  -ing  in  His  word. 

Plunge  now  in  -  to  the  crim  -  son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white  as  snow. 

Be  -  lieve  in  Him  with  -  out  de  -  lay,  And  you  are  full  -  y  blest. 

To  dwell  in  that  ce  -  les  -  tial  land,  Where  joys  im  -  mor  -  tal  flow. 

m f  ■  t-  >  t-tif  »  .  .. 
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r  On  -  ly  trust  Him,  on-ly  trust  Him,  On-ly  trust  Him  now;  1 

[He  will  save  you.  He  will  save  you.  He  will  {Omit . . .  )  j  save  you  now.  A-men. 
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Anonymous. 


3esus,  3  £or>e  Cfyee. 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine,  For  Thee  all  the 

2.  I  love  Thee,  he  -  cause  Thon  hast  first  lov  -  ed  me,  And  purchased  my 

3.  I’ll  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In  man-sions  of  glo  -  ry  and  end -less  de-light,  I’ll  ev  - 


fol  -  lies  of  sin  I  re  -  sign;  My  gra-cious  Re  -  deem-er,  my  Sav  -  ior  art 
par  -  don  on  Cal  -  va-ry’s  tree;  I  love  Thee  for  wear-ing  the  thorns  on  Thy 
long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breath;  And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my 
dore  Thee  in  Heaven  so  bright;  I’ll  sing  with  the  glit-ter-ing  crown  on  my 

kh  i  J  .  _  .hi 


Thou;  If  ev  -  er 

brow:  If  ev  -  er 

brow,  If  ev  -  er 

brow,  If  ev  -  er 


loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  ’tis  now. 

loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  ’tis  now. 

loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  ’tis  now. 

loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  ’tis  now. 
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©f;,  $or  a  (Closer  tDalk. 


Balerma.  C.M. 


■ujiJ  Jij  m -jij  iii  ii,rJ  hi~f 


1.  Oh,  for  a  cto  -  ser  walk  with  God,  A  calm  and  heav’n-ly  frame;  A 

2.  Where  is  the  bless-ed- ness  I  knew  When  first  I  saw  the  Lord?  Where 

3.  What  peace-ful  hours  I  once  en-  joyed!  How  sweet  their  mem-’ry  still!  But 
4  Re -turn,  0  Ho  -  ly  Dove,  re  -turn,  Sweet  mes-sen-ger^  of  rest;  I 


(Dfy  $or  a  Closer  XDalk. 


1  hj ; 

a 

57  *  I-- \  m  0  ~ 

light  to  shine  up  -  on  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb! 

is  the  soul- re -fresh-ing view  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  word? 

they  have  left  an  ach  -  ing  void  The  world  can  nev  -  er  fill, 

hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn,  And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast.  A 

j  „  „  .  „  .  _  r ytP.  ? 

L-  MEN. 

107  2TCy  £oo&s  Up  to  Cfyee. 

Ray  Palmer.  Olivet.  6.  4.  Lowell  Mason. 

j- 7 1  j  §  j  1 

1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  im  -  part  Strength  to  my  faint  -  ing  heart, 

3.  While  life’s  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  a  -  round  me  spread, 

4.  When  ends  life’s  tran-sient  dream,  When  death’s  cold,  sul  -  len  stream 

I  n  f  nr  f  nr  r  fir  rp 

^  %  j  j  i-:  N  M  H  J 1 '  J  i  ^ 

Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine!  Now  hear  me  while  I  pray,  Take  all  my 

My  zeal  in  -  spire;  As  Thou  hast  died  for  me,  0  may  my 

Be  Thou  my  guide;  Bid  dark -ness  turn  to  day,  Wipe  sor- row’s 

Shall  o’er  me  roll;  Blest  Sav  -  ior,  then,  in  love,  Fear  and  dis- 


lMJJiJ  1 1 1I1 )  J  ^  1 ;  J 1 ..  ijj 

guilt  a  -  way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine! 
love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be,  A  liv-  ing  fire! 
tears  a -way,  Nor  let  me  ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side, 
trust  re-move;  0  bear  me  safe  a-bove,  A  ran-somed  soul!  A -men. 

11 1  ir  r  fTr r  [fn  m 


108  <£ome,  IJe  Sinners. 

Joseph  Hart.  Greenville.  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7.  Jean  Jacques  B 


1.  Come,  ye  sin-ners,  poor  and  need-y,  Weak  and  wound-ed,  sick  and  sore; 

2.  Now,  ye  need-y,  come  and  welcome;  God’s  free  boun-ty  glo  -  ri  -  fy; 

3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  lin-ger,  Nor  of  fit -ness  fond-ly  dream; 

4.  Come,  ye  wear  -  y,  heav  -  y  -  la  -  den,  Bruised  and  man-gled  by  the  fall; 

,  n  ,  ^ 


si 


if  f  I  Mf  Pi'fl 


|J~J  j  j  I  j  'j  p  1 1  J  pi  j  I  i 


Je  -  sus  read  -  y  stands  to  save  you,  Full  of  pit  -  y,  love,  and  pow’r: 

True  be  -  lief  and  true  re  -  pent-ance,  Ev  -  ’ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

All  the  fit -ness  He  re-quir-eth  Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him: 

you  tar  -  ry  till  you’re  bet^-  ter,  You  will^nev  -  er  come  at  all; 


1  !ri|."f,lniiTn 


1  •  ■  vrr 

_ is  a  -  ble,  He  is  a  -  ble,  He  is  will-ing:  doubt  no  mor 

With-out  mon-ey,  With-out  mon-ey,  Come  to  Je  -  sus  Christ  and  buy. 

This  He  gives  you,  This  He  gives  you;  ’Tis  the  Spirit’s  glimm’ring  beam. 

Not  the  righteous,  Not  the  righteous,— Sin-ners  Je-sus  came  to  call.  A  -  MEN. 

r  m  nrr/W'rr-  -- 
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Edmund  Jones. 


(£ome,  Sinner. 

Balerma.  C.  M.  Arr.  by  Robert  Simpson. 


<£ome,  X?umMe  Sinner. 


■fl'J  Hi  JUjij  JipifUUiitf 

with  your  guilt  and  fear  op-pressed,  And  make  this  last  re  -  solve: 
know  His  courts,  I’ll  en  -  ter  in,  What-ev  -  er  may  op  -  pose, 
tell  Him,  I’m  a  wretch  nn- done  With-out  His  sov-’reign  grace, 
if  I  stay  a  -  way,  I  know  I  must  for  -  ev  -  er  die.  A  -  MEN. 


110  Sorb,  3  X?ear  of  Sfyotoers  of  Blessing. 

Elizabeth  Codner.  Even  Me.  8.  7. 8.  7.3.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


j  J  Jij  J  ;1  JU  mmm 


1.  Lord,  I  hear  of  show’rs  of  bless -ing  Thou  art  scat-t’ring  full  and  free; 

2.  Pass  me  not,  0  gra-cious  Fa-ther,  Sin  -  ful  though  my  heart  may  be; 

3.  Pass  me  not,  0  ten  -  der  Sav  -  ior.  Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee; 

4.  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless,  Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich,  so  free, 


Show’rs,  the  thirst -y  land  re-fresh-ing;  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  i 
Thou  mightst  leave  me,  but  the  rath  -  er  Let  Thy  mer-cy  light  on  1 
I  am  long -ing  for  Thy  fa -vor;  Whilst Thou’rt calling,  0  call  i 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless,  Mag-  ni-  fy  them  all  in  i 


E  -  ven  me,  E  -  ven  me,  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me. 

E  -  ven  me,  E  -  ven  me,  Let  Thy  mer  -cy  light  on  me. 

E  -  ven  me,  E  -  ven  me,  Whilst  Thou’rt  calling,  0  call  me. 

E- ven  me,  E-  ven  me,  Mag-ni  -  fy  them  all  in  me.  A- 


Ill 


Cfyere  is  a  Hame  3  €ot?e  to  l?ear. 

How  I  Love  Jesus.  C.  M. 


n.Njjj  ji)  rrnrtna 


r 

1.  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear,  I  love  to  sing  its  worth;  It  sounds  like 

2.  It  tells  me  of  a  Sav-ior’s  love,  Who  died  to  set  me  free;  It  tells  me 

3.  It  tells  me  what  my  Fa-ther  hath  In  store  for  ev  -  ’ry  day,  And  tho’  I 

4.  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart  Can  feel  my  deep-est  woe,  Who  in  each 


£e 

& 

i 

fete 

mu-sic  in  mine  ear,  The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

of  His  precious  blood,  The  sin-ner’s  per-fect  plea.  Oh,  how  I  love  J< 

tread  a  darksome  path.  Yields  sunshine  all  the  way. 

sor-row  bears  a  part,  Th'at  none  can  bear  be-low. 

f-5 

5 -SUS, 
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HVt — i — hi  1*U  J 

Oh,  how  I 

love  Je  -  sus,  Oh,  how  I 

love  Je  -  sus,  Because  He  first  loved  me. 
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112  <£r>mjfroby  (Dugfyt  to  €or*c  3esus. 

H.  D.  L.  cowr,e°lhmteh b*i'l1;y,h<;wneS.es'  Harry  Dixon  Does. 


<£t>eryfcofcy  ©ugfjt  to  £ot>e  3esus. 


.0  -J  jP-jM  1,1  f  fe  j-rj 
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died  on  the  cross  to  save  us  from  sin,  E\ 

f  ftjfy  f ,?  t-fg-  ,r 
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'ht  to  love  Je  -  sus. 
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i  Lowry. 
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IP  4  5  i  i  *  ‘  *  1  *7* --8-3  s  3  a  ^ 

1.  What  can  wash  a  -  way  myv  sin?  Noth-ing  hut  the  blood  of 

2.  For  my  par  -don  this  *■  I  see — '  Noth-ing  hut  tho  blood  of 

3.  Noth-ing  can  for  sin  a-  tone — Noth-ing  but  tho  blood  of 

4.  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace— Noth-ing  hut  tho  blood  of 

f -f-1 

Je  -  sus; 

Je  -  sus; 

Je  -  sus; 

Je  -  sus; 

cr - -0 - « - r—  -  •  lM   •  •  «  » 

What  can  make  me> whole  a.  .-' gain?  Noth-ing  hut  the  blood  of 
For  my  cleans-ing^  this^my  jplea—  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
Naught  of  -  good  that  V I  . ,  have  done — Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
This  is  >all  my  right -eons -ness— Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

m  >  -V  fif  Tf  | » 

Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus; 

Je  -  sus; 

Je  -  sus. 

?g=E=i 
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Refrain. 

»pjt  j  j  n  j  1  i  i  M  j  i  i-j— f 
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Oh!  pre- cions  is  the  flow  That  makes  me  white  as 

■  r  ffifrfirfriff 
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snow; 
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No  oth  -  er  fount  I  know,  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  < 

Elf  $ 
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re  -  sus 
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!.  A-men. 
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©  iittle  Count  of  23etfifefiem. 


Lewis  H.  Redner. 


1.0  lit  -  tie  town  of  Beth-le-hem,  How  still  we  see  thee  lie !  A  -  bove  thy  deep  and 

2.  For  Christ  is  born  of  Ma  -  ry,  And  gathered  all  a-bove,  While  mortals  sleep,  the 

3.  How  si-lent-ly,  how  si  -  lent-ly,  Thewondrousgiftisgiv’n!  So  God  imparts  to 

4.  0  ho -ly  Child  of  Beth-le-hem!  De-scendto  us,  we  pray;  Cast  out  our  sin,  and 


dreamless  sleep  The  si  -  lent  stars  go  by;  Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth  The  ev-er- 
an  -  gels  keep  Tbeirwatchofwond’ringlove.  0  morn-ing  stars,  togeth  -  er  Proclaim  the 
iu-man  hearts  The  blessings  of  Hisheav’n.  No  ear  may  hear  His  coming,  Batin  this 
in  -  ter  in;  Be  born  in  us  to-day.  We  hear  the  Christmas  angels  Thegreatglad 

j= 


lasting  Light;  Thehopesandfearsofalltheyears  Are  met  in  thee  to-night, 
ho  -  ly  birth!  And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King,  And  peace  to  men  on  earth, 
world  of  sin ,  Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still.  The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 
ti-dings  tell;  0  come  to  us,  a -bide  with  us,  Our  Lord  Em-man-u-el.  A-men. 

4  1  1-7  r  r  fir-sk 
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115  3  fjearb  tf?e  3d  Is  on  <£f?ristmas  Day. 


Henry  W.  Longfellow.  Waltham.  L.  M. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 


1.  I  heard  the  bells  on  Christmas  day  Their  old  fa  -  mil  -  iar  car  -  ols  play, 

2.  I  thought  how,  as  the  day  had  come,  The  bel-fries  of  all  Chris-ten -dom 

3.  And  in  de-spair  I  bowed  my  head:  “There  is  no  peace  on  earth,”  I  said, 

4.  Then  pealed  the  bells  more  loud  and  deep:  “God  is  not  dead,  nor  doth  He  sleep; 

5.  Till,  ring -ing,sing-ing  on  its  way,  The  world  revolved  from  night  to  day, 


3  X?earb  tfye  Bells  on  Christmas  Day. 

Jp  g  jrn  ii;.77l:M 

And  wild  and  sweet  the  words  repeat  Of  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men. 

Had  rolled  along  th’  unbroken  song  Of  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men. 

“For  hate  isstrong,  andmocks  thesong  Of  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men.” 

The  wrongshall  fail,  the  right  prevail,  With  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men:” 

A  voice,  a  chime,  a  chant  sublime,  Of  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men!  A -men. 

sdrrr  'ir  rififff  in  [  ■  uTi 

116  tPfyile  Sfyepfyerbs  XDatcl^eb  Cfyeir  flocks. 


Nahum  Tate.  Christmas.  C.  M.  George  F.  Handel. 


117  ZTtajestic  Sweetness  Sits  €tttf?rotte& 

Samuel  Stennett.  Ortonville.  C.  M.  Thomas 


1.  Ma-jes-tic  sweetness  sits  enthron 

2.  No  mor-tal  can  with  Him  compa 

3.  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distrei 

4.  To  Him  I  owe  mylifeandbreat 

ied  Up-on  the  Sav-ior’s  broi 
,re,  Among  the  sons  of  mer 
as,  And  flew  to  my  re  -  lief; 
;h,  And  all  the  joys  I  hav 

v;  His  head  with 
l;  Fair-  er  is 
For  me  He 
e;  He  makes  me 

i 

i 
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radiant  gloriescrowned, His  lips  with  grace  o’erflow.His  lips  with  grace  o’erflow. 
He  than  all  the  fair  Who  fill  the  heav’nly  train,  Who  fill  the  heav’nly  train, 
bore  the  shameful  cross,  And  carried  all  my  grief,  And  carried  all  my  grief, 
tri-umph  o-ver  death,  Andsavesme  from  the grave,Andsavesmefromthe  grave. 


118  0  XDorsfyip  tfje  King. 

Sir  Robert  Grant.  Lyons,  io.  n.  Francis  Joseph  Haydn. 


1.  0  wor -ship  the  King  all  -glo-rious  a  -  bove,  And  grate -ful  -ly 

2.  0  tell  of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the 

3.  Thy  bonn  -  ti  -  ful  care  what  tongue  can  re  -  cite?  It  breathes  in  the 

4.  Frail  chil-dren  of  dust,  and  fee  -  ble  as  frail,  In  Thee  do  we 


m 
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sing  His  won  -  der  -  ful  love;  Our  Shield  and  De  -  fend  -  er,  the 

light,  whose  can  -  o  -  py  space;  His  char-iots  of  wrath  the  deep 

air,  it  shines  in  the  light,  It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  de¬ 
trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail;  Thy  mer  -  cies  how  ten  -  der!  how 


r 


0  tDorsfyip  tfye  King. 

fj  i  j \i  Llj  J  uli  J-U-ll 

An-cientof  days,  Pa  -  vil-ioned  in  splen-dor,  and  gird- ed  with  praise, 
thunder-clouds  form,  And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm, 
scends  to  the  plain,  And  sweet-ly  dis  -  tils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain, 
firm  to  the  end!  Our  Mak-er,  De-fend-er,  Ee  -  deem-er,  and  Friend. 
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120  0  iove  (Ef?at  WiU  riot  Set  2TTc  <Bo. 

George  Matheson.  Margaret.  8.  8.  8. 8.  6.  A.  L.  Perce. 


^  a*  •  *  •  r 

o  -  cean  depths  its  flow 
son-shine’s  glow  its  day 
prom-ise  is  not  vain 
ground  there  blossoms  red 

r 

May  rich  -  er,  foil  -  er 
May  bright-er,  fair  -  er 
That  morn  shall  tear  -  less 
Life  that  shall  end  -  less 

^3 

be. 

be. 

be. 

be.  A -men. 

1 
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0t>er  tfje  £tne. 


B.  B.  McK. 


B.  B.  McKinney. 


©ocr  tfyc  £tnc. 

pMN§E 


Out  of  your  night,  in  -  to  the  light,  Step  o  -  ver  the  line  to  Je  -  sus. 
-p-.  fc  -p-   .p-  frp.  ■  -  -  -  ~  ' 


122  Cfyy  perfect  IDtll  3e  2>otte. 

Rev.  T.  O.  Chisholm.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins 


— r—  -  y 

1.  Thy  will,  0  God,  not  mine,  be  done!  I  ^  know  JThy  will 


best; 


2  Thv  will,  6  God,  not  mine,  be  done!  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  way; 

3  Thy  will,  0  God,  not  mine,  be  done!  I  can  -  not  see  a  -  far; 

4  Thy  will  0  God,  not  mine,  be  done!  What-ev  -  er  this  may  bring;- 


inm 
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If  some-times,  oth  -  er  -  wise  it  seems,  I  still  be  -  lieve  and  rest. 

If’  I  should  try  to  walk  a  -  lone,  My  feet  would  sure  -  ly  stray. 

The  things  that  lie  be  -  yond  my  sight,  Thou  se  -  est  as  they  are. 

In  tri  -  als,  wheth-er  great  or  small,—' Thy  will  m  ey  -  ry  -  thing. 

K  i  „  -  ..I  f-  -PJ  ~ 


123  <D  tDfjy  Hot  €o*ntgf?t? 

Elizabeth  Reed.  US'°  °Y  PEHM,ss,ON  OF  J' H'  HALL'  °WN‘n  OF  COFT"laKJ>  gugkey. 
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do  not  let  the  word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light; 

2.  To  -  mor -row’s  sun  may  nev-er  rise  To  bless  thy  long  de  -  lud  -  ed  sight: 

3.  Our  Lord  in  pit  -  y  lin-gers  still.  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re -quite? 

4.  Our  bless-ed  Lord  re  -  fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  n  -  nite: 


0  why  not  to-night?  0  why  not  to-night? 

0  why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night? 


Wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why 

Wilt  thou  be  saved,  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  i 

.  j.  J2i  *  . 
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not,  to-night? 

lot,  0  why  not  to  -  night? 

\ 
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124  Cfye  Sunshine  of  ZTCy  fjeart. 

B.  B.  McK.  BcYoPv°B?aRHTT  H«cS«"AN'  B  B.  McKinner. 


Cfye  Sunshine  of  HTy  fjeart 


Joy  and  peace  e  -  ter-nal  He  doth  im-part,  Je-sus  is  the  sun-shine  of  my  heart 
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Bing  tfje  Bells  of  f?eaoett. 


Rev.  Wm.  O.  Cushing. 
^  Joyfully. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


soul,  ] 
Wel-com-ing  His 


,  j  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  -  en!  there  is  joy  to  -  day, 
x'  (  See!  the  Fa -ther  meets  him  out  up -on  the  way, 
o  (  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  -  en!  there  is  joy  to  -  day,  For  the  wan-d’rer 

( Yes,  a  soul  is  res -cued  from  his  sin-ful  way,  And  is  born  a- 

o  f  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  -  en!  spread  the  feast  to  -  day,  An  -  gels  swell  the 

d'  \  Tell  the  joy-ful  ti  -  dings!  bear  it  far  a  -  way,  For  a  pre- cions 


D.C — ’Tis  the  ransomed  ar  -  my,  like  a  might- y  sea,  Peal-ing  forth  the 


K  Fine.  Chobus. 
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turn  -  ing  from  the  wild;  1 
wea  -  ry,  wan  -  d’ring  child.  J 
now  is  rec  -  on  -  ciled;  ) 
new  a  ran  -  somed  child.  J 
glad  tri  -  nm  -phant  strain!  1 
soul  is  born  a  -  gain.  J 

+  £  i  V  t  tfi s 


61o  -  ry!  glo  -  ry!  how 


t  (  m 


-  them  of  the  free. 


-J-  fi-j. 


-  gels  sing;  Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry!  how  the  loud  harps  ring; 

4^^ 
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Geo. 


Brethren,  XDe  f?at>e  2TTct  to  XDorsfjtp. 


Holy  Manna.  8s.  7s. 


1.  Breth-ren,  we  have  met  to  wor  -  ship,  And  a  -  dore  the  Lord 


Act. 

Fine. 


Breth-ren,  we  have  met  to  wor  -  ship,  And  a  -  dore  the  Lord  our  God; 
D.  C. — Breth-ren,  pray,  and  ho  -  ly  man-na  Will  be  show-ered  all  a-round. 

2.  Breth-ren,  see  poor  sin  -  ners  round  yon  Slumb’ringon  the  brink  of  woe; 

D.C. — Breth-ren,  pray,  and  ho  -  ly  man-na  Will  be  show-ered  all  a-round. 

3.  Sis  -  ters,  will  you  join  and  help  us?  Mo  -  ses’  sis -ter  aid -ed  him; 

D.C. — Sis  -  ters,  pray,  and  ho  -  ly  man-na  Will  be  show-ered  all  a-round. 


Will  you  pray  with  all  your  pow  -  er,  While  we  try  to  preach  the  word? 

Death  is  com  -  ing,  hell  is  mov  -  ing,  Can  you  bear  to  let  them  go? 
Will  you  help  the  trem-bling  mourners  Who  are  struggling  hard  with  sin? 


All  is  vain  nn-less  theSpir-it  Of  the  Ho  -  ly  One  comes  down; 

See  our  fa-thers  and  our  mothers,  And  our  chil-dren  sink-ing  down; 
Tellthemall  a-bout  the  Sav-ior,  Tell  them  that  He  will  be  found;A-MEN. 


eM: 


T. 
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Foundation.  11s. 


gi 


1.  How  firm  a  foun-da  -  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your 

2.  In  ev  -  ’ry  eon-di  -  tion,  in  sick-ness,  in  health,  In  pov  -  er-ty’s 

3. “Whenthro’fier-y  tri  -  als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,  My  grace,  all  suf- 

4. “E’endown  to  old  age,  all  My  peo  -  pie  shall  prove  My  sov- ’reign,  e- 

5. “The  soul  that  on  Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for  re  -  pose,  I  will  not, 

u  ir  r 


fap m 


£?ou>  5irm  a  ^ounbation. 


/TN  I 

faith  in  His  ex  -  cel  -  le 
vale,  or  a  -  bound-ing  ii 
fi  -  cient,  shall  be  thy  so 
ter  -  nal,  un-change-a  -bl 
will  not  de  -  sert  to  it 

nt  word!  What  more  can  He  say  th 
l  wealth;  At  home  and  a  -  broad,  c 
ip  -  ply;  The  flame  shall  not  hurt  th< 
e  love;  And  when  hoar-y  hairs  sh 
;s  foes;  That  soul,  tho’  all  hell  sh< 

Sts  J  -g-  J  m  -g- 

an  to 
ra  the 
je; — I 
all  their 
oulden- 

8  0 - 

|Jll"'J]JUijiJJ  ",|  Jill  IJIJI.IJ 

you  He  hath  said,  You  who  un-to  Je  -  sus  for  ref -uge  have  fled? 
land,  on  the  sea,  As  your  days  may  demand,  shall  your  strength  ever  be. 
on  -  ly  de-sign  Thy  dross  to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re -fine. 

-  tem-ples  a  -  dorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bos  -  om  he  borne. 

deav-or  to  shake,  I’ll  nev-  er,  no,nev  -  er,  no,  nev-  er  for-sake!”A-MEN, 

['  f  I  Tim  nr  1 1  IF  '"-II 
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129  Hocfc  of  Ctges. 


Augustus  M.  Toplady.  Toplady.  7s.  61.  Thomas  Hastings. 


lT-- - jy-  J  j  J 

1.  Kock  1 

2.  Not  t 

3.  Noth-ii 

4.  While 

3f 

he  1 
ng  i 
I  dr 

*  l  '■  ’  ^  —  ■ 

A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my  -  se 

la  -  bor  of  my  hands  Can  ful  -  fill  Thy  law 

In  my  hand  I  bring,  Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  crc 

aw  this  fleet-ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  cl< 

■  0  m  ■  • P 

If  ir 
r’s  d< 
iss  I 
>se  ii 

1  Thee; 

!  -  mands; 

cling; 

1  death, 

-1 2 3  4 
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Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound -ed  side  which  flowed, 

Could  my  zeal  no  res  -  pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  flow. 

Na  -  ked,come  to  Thee  for  dress;  Help-less,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 

When  I  rise  to  worlds  un-known,  And  be -hold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 


Oh  k  js  j  ^  . 

i  i  i 

1 — j 
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Be  of  sin  the  doub-le  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make 
These  for  sin  could  not  a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou 
Vile,  I  to  the  foun-tain  fly,  Wash  me,  Sav-ior,  or  I 
Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my  -  self  ii 

-■  -  .  p  . .  p 

me  pure, 
a -lone, 
die. 

i  Thee.  A  -  men. 

P 
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130  Hearer,  (Bob,  to  Cfyee. 

Sarah  F.  Adams.  Bethany.  6.  4.  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er  to  Thee!  E’en  though  it 

2.  Though  like  the  wan  -  der  -  er,  The  sun  gone  down,  Dark  -  ness  be 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav’n:  All  that  Thou 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak- ing  tho’ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out  of  my 

"  ~  "  on  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav-ing  the  sky,  Sun,  moon,  and 


Hearer,  2TTy  (Bob,  to  Cfyee. 


be  a  cross  That  rais  -  e 

o  -  ver  me,  My  rest 

send  -  est  me.  In  mer  -  < 

ston  -  y  griefs  Beth  -  el  I 

stars  for  -  got,  Up  -  wards  I 

„  1. ^  -  - 

th  me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

a  stone;  Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be 

;y  giv’n:  An  -  gels  to  beck  -  on  me, 

’ll  raise;  So  by  my  woes  to  be 

’ll  fly,  Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

»-  m'T'm  . >  . . a  iL a  . 
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Near-er,  my  Gc 

)d,  to  Thee,  Near-e: 

b  1 

r,  my  6 

-  j  5-:  •  •  V 

od,  to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee! 
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131  3<?sus,  €oper  of  2Hy  Soul. 


Charles  Wesley.  S.  B.  Marsh. 

Fink 


-  om  fly, 

A-l.While  the  near-er  wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tem  -  pest  still  is  high! 

9  JOth  -  er  ref-uge  have  I  none;  Hangs  my  help-less  soul  on  Thee: 

Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  a  -  lone,  Still  sup-port  and  com -fort  me! 
o  /Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want;  More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
<i-1  Raise  the  fall-en,  cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 

,  JPlen-teous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cov  -  er  all  my  sin; 
4,\Let  the  heal-ing  streams  a-bound,  Make  and  keep  me  pure  with  in. 

irrnTfT  irrrf-irra 

D.C. — Safe  in -to  the  ha  -  ven  guide,  0  re-ceive  my  soul  at  last! 

D.C. — Cov  -  er  my  de-fense-less  head  With  the  shad-ow  of  Thy  wing. 

D.C.— False  and  full  of  sin  I  am,  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

D.C. — Spring  Thou  up  with-in  my  heart,  Rise  to  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


„  1  1 

1  1 

]  u  |4  1_ 1 | 

4 

Hide  mi 
All  m; 
Just  an 
Thou  o: 

b,  0  my  Sav  -  ior,  hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 

y  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed,  All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 

d  ho  -  ly  is  Thy  name,  I  am  all  un  -  right-eous  -  ness; 

f  life  the  foun-tain  art;  Free-ly  let  me  take  of  Thee; 

EEEP-i 
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132  Qail  to  tfje  3rigf?titess. 

Thomas  Hastings.  Wesley,  zz.  zo.  zz.  zo.  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

W  ::  felt  ,  JIJ  J  JIJ  j  -jLLM 

1.  Hail  to  the  bright-ness  of  Zi  -  on’s  glad  morn-ing!  Joy  to  the 

2.  Hail  to  the  bright-ness  of  Zi  -  on’s  glad  mom-ing!  Long  by  the 

3.  Lo!  in  the  des-ert  rich  flow-ers  are  spring-ing,  Streams  ev-er 

4.  See,  from  all  lands — from  the  isles  of  the  o  -  cean,— Praise  to  Je- 


lands  that  in  dark-ness  have  lain!  Hushed  be  the  ac-cents  of  sor-  row  and 
proph-ets  of  Is-rael  fore-toldl  Hail  to  the  mil-lions  from  bondage  re- 
co  -  pious  are  glid-ing  a  -  long;  Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  ech-oes  are 
ho  -  vah  as-cend-ingon  high;  Fall’n  are  the  en-gines  of  war  and  com- 

r  Him  if  r.  ;if  [firm 

i'-1* f  f|<  ^ h'  i  in iii'ii 

mourning;  Zi  -  on  in  tri  -  umph  be  -  gins  her  glad  reign, 
turn  -  ing,  Gen  -  tiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vi  -  sion  be  -  hold! 
ring  -  ing,  Wastes  rise  in  ver  -  dure  and  min  -  gle  in  song, 
mo-tion,  Shouts  of  sal-va-tion  are  rend -ing  the  '  sky.  A -MEN. 

M  r-if-Mff  Nf  r  MpHp-i 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Close  to  Cfjee. 


Silas  J.  Vail. 


1.  Thou,  my  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  por  -  tion,  More  than  friend  or  life  to  me; 

2.  Not  for  ease  or  world-ly  pleas  -ure,  Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be; 

3.  Lead  me  thro’  the  vale  of  shad  -  ows,  Bear  me  o’er  life’s  fit  -  ful  sea; 


ITVB. — Ail  a -long  my  pil-grim  jour-ney,  Sav-ior,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
D.S.— Glaa-ly  will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On-ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
D.S.— Then  the  gate  of  life  e-ter-nalMay  I  en- ter,  Lord, with  Thee. 


(0  hap-py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 
^"1  Wellmay  thisglow-ingheartre-joice,  And  tell  its  rap -tores  all  a-broad. 
„  f  0  hap-py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer  -  its  all  my  love! 
2’ 1  Let  eheer-ful  an-themsfiUHis  house,  WhUetothat  sa  -  cred  shrine  I  move, 
o  (’Tisdone;  the  great  transaction’s  done!  I  am  my  Lord’s,  and  He  is  mine; 
3-j  He  drew  me  and  I  fol-lowed  on.  Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  di-vme. 

„  f  High  Heav’nlthat  heard  the  solemn  vow, That  vow  re-newed  shall  dai  -  ly  hear, 
Till  in  lifn’B  lat,-  est  hour  I  bow.  And  bless  m  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


135  ©n  3or5art’s  Stormy  Banks. 


Samuel  Stennett. 


[First  Tune.] 


Arr.  by  R.  M.  McIntosh. 

|J  J  JlJ-fcH 


1.  On  Jor  -  dan’s  storm-y  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a  wist  -  fnl  eye 

2.  All  o’er  those  wide-ex  -tend-ed  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day; 

3.  No  chill  -  ing  winds,  nor  pois’nons  breath,  Can  reach  that  health-ful  shore; 

4.  When  shall  I  reach  that  hap  -  py  place,  And  be  for-ev  -  er  blest? 

iPirr 1  ii)  [  r  nrr-r-tfi 
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To  Ca  -  naan’s  fair  and  hap  -  py  land,  Where  my  pos  -  ses  -  sions  li 

There  God  the  Son  for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And  scat  -  ters  night  a  -  w' 

Sick -ness  and  sor-  row,  pain  and  death,  Are  felt  and  feared  no  n 

When  shall  I  see  my  Fa-ther’s  face,  And  in  His  bos  -  om  r< 


D.S. — 0  who  will  come  and  go  with  me?  I  am  bound  for  the prom-ised  land. 


*r— jgrr  i.  >,  rtJ  |J.  .h  n  „  Mr  h  n  nJ  I'TTi 

y-irir 

I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land . I 

promised  land, 

it  V  I  •- 

am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

T  if  r-t-mEn 

1 — tr 

n 

136  ©rt  Norton’s  Stormy  Banks. 

Samuel  Steunett.  [ Second  Tune.]  T.  C.  O’Kane. 


(Drt  3or6an’s  Stormy  Banks. 


137  Best  5or  tf?e  XPcary. 

Rev.  S.  Y.  Harmer.  Rev-  Wm-  McDonald. 


138  Cfjere  ts  a  Sanfc  of  pure  Delight. 


Isaac  Watts.  Vafina.  C.M.D.  Geo.  F.  Root. 


P.  P.  BUSS.  COPYRIGHT,  CHURCH  CO-  P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  More  ho  -  li-  ness  give  me,  More  striv-ing  with  -  in;  More  pa-tience  in 

2.  More  grat-i-tude  give  me,  More  trust  in  the  Lord;  More  pride  in  His 

3.  More  pu  -  ri  -  ty  give  me,  More  strength  to  o’er-come;  More  free-dom  from 


VTly  prayer. 


suf  -  f’ring,  More  sor  -  row  for  sin;  More  faith  in  my  Sav  -  ior, 

glo  -  ry,  More  hope  in  His  word;  More  tears  for  His  sor  -  rows, 

earth-stains,  More  long-ings  for  home;  More  fit  for  the  king-dom, 

feHl;  v\t:  ^7  7  r.\t:  c 

i — k  r 
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More  sense  of  His  care;  More  joy  in  His  ser-vie 
More  pain  at  His  grief;  More  meekness  in  tri  -  al 
More  used  would  I  be;  Morebless-edandho-ly 

•  •  •  I 

e,  More  purpose  in  prayer. 

,  More  praise  for  relief. 

,  More,  Savior,  like  Thee.  A-MEN. 

140  3n  Ctnl  £ortg  3  Cook  Delight. 

John  Newton.  I  Do  Believe.  C.  M.  English  Air. 


1.  In  e  -  Til  long  I  took  de-light,  Un-awed  by  shame  or  fear,  Till 

2  1  saw  One hang-ing  on  a  tree,  In  ag-o-niesand  blood,  Who 

3.  Sure  nev-er  tUl  my  lat-est  breath  Can  I  for -get  that  look:  It 

4.  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  guilt;  It  plunged  me  in  de  -  spair;  I 
.A  sec-ond  look  He  gave,  which  said  “I  free-ly  all  for  -  give;  This 


now  be  -  lieve,  ThatJe  -  sus  died,  for  me:  And 
D.  C. 


a  new  ob  -  ject  struck  my  sight,  And  stopped  my  wild  ca  -  r — 
fixed  His  lan  -guideyeson  me,  As  near  His  cross  I  stood, 
seemed  to  charge  me  with  His  death,  Tho’  not  a  word  He  spoke, 
saw  my  sins  His  blood  had  spilt,  And  helped  to  naU  Him  there, 
blood  is  for  thy  ran- som  paid:  I  _  die  that  thou  mayst  live.”  A-MEN. 


- P — P — 1 - 1 - * - P P r 

thro’  His  blood.  His  pre-cious  blood,  I  shall  from  sin  be  free. 


141 


fy  Seabett)  2Tte. 


Joseph  H.  Gilmore.  He  Leadeth  Me.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  He  lead-eth  me!  0  bless  -  ed  tho’t!  0  words  with  heav’nly  comfort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes  ’mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden’s  bow-ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur-  mur  nor  re  -  pine, 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  vic-t’ry’s  w"" 


What -e’er  I  do,  wher-e’er  I  be,  Still  ’tis  God’s  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

By  wa  -  ters  still,  o’er  troub-led  sea,— Still  ’tis  His  hand  that  lead-eth  me! 

Con- tent,  what-ev-er  lot  I  see,  Since ’tis  my  God  that  lead-eth  me! 

E’en  death’s  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro’  Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  n:  - 

TP \=  ‘  ‘ 


hflHf  fl'^j  f  if  f  f  I  'Hr 


e  lead-eth  me,  He  lead  -  eth  me,  By  His  own  hand  He  lead-eth  me: 

,fif  i  /fit  f  f  f  if  MPPPfa 


His  faith-fnl  fol-l’wer  I  would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He  lead-eth  me. 

'nrrfTiTr  r  rnti 


142  Stanb  lip  £or  3csus. 

G.  Dufiield.  Webb. 

=± q 


G.  J.  Webb. 


j  j  J  [j 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye  sol-diers  of  the  cross,  Lift  high  His 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trump-et  call  o  -  bey;  Forth  to  the 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus— Stand  in  His  strength  alone;  The  arm  of 


Startb  Up  £or  3esus. 

' 

roy-  al  ban-ner.  It  must  not  suf-fer  loss;  From  vic-t’ry  un-to  vic-t’ry,  His 
mighty  con-  flict,  In  this  His  glorious  day.  “Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him,”  A- 
flesh  will  fail  you — Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own;  Put  on  the  gos-pel  ar  -  mor,  And, 


ar  -  my  shall  He  lead,  Till  ev-’ry  foe  is  vanquished  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let  courage  rise  with  danger,  Andstrength  to  strength  oppose. 

watch-ing  un  -  to  prayer,  Where  du-ty  calls,  or  dan-ger,  Be  nev  -  er  wanting  there. 

yi  r  f  f  ifJ  if  [  f  f  f  r  r  if  f  r  rip 

143  footsteps  of  3esus. 

Mary  B.  C.  Slade. 


1.  Sweetly,  Lord,  have  welieard  Thee  calling,  Come,  fol  -  low  me!  And  we  see 

2.  Tho’theyleado’erthecold,darkmountains,Seek-ing  His  sheep;  Or  a -long 
3  If  they  lead  thro’ the  tern -pie  ho- ly,  Preaching  the  word;  Or  m  homes 


where  Thy  footprints  falling  Lead  ns  w  mco.  ,  .  ,  _  „  , 

by  Si -lo-am’s  fountains,  Help-ing  the  weak:  Footprints  of  Je-sns,  that 
of  the  poor  and  low  -  ly,  Serv-ing  the  Lord: 
where  the  steps  of  Je-susEnd  at 


144  Break  {D?ou  tfye  3rea5  of  £tfe. 


3  Iteeb  Cfyee  <£t?ery  £?our. 


-  ’ry  hour,  Most  gra  -  cious  Lord;  Mo  ten  -  der  vc 
e  ev  -  ’ry  hour,  Stay  Thou  near  by;  Temp-ta-tions  lc 
!V  -  ’ry  hour,  In  joy  or  pain;  Come  quick-ly  a 
(V  -  ’ry  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly  One;  0  make  me  Tt 


3  Hcc5  Cfyee  €t?ery  fjour. 


1  ■  -T-l  ,  I'  h  J>  A,  1  1  .  !  h  .fu* 

j  *  is:  i 

Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford. 

pow’r  When  Thou  art  nigh.  I  need  Thee,  0, 1  need  Thee;  Ev-  ’ry  hour  I 
bide,  Or  life  is  vain, 
deed,  Thou  bless- ed  Son. 

J  ~  J*J  £  *  *  *  *  g 

r  f  "  1 2 3 4 5  

p  *  *  «  •  -£  ^-4 

need  Thee!  0  bless  me  now,  my  Sav-ior,  I  come 

1  to  Thee!  A -men. 

146  Hern?  tfje  Day  is  (Dt>er. 

Sabine  Baring-Gould.  Barnby.  6s.  5s.  Joseph  Bamby. 


1.  Now  the  day  is  0  -  ver, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give  the  wear  -  j 

3.  Grant  to  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren 

4.  Thro’  the  long  night-wateh-es, 

5.  When  the  mom  -  ing  wak  -  ens, 


Night  is  draw  -  ing  nigh, 
Calm  and  sweet  re  -  pose; 
Yi  -  sions  bright  of  Thee; 
May  Thine  an  -  gels  spread 
Then  may  I  a  -  rise, 


Shad-ows  of  the  eve  - 

ning 

Steal  a -cross  the  sky. 

With  Thy  ten-d’rest  bless  ■ 

■  ing 

May  our  eye -lids  close. 

Guard  the  sail  -  ors  toss  - 

ing 

On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

Their  white  wings  a -hove 

me, 

Watch-ing  round  my  bed. 

Pure  and  fresh  and  sin  - 

•  less 

In  Thy  ho  -  ly  eyes.  A -men. 

Steal  a  ■ 

■  cross  the  sky. 

FT 


147  <£t>ery  ZHornirtg  Hlercies  27ett>. 


Grevflle  Phillimore.  Kelso.  Edward  J.  Hopkins. 


1.  Ev  -  ’ry  morn  -  ing  mer  -  cies  new  Fall  as  fresh  as  morn  -  ing  dew; 

2.  Still  the  great  -ness  of  Thy  love  Dai  -  ly  doth  our  sins  re  -  move; 

3.  Let  onr  prayers  each  morn  pre- vail,  That  these  gifts  may  nev  -  er  fail; 

4.  As  the  morn  -  ing  light  re  -  turns,  As  the  sun  with  splen-dor  burns, 


Ev  -  ’ry  morn -ing  let  us  pay  Trib-ute  with  the  ear  -  ly  day: 
Dai  -  ly,  far  as  east  from  west,  Lifts  the  bur  -  den  from  the  breast; 

And,  as  we  con-fess  the  sin  And  the  tempt -er’spow’r  with -in, 

Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee,  Ev  -  er  -  bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty, 


For  Thy  mer  -  cies,  Lord,  are  sure;  Thy  com-pas- sion  doth  en- dure. 

Gives  un-bought  to  those  who  pray  Strength  to  stand  in  e  -  vil  day. 

Ev  - ’ry  morn -ing,  for  the  strife.  Feed  us  with  the  bread  of  life. 

With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise,  In  un  -fail -ing  prayer  and  praise.  A-MEN. 


148  Cfye  fjeafc  Ojat  0ttce  VOas  Crotrmefc. 

Thomas  Kelley.  Evan.  C.  M.  Wm.  H.  Havergal. 


1.  T 

2.  T 

3.  T 

4.  T 

25 ^  ^  S  -el- -<5 

he  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns  Is  crowned  with  glo  -  ry 

'he  high-est  place  that  heav’n  af- fords  Is  His,  is  His  by 

he  joy  of  all  who  dwell  a  -  bove,  The  joy  of  all  be 

o  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame,  With  all  its  grace,  is 

now; 

right; 

-  low 
giv’n; 

t 

— 

Vr~r\ 

k—k 

i — \ 

3  -11-  F  lo  -- 

^ — h» - \ 

\ 

1 

1 

'  h  r  l 

Cfye  ©fyat  ©rtce  IDas  (Eronmeb. 


A  roy-al  di  -  a  -  dem  a  -  dorns  The  might-y  Yic  -  tor’s  brow. 

The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords,  Andheav’n’se-ter  -  nal  light. 

To  whom  He  man  -  i  -  fests  His  love,  And  grants  His  name  to  know. 

Their  name  an  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  name.  Their  joy  the  joy  of  heav’n.  A-MEN. 


149  ©  3eautiful,  HTy  dourttry! 


Frederick  L.  Hosmer.  Salve  Domine.  Lawrence  W.  Watson. 


Gfet 

^dS3 = 

J  J-1 J  i  n. 

w  .i-g-  a 

Than  all  thy  wealth  of  com  -  merce,  Thy  har-vests  wav  -  ing  fair; 

Up  -  on  thy  ho  -  ly  al  -  tar  Their  will  -  ing  lives  they  laid. 

Thine  is  the  grace  of  free  -  dom,  The  maj  -  es  -  ty  of  law. 

c  ■=*=**— t-*— 

i  ni 

Q-pi.  g 

Be  it  thy  pride  to  lift  up  The  man  -  hood  o: 
Thou  hast  no  com-mon  birth -right,  Grand  mem  -  ’ries  01 
Be  right  -  eous-ness  thy  seep  -  ter,  Jus  -  tice  thy  di 

f  =g==fa=fe= f=i 

b=3=l=3U=J 

E  the  poor; 
i  thee  shine; 
i  -  a  -  dem; 

• — f=\  r  -  -r-i-r 

fife 

— H - V ‘ 

ij  jy=4 

— L-Ur. d— 1  1  1  1  ■V-J- 

J  U  i  i-h — F=j=JM~'ll  1  11 

m— - 

44* — s  : 

— 344 — ^  J  5:  t  l-gg4k-k-4l 

Be  thou  to  the 
The  blood  of  pil 
And  on  thy  shii 

r 

i  i  r 

op -press  -  ed  Fair  free-dom’s  o  -  pe 
-  grim  na  -  tions  Com-min  -  gled  flows  ii 
l  -  ing  fore  -  head  Be  peace  the  crown  -  in 

•  -A#  f  ,  (  r  * 

sn  door! 
l  thine. 

g  gem!  A-MEN. 

*-  ..g — n~g>~  g ... 
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150  $abe,  $abe,  €acf?  (Earthly  3^y. 

Jane  C.  Bonar.  Lundie.  6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4.  Theodore  E.  Perkins. 


1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earth-ly  joy;  Je  -  sos  is  mine.  Break  ev  -  ’ry 

2.  Tempt  not  my  soul  a -way;  Je  -  sns  is  mine.  Here  would  I 

3.  Fare-well,  ye  dreams  of  night;  Je  -  sns  is  mine.  Lost  in  this 

4.  Fare  -  well,  mor-tal  -  i-ty;  Je  -  sns  is  mine.  Wel-come,  e- 


J  j>-  i^j^l  p> ]-• J*  1  1.  1  J.~* f>  [J  t  r  l«:  P  y~~l 

ten  -  der  tie;  Je  -  1 
ev  -  er  stay;  Je  -  1 
dawning  bright,  Je  -  t 
ter  -  ni-ty;  Je  -  f 

^  ,  J  J-J) 

sns  is  mine.  Dark  is  the  wil-der-ness,  Earth  has  no 
3ns  is  mine.  Per  -  ish-ing  things  of  clay,  Bom  but  for 
3ns  is  mine.  All  that  my  soul  has  tried  Left  but  a 
sns  is  mine.  Welcome,  0  loved  and  blest,  Welcome, sweet 

r  r  ,  r  ,  r  ,  c  c  f  ,f  T  *  , 

\  y  'u  r 

fij1  r  r  c  1 

cr—  -  .  ^—7 r  r 

rest  -  ing-place,  Je  -  sns  a  -  lone  can  bless;  Je  -  sns  is  mine, 

one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a -way;  Je  -  sns  is  mine, 

dis-malvoid;  Je- sns  has  sat -is -fled;  Je  -  sns  is  mine, 

scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,  my  Sav-ior’s  breast;  Je  -  sns  is  mine.  A  -  MEN. 

 t-  »  J.  -  g  £  .  .  „ 

*  r-f  T*  r  t 11  r 

151  of  (Dn  Cfyee  XDe  5^5. 


losiah  Conder.  Holley.  7s.  G.  Hews. 


1.  Bread  of  bcav’n,  on  Thee  we  feed,  For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  in  -  deed: 

2.  Yine  of  heav'n,  Thy  blood  snp-plies  This  blest  cup  of  sac  -  ri  -  flee: 

3.  Day  by  day,  witn  strength  supplied  Thro’ the  life  of  Him  who  died, 

-1jJ  [  |  "7^  g  [f7  g  \a 


23reaS>  of  i?ear>’n,  ®n  Cf^ce  IDe 


»-b - . -  —  |  I  1-1  KJ  I  I  I  |1  .  ■  n— .  ,, 

*  5  ®  T  s  T 

Ev  -  er  let  our  soul 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  he< 
Lord  of  life,  0  let 

j®  &  - ^  -3-  %■  -3T  -e-Tcr 

s  be  fed  With  this  true  and  liv-ing  bread. . 
il-ing  give,  To  Thy  cross  we  look  and  live, 
us  be  Root- ed,  graft-ed,  built  in  Thee!  A-men. 

P-'p-P-  ^ ^ 

1  1 

M  1 

N 

152  (D  dome,  Ctlt  ye  5a^fuI* 


Adeste  Fideles.  Portuguese  Hymn.  Irregular. 

Tr.  by  Frederick  Oakeley.  Anon. 


i  j  . .  ■  j  .j  j  j  -■  j  i  —  .-j— ... 

1.  0  co 

2.  Sii 

'  3.  Y( 

'  r  * 

me,  all  y 
ug,  choirs 
sa,  Lord,  v 

e  faith  -  ful,  joy-ful  and  tri-um-phant,  0  come  ye,  0 
of  an  -  gels,  sing  in  ex  -  ul  -  ta  -  tion,  0  sing,  all  ye 
re  greet  Thee,  bom  this  happy  morning,  Je  -  sus,  to 

=4p  f  li  f  i  P  jp  f  1  f~"|p  p=|=l 

*  1 

j_ 1 

1 ! 1  ...  .1 ] 1 , l 

j— j~|  ,kj .  ^r[  j=^j 

come  ye  to  Beth  -  le  -  hem;  Come  and  be  -  hold  Him  bom  the  King  of 
bright  hosts  of  heav’n  a-bove;  Glo  -  ry  to  God,  all  glo-ry  in  the 
Thee  be  all  glo  -  ry  giv’n;  Word  of  the  Fa  -  ther,  now  in  flesh  ap- 

 ,,  n  VN  ]  ....  -J- ■§■  ^ J  f-  f 

r  1 

AH-5 


153  Come,  £?umMe  Sinner. 

Rev.  Edmund  Jones. 


1.  Come,  hum -ble  sin  -  ner,  in  whose  breast  A  thou  -  sand  tho’ts  re-volve; 

2.  I'll  go  to  Je  -  sus,  tho’  my  sin  Hath  like  a  moun  -  tain  rose; 

3!  Per -haps  He  may  ad-mit  my  plea,  Per  -  haps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
4  I  can  but  per  -  ish  if  I  go;  I  am  re  -  solved  to  try  ; 


Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed.  And  make  this  last  re -solve; 

I  know  His  courts,  I’ll  en  -  ter  in,  What-ev-er  may  op  -  pose; 

But  if  I  per  -ish  I  will  pray,  And  per -ish  on  -  ly  there; 

For  if  I  stay  a  -  way,  I  know  I  must  for  -  ev  - 


-j — »— ,r—  f  f  *  '  *  T7 

Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed,  And  make  this  last  re  -  solve. 

I  know  His  courts, Fll  en  -  ter  in,  What-ev-  er  may  op -pose. 

But  if  I  per -ish,  I  will  pray,  And  per -ish  on  -  ly  there. 

For  if  I  stay  a  -  way,  I  know  I  must  for  -  ev  -  er_  die. 

r. L 


154  IDfyat  a  tDonbsrful  Saviovl 


1.  Christ  has  for  sin  a-tone-mentmade,  Whatawon-der-ful  Sav-ior!  We  are  re- 

2.  I  praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior!  That  ree  -  on- 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,  Whatawon-der-ful  Sav-ior!  AndnowHe 

4.  He  walks  be-side  me  all  the  way,  Whatawon-der-ful  Sav-ior!  And  keeps  me 


XDfyat  a  tDon&erful  Satnor! 

Choeus. 


|  ,  UHOBUS. 


.  r  T^Tf 

deemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  won-der-  ful  Sav  -  ior! 

ciled  my  soul  to  God;  What  a  won-der -ful  Sav -ior!  What  a  won-der-ful 

reigns  and  rules  there-in;  What  a  won-der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior! 

faith -ful  day  by  day;  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav -ior! 


i '-I  f  it  n  [  in  1 1| 


1  (While  Je-suswhis-pers  to  you,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come! 

A’(While  we  are  pray-ing  for  you,  {Omit . )Come,  sin-ner,  come! 


o  f  Are  you  too  heav  -y  -  la  -den!  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come! 

"• (Je  -  sus  will  hear  your  bur-den, (Omit- . )Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

_  (OK  linar  His  tpn-der  plead-ing,Come,  sin  -  ner,  come! 

the bless-ing, {Omit . )Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

-  •  f-  f-r»  •  T . fHlT-lT  -i  •  i 


Sow  is  the  time  to  own  Him, Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

ow  is  the  time  to  know  Him, (Omit . . . )  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

{Je  -  sus  will  not  de-ceive  you, Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

Je  -  sus  can  now  re-deem  you,  ( Omit . )  Come,  sin-ner*  comat 

(While  Je-sus  whis-pers  to  you, Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

(.While  we  are  pray-ing  for  you,  ( Omit .  . )  Come,  s 


£or  ail  tfyc  Saints. 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 


1.  For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  la-bors  rest  Who  Thee  by 

2.  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  for-tress  and  their  might:  Thou,  Lord,  their 

3.  0  may  Thy  sol  -  diers,  faith -ful,  true,  and  bold,  Eight  as  the 

4.  0  blest  com  -  mun  -  ion,  fel  -  low-ship  di  -  vine.  We  ?  fee  -  bly 

5.  From  earth’s  wide  bounds,  from  o  -  cean’s  farthest  coast,  Thro  gates  of 


faith  be -fore  the  world  con  -  fessed,  Thy  name,  0  Je  -  sus. 

Cap  -  tain  in  the  well  -  fought  fight;  Thou,  in  the  dark  -  ness 

saints  who  no  -  bly  fought  of  old,  And  win,  with  them,  the 

strug  -  gle,  they  in  glo  -  ry  shine;  Yet  all  are  one 

pearl  streams  in  the  count  -  less  host,  Sing  -  ing  to 


De  for  -  ev  -  er  blest.  A1  -  le  -  lu 

drear,  their  light  of  light.  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia! 

vie  -  tors’  crown  of  gold.  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia! 

Thee,  for  all  are  Thine.  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia 

Snn.  and  Ho  -  lv  Ghost,  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia! 


le  -  lu  -  ia! 
A1  -  le  -  In  -  ia! 
A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia! 
A1  - le  -  lu  -  ia! 
A1  - le  -  lu  -  ia! 


1.  Fair  -  est  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Kul  -  er  of  all  na  -  ture,  0  Thou  of 

2.  Fair  are  the  mead  -  ows,  Fair  -  er  still  the  wood  -  lands,  Robed  in  the 

3.  Fair  is  the  sun  -  shine,  Fair  -  er  still  the  moon -light,  And  all  the 


fairest  £orb  3esus. 


God  and  man  the  Son,  Thee  will  I  cher  -  ish,  Thee  will  I 

bloom  -  ing  garb  of  spring;  Je  -  sus  is  fair  -  er,  Te  -  sus  is 


pur  -  -  er,  Who  makes  the  woe  -  ful  heart  to  sing, 

pur  -  -  er,  Then  all  the  an  -  gels  heav’n  can  boast. 


y  - 
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Something  Jor  Cfyee. 

i 
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hon  -  -  or,  Thom  my  soul’s  glo  -  ry,  joy,  and  crown. 


P  ’  'f 

.  fSav  -  ior,  Thy  dy  -  ing  love  Thou  gav-est  me, 

u  (Nor  should  I  aught  with-hold, {Omit . )  Dear  Lord,  from  Thee: 

j  f  At  the  blest  mer-cy  - seat,Plead-ing  for  me, 

-(My  fee-ble  faith  looks  up,  (Omit . )  Je  -  sus,  to  Thee: 

o /Give  me  a  faith-ful  heart, — Like-nessto  Thee, — 

(That  each  de  -  part-ing  day  (Omit . )  Hence-forth  may  see 

J  All  that  I  am  and  have, — Thy  gifts  so  free, — 

joy,  in  grief,  thro’  life, (Omit . )Dear  Lord,  for  Thee! 


-fl|  ■  ,  1— Lj . -fr.-i-.-j  |  1.1 

h  i  pj — i  - 1 .  -j.  j  .i-j 

i/""  ^ * - C -  J  ™ - 9 

In  love  my  soul  would  bow, My  heart  fulfill  its 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, Thy  wondrous  love  < 
Some  work  of  love  begun ,  Some  deed  of  kindness 
And  when  Thy  face  I  see,  My  ransomed  soul  s 

^  f-  f-f-.f-r-f  r-  .J  J 

s  vow, Some  off ’ring  bring  Thee  now, 
leclare,Some  song  to  raise, orprayer, 
idone  ,Some  wand’rer  sought  and  won, 
hall  he,  Thro’  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

159 


Day  of  Resurrection. 


John  of  Damascus.  Henry  Smart. 

jjjgij  j  j  ju 


1.  The  day  of  res -nr-rec-tion!  Earth,  tell  it  ont  a-broad;  The  Pass-o  -  ver  of 

2.  Oar  hearts  be  pare  from  e  -  vil,  That  we  may  see  a  -  right  The  Lord  in  rays  e- 

3.  Nowlettheheav’nsbe  joy-ful,  Let  earth  her  song  begin;  Let  the  round  world  keep 


glad -ness,  The  Pass-o  -  ver  of  God.  From  death  to  life  e  -  ter  -  nal,  From 
ter  -  nal  Of  res  -  nr  -  rec-tion-light;  And,  list’ning  to  His  ac  -  cents,  May 
tri  -  nmnh.  And  all  that  is  there  -  in:  In  -  vis  -  i  -  ble  and  vis  -  i  -  ble.  Their 


pi  1  j  hi  , 

1  II! 

this  world  to  the  sky,  Our  Chi 
hear, so  calm  and  plain,  His  owr 
notes  let  all  things  blend,  For  Chr 
1  -f-  -*  -eP'£-»- 

rist  hath  hro’t  ns  o  -  ve 
t “All  hail!”  and  hearing 
ist  the  Lord  hath  ris  -  er 

»-  “  a  V  ^ 

•  •  •  -m-  JZ*-* 

r  With  hymns  of  vic-to  -  ry. 
g.  May  raise  the  vic-tor  strain, 
i,  Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end. 

- 1  r  r 

ft  r  f 

160  (D  (Bob,  (Dur  £?elp. 

Isaac  Watts.  St.  Anne.  C.  M.  William  Croft. 

8*ji;  j  ]  iti-J  J  jiJ  \ 

1.  O  God,  onr  help  in  a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

2.  Un  -  der  the  shad  -  ow  of  Thy  throne  Still  may  we  dwell  se  -  cure; 

3.  Be  -  fore  the  hills  in  or  -  der  stood,  Or  earth  re-ceived  her  frame, 

4.  Time,  like  an  ev  -  er  -  roll -ing  stream, Bears  all  its  sons  a  -  way; 

5.  0  God,  our  help  in  a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to  come; 

Kir  f r  Iir 7 f  nr  rffTp 


©  <5ob,  ©ur  fy\y. 


Our  shel-ter  from  tb 
Suf  -  fi-cient  is  Thi 
From  ev -er- last-in 
They  fly,  for-got-tei 
Be  Thou  our  guide  w 

f  G  *  ' 

e  storm  -  y  blast,  And  our  e-ter-nal  home! 

ne  arm  a -lone,  And  our  de-fenseis  sure. 

g  Thou  art  God,  To  end-less  years  the  same. 

u,  as  a  dream  Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

hile  life  shall  last,  And  our  e-ter-nal  home.  A-MEN. 

1  .1  L...  1 - }■■■■  1  .  r.  1-  1  1  p  M  i— — -U 

161  tDorfc,  5or  tfye  Kigfyt  is  Coming. 

Annie  L.  Coghill.  Work  Song.  js.  6s.  D.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  Work  thro’  the  morning  hours;  Work  while  the  dew  is 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  Work  thro’  the  sun-ny  noon;  Fill  brightest  hours  with 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  Under  the  sunset  skies;  While  their  bright  tints  are 


sparkling,  Work’mid  springing  flow’rs;  Work  when  the  day  growsbrighter,Work  in  the 
la  -  bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.  Give  ev-’ry  fly  -  ing  min-ute  Something  to 
glow-ing,Work,  for  daylight  flies.  Work  till  thelast  beam  fad-eth,  Fad-eth  to 


162  Herteatf?  tfye  dross  of  3esus. 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane.  St.  Christopher.  Frederick  C.  Maker. 


1.  Be-neath  the  cross  of  Je  -  sns 

2.  Up -on  that  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

3.  I  take,  0  cross,  thy  shad  -  ow 


fain  would  take  my  stand, 
Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
For  my  a  -  bid  -  ing  place; 


~  wea  -  ry  land, 


of  a  might  -  y  KockWith-in 


The  shad  ...  „  _ „ 

The  ver  -  y  dy  -  ing  form  of  One  Who  snf  -  fered  there  for  me; 
I  ask  no  oth  -  er  snn-shine  than  The  sun  -  shine  of  His  face; 


A  home  with  -  in  the  wil  -  der  -  ness,  A  rest  np  -  on  the  way, 
And  from  my  smit  -  ten  heart  with  tears,  Two  won  -  ders  I  con-fess,— 
Con-tent  to  let  the  world  go  by,  To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, 


From  the  burning  of  the  noontide  heat,  And  the  burden  of  the  day. 

The  won -ders  of  His  glo-rious  love  And  my  own  worth-less-ness. 

My  sin  -  ful  self  my  on  -  ly  shame,  My  glo-ry  all  the  cross!  A-MEN. 


163  3’m  Hot  Ctsfyameb  to  ©ton  ZHy  £or5. 


Isaac  Watts. 

n  A  It  ..  ..  

Denfield.  C.  M. 

Carl  Glasser. 
i_1_ 1_ 1 

1.  I’m  not  i 

2.  Je  -  sus,  m 

3.  Firm  as  H 

4.  Then  will  B 

i-shamed  to  own  my  Lord,  Or  to  de  -  fend  His  cause, 

iy  God,  I  know  His  name;  His  name  is  all  my  trust; 

is  throne  His  prom-ise  stands,  And  He  can  well  se  -  cure 

!e  own  my  worth-less  name  Be  -  fore  His  Fa  -  ther’s  face, 

J  .  ^  £  £  £-\  ^  ^ 

' r 

|g  L|"  -  f~  p'  f  rbs=H 

1  1 

;  i 

3’m  Hot  Ctsfyamefc  to  (Dam  IHy  ior5. 

-I — 4- 


Main-tain  the  hon  -  or  of  His  word,  The  glo  -  ry  of  His  cross. 

Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame,  Nor  let  my  soul  be  lost. 

What  I’ve  com-mit  -  ted  to  His  hands  Till  the  de  -  ci  -  sive  hour. 

And  in  the  New  Je  -  ru-sa-lem  Ap-point  my  soul  a  place.  A-MEN. 


164  XDe  Ctre  itoing,  XDc  Ctre  Duelling. 


Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe. 


Franz  Joseph  Haydn. 


1.  We  are  liv  -  ing,  we  are  dwell-ing  In  a  grand  and  aw  -  ful  time, 

2.  Worlds  are  charging,  heav’nbe-hold-ing;  Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight; 

-  .  J  ^  4L  JL  ^ 


In  an  age  on  a  -  ges  tell- ing;  To  be  liv  -  ing  is  sub- lime. 
Now,thebla-zoned  cross  un  -  fold -ing,  On,  right  on -ward  for  the  right! 


iv  I  j 

Hark!  the  wak-ing  up  of  na-tions,  Gc 

On!  let  all  the  soul  with  -  in  you  Fo 

■p-  -p-  -p-  -p-  -p-  -p-  -p- 

H/1  " 

ig  and  Ma  -  gog  to  the  fray; 
r  the  truth’s  sake  go  a  -  broad! 

i  i  i  '  i  kT~ 

^  k  l  r 

Hark!  what soundeth is  cre-a-tion  Groan-ingfor  the  lat-terday. 

Strike!  let  ev -’ry  nerve  and  sin- ew  Tell  on  a_-  ges,  tell  for  God.  A-MEN. 


165  hearting  ®rt  tfye  €t>erlastittg  Ctrms. 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  copy",;Seo  byypehm.Isio”*lte''’  A.  J.  Showalter. 

.  I,  t  i: 

1.  What  a  fel-low-ship,  what  a  joy  divine,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  towalkin  this  pilgrim  way,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms 

3.  What  have  I  to  dread,  what  have  I  to  fear,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms 


m&rM  * — p — f  r  r  ig  -e — ir  r  r  r-r-PhP— i— 

U-  U  .  -L  . 

U  IF— f- 
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r  1  1 
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What  a  hless-ed-ness,  what  a  peace  is  mine,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 
Oh ,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  today,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-  ing  arms. 
I  have  bless-ed  peace  with  my  Lord  so  near,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 

h,-f  f  g;(frnrrrffaaB^ 

Refrain. 

■  j .  -g  JtHili 

Lean  -  ing,  lean  -  ing,  Safe  and  se-enre  from  all  a-larms; 
Lean -ing  on  Je  -  sue,  lean -ing  on  Je -sus, 

atW./.Aif  r  rf  ■  iH  i'  i  . 


Lean  -  ing,  lean  -  ing,  Lean-ing  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 
Lean  -  ing  on  Je  -  sus,  lean-ing  on  Je  -  sus, 

Rfrif  I'  Tin;  II 

166  <£ome  3nto  ZHy  l?eart. 


Martha  S.  Clingan.  00  rnTra"  atonal 

Chorus. 

TSEouRtD.*"'  Robert  Harkness. 

1  llJ.JJ  ,  ILEEB 

Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  Come  in-to  my  heart,  Come  in-to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus; 

<£ome  3nto  HTy  f?eart. 


hi   ... .  |  i  i 

1  |  h  i. ^ 

Pos-sessmi 

\-4  a  »  *  *  *  *  - 

b,  I  pray,  0  use  me  al-way;  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je-sus. 

fP  *  r,  F  F*  F  |»"  [  ~ 

'  i  ^  ^  1  1  1  i  r  i  f 
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167  Cfyy  XDorfc  is  €ike  a  (Barren,  £orfc. 


1.  Thy  Word  is  like  a  gar-den,  Lord,  With  flow  -  ers  bright  and  fair; 

2.  Thy  Word  is  like  a  star  -  ry  host:  A  thon-sand  rays  of  light 

3.  0  may  I  love  Thypre-cious  Word,  May  I  ex  -  plore  the  mine, 


love  Thy  pi 


m 


And  ev  -  ’ry  one  who  seeks  may  pluck  A  love  -  ly  clus  -  ter  there. 
Are  seen  to  guide  the  trav  -  el  -  er,  And  make  his  path-way  bright. 
May  I  its  fra  -  grant  flow  -  ers  glean,  May  light  up  -  on  me  shine! 


Thy  Word  is  like  a  deep,  deep  mine;  And  jew  -  els  rich  and  rare 
Thy  Word  is  like  an  ar  -  mo  -  ry,  Where  soldiers  may  re  -  pair; 

0  may  I  find  my  ar  -  mor  there!  Thy  Word  my  trust  -  y  sword, 

1  .  f ..  II  r  L.  ¥  r  frj^i 


i'ij  i  r  nr  f 


Are  hid -den  in  its  might  -  y  depths  For  ev  - ’ry  search -er  there. 
And  find,  for  life’s  long  bat  -  tie- day,  All  need-ful  weap-ons  there. 
I’ll  learn  to  fight  with  ev  -  ’ry  foe  The  bat  -  tie  of  the  Lord. 


f  i  I  fll* 


168  £ea5  ©n,  ©  King  €ternal! 


Ernest  W.  Schurtleff.  Lancashire,  ys.  6s.  D.  Henry  Smart. 


§5=9= 

— M  "'~J  . '  J  --J— [  - ^  — 

1.  Le 

2.  Le 

3.  Le 

•  •  •  •  .g.. 

ad  on,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal!  The  day  of  march  has  come;  Hence- 

ad  on,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal!  Till  sin’s  fierce  war  shall  cease,  And 

ad  on,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal!  We  fol  -  low,  not  with  fears;  For 

m  .    -  - -gl_ 0 

^  1  1 1 \  r 

J  -  J  J  '^—f-  J  1  J~[ — 1  *|  •  -ij. h-«| 

•  m  m  w  C0  m  m  -  m  "V  -fit* 

forth  in  fields  of  con  -  quest  Thy  tents  shall  be  our  home.  Thro’ 

ho  -  li  -  ness  shall  whis  -  per  The  sweet  A  -  men  of  peace;  For 

glad -ness  breaks  like  morn  -  ing  Wher-e’er  Thy  face  ap  -  pears;  Thy 

w*. «  *T  c  e  r«  t  tn  n  iiru 

|  f  f.  .I-P  TTf.  |  | 

^  *  •  q j i  *  -  -s-  i 

days  of  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion,  Thy  grace  has  made  us  s 

not  with  swords  loud  clash  -  ing,  Nor  roll  of  stir  -  ring  d 

cross  is  lift  -  ed  o’er  us;  We  jour  -  ney  in  its  I 

U.  t  t  ,f  f  - 

itrong,  And 
Irums;  But 
ight:  The 

g-  %-ft— 

t  t  F  r  IT' 

w' 

J- ^ - ji - 

~  „lo 

deeds  of 
crown  a 

King  E  -  ter  -  nal,  We  lift  on 
love  and  mer  -  cy  The  heav’n-1; 
-  waits  the  con  -  quest;  Lead  on,  0 

■  »y  if— 

^  t  ^  # 

r  bat  -  tie  song. 
y  king-dom  comes. 

God  of  might.  A  -  MEN. 

«  n= ...  n 

I?appy  €an5. 


1.  There  is  a  hap -py  land,  Par,  far  a-way,  Where  saints  in  glo  -  ry  stand, 

2.  Bright,  in  that  hap-py  land,  Beams  ev  -  ’ry  eye;  Kept  hy  a  Father’s  hand, 

3.  Come  to  that  hap-py  land,  Come,  come  a-way;  Why  will  yon  doubting  stand? 


fjappy  €anb. 


Bright,  bright  as  day;  Oh,  how  they  sweet  -  ly  sing,“Wor- thy  is  our 

Love  can  -  not  die.  Oh,  then,  to  glo  -  ry  run;  Be  a  crown  and 

Why  still  de  -  lay?  Oh,  we  shall  hap  -  py  be,  When  from  sin  and 


NH 

N 

/ 

Sav  -  ior  King;”  Loud  let  His  prais  -  es  ring,  Praise,  praise  for  aye! 
king-dom  won;  And  bright,  a  -  bove  the  sun,  Reign  ev  -  er-more. 
sor  -  row  free,  Lord,  we  shall  dwell  with  Thee, Blest  ev  -  er-more. 


170  £fyiI6r<m  of  tfje  £?eat?<mly  King. 

Rev.  John  Cennick.  Pleyel's  Hymn.  ys.  Arr.  from  Ignace  Pleyel. 


1.  Chil-dren  of  the  heav’n-ly  King,  As  ye  jour -ney, sweet -ly  sing; 

2.  We  are  trav  -  Ting  home  to  God,  In  the  way  the  fa  -  thers  trod: 

3.  Fear  not,  breth  -  ren,  joy  -  ful  stand  On  the  bor-ders  of  your  land; 

4.  Lord,  o  -  be  -dient-ly  we  go,  Glad-ly  leav  -  ing  all  be  -  low; 


Sing  your  Sav-ioFs  wor  -  thy  praise,  Glo-rious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

They  are  hap- py  now,  and  we  Soon  their  hap-pi  -  ness  shall  see. 

Je  -  sus  Christ, your  Fa-ther’s  Son,  Bids  you  un  -  dis-mayed  go  on. 

On  -  ly  Thou  our  Lead  -  er  be,  And  we  still  will  fol  -  low  Thee.  A-men. 


171  Samor,  2TXorc  <Ll fan  €tfc. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  .  copyr'SShD  b? w-  H-  Doane- 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  more  than  life  to  me,  I  am  cling-ing,  clinging  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro’  this  changing  world  be-low,  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen  -[tly  as  I  go; 

3.  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-ing  life  is  o’er; 


Trusting  Thee,  I  can -not  s'ray,  I  cannev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  way. 
Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love,  In  a  bright-er,  brighter  world  a  -  hove. 


I  i  ni  1 1 1 1|  ur;  [[rup 

D.  S. — May  Thy  ten  -  der  love  to  me  Bind  me  clo-  ser,  do  -ser.  Lord,  to  Thee. 


172 


Ctrt  Cfyou  IDeary? 

Stephanos.  8. 5.  8. 3. 


Henry  W.  Baker. 


1.  Art  thou  wear  -  y,  art  thou  lan  -  guid,  Art  thou  sore  dis  -  trest? 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,  If  He  be  my  Guide? 

3.  If  I  still  hold  close  -  ly  to  Him,  What  hath  He  at  last? 

4.  If  I  ask  Him  to  re  -  ceive  me,  Will  He  say  me  nay? 


Ctrt  Cfyou  tDearu? 


~  „  r  7  •  '  '  r  *  ' 

Come  to  Me,”  saith  One, “and,  com-in 

“In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-pri 

“Sor  -  row  van-quished,  la  -  bor  end  -  e< 
“Not  till  earth  and  not  till  Heav-ei 

ip 

,g,  Be  at  rest.” 

nts.  And  His  side.” 

1,  Jor  -  dan  passed.” 

a  Pass  a  -  way.”  A  -  men. 

173  tct  tfje  £otner  iigfyts  Be  Burning. 


p  p  g  USED  BY  PERMISSION.  p  p  ^gg 


'  1.  Bright-ly  beams  our  Fa-ther’s  mer  -  cy  From  His  light-house  ■ 

2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  set  -  tied,  Loud  the  an  -  gry  1 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  hie  lamp,  my  broth-er:  Some  poor  sail  -  or  te 

ev  -  er  -  more, 
lil-lows  roar; 
!m-pest  tossed, 

p  3  r  i 

-  .  SS  . 
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But  to  us  He 
Ea  -  ger  eyes  are 
Try  -  ing  now  to 

^  r  g  ic±=t 

■es  the  keep -ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore, 

ch-ing,  long -ing,  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore, 

ke  the  har  -  bor,  In  the  dark-ness  may  he  lost. 

1  r  i  c  c:  c:  £  ig  P  -g±=^=l 

V  l  T  h 

j=k=l[;  1-  t  E.  kl^L-l 

D.S. — Some  poor  fainting,  strug-gling  sea-man  You  may  res -cue,  you  may  save. 


Let  the  low-er  lights  be  burn-ing!  Send  a  gleam  a-cross  the  wave!  A -men. 

ft  ft  - 


174  Srienfcsfytp  IDitf?  3esus. 

Major  Ludgate. 


=1= 
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1.  A  friend  of  Je-sns,  0  what  bliss,  That  one  so  vile  as  I  Should  ev-er 

2.  A  friend  when  other  friendships  cease,  A  friend  when  oth-ers  fail,  A  friend  who 

3.  A  friend  when  sickness  lays  me  low,  A  friend  when  death  draws  near,  A  friend  as 

4.  A  friend  when  life’s  shortraceiso’er, A  friend  when  earth  is  past,  A  friend  to 


irftfTTTT# 


in 
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have  a  friend  like  this  To  lead  me  to  the  sky. 

gives  me  joy  and  peace,  A  friend  when  foes  as  -  sail.  Friend-ship  with  Je  -  sus, 
thro’  the  vale  I  go,  A  friend  to  help  and  cheer, 
meet  on  heav-en’s  shore,  A  friend  when  home  at  last. 

-  Jl- 


i  ir'of  ff 


Fel-low-ship  di-vine,  0  what  blessed,  sweet  communion,  Je-sus  is  a  friend  of  mine. 

175  Satfjer,  ZHc  Day  fcy  Day. 

John  P.  Hopps.  Posen.  G.  G.  Strattner. 

j  i  n  n  i 

1.  Fa  -  ther,  lead  me  day  by  day,  Ev  -  er  in  Thine  own  strong  way; 

2.  When  in  dan-ger,  make  me  brave,  Make  me  know  that  Thou  canst  save; 

3.  When  I’m  tempt-ed  to  do  wrong,  Make  me  stead-fast,  wise,  and  strong; 

4.  May  I  do  the  good  I  know,  Serv  -  ing  glad  -  ly  here  be  -  low, 

kif  r ;  f  if  r  f  i  r  r  ntyi 


Jatfyer,  leab  HTc  Day  by  Day. 


Teach  me  to  be  pure  and  true,  Show  me  what  I  ought  to  do. 

Keep  me  safe-ly  by  Thy  side;  Let  me  in  Thy  love  a -bide. 

And  when  all  a  -  lone  I  stand,  Shield  me  with  Thy  might-y  hand. 

Then  at  last  go  home  to  Thee,  Ev  -  er  -  more  Thine  own  to  be.  A-MEN. 


176  3esus  Jails. 


A.  A.  Luther.  W'll'a"8'  A.  A.  Luther. 

Har.  and  arr.  by  Carl  Blacktnore. 


j  |  — 

1.  Earth  -  ly  friei 
-2.  Though  the  sk 
3.  In  life’s  da: 

ids  ir 

l  1 

lay  prove  u 
ie  dark  ai 
nd  bit  -  te 

r  i  r-— 
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n  -  true,  Doubts  and  fears  as  -  sail; 
id  drear,  Fierce  and  strong  the  gale, 

>r  hour  Love  will  still  pre  -  vail: 
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One  stil 
Just  re 
Trust  Hi 

.1  loves  and  cares  for  you:  Je  -  sus  nev-er  fails. 

-  mem -her  He  is  near,  And  He  will  not  fail, 

s  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  pow’r,  Je  -  sus  will  not  fail. 

(1.)  nev  -  er  fails. 

,  ,  r  i  ir  r  r  i  i 

J  --d 

Chorus 
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177  StiU,  Still  IDitl?  (D?ee. 

Harriet  B.  Stowe.  Consolation.  Art.  Mendelssohn. 


.  StiU,  still  with  Thee,  when  pnr-ple 
.  A  -  lone  with  Thee,  a  -  mid  the 

.  As  in  the  dawn  -  ing  o’er  the 

.  When  sinks  the  soul,  sub  -  dued  by 

.  So  shaU  it  be  at  last,  in 


IP 


morn-ing  break  -  eth,  When  the  bird 
mys  -  tic  shad  -  ows,  The  sol-emn 
wave-less  o  -  cean,  The  im-age 
toil,  to  slum  -  ber,  Its  clos-ing 
that  bright  morn-ing,  When  the  soul 


-4- 


wak  -  eth,  and  the  shad -ows  flee; 
hush  of  na  -  ture  new  -  ly  born; 
of  the  morn-ing  -  star  doth  rest; 
eyes  look  up  to  Thee  in  prayer; 
wak  -  eth,  and  life’s  shad -ows  flee; 


W-  *  * . 

Fair  -  er  than  morn-ing,  love  -  li- 
A  -  lone  with  Thee  in  breath-less 
So  in  this  still-ness,  Thou  be- 
Sweetthe  re  -  pose  be-neathThy 
0  in  that  hour,  fair  -  er  than 

-l 


er  than  day-light,  Dawns  the  sweet  con-scious-ness,  I  am  with  Thee, 
ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion,  In  the  calm  dew  and  fresh-ness  of  the  morn, 
hold  -  est  on  -  ly  Thine  im  -  age  in  the  wa  -  ters  of  my  breast, 
wings  o’er-shad- ing,  But  sweet-er  still,  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there, 
day-light  dawn-ing,  ShaU  rise  the  glo-rious  tho’t — I  am  with  Thee.  A-men. 


day-hght 
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178  <£ome,  £?oIy  Spirit,  £?cat>enly 


St.  Agnes.  C.  M.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


i  . 

4 

1.  Come,  Ho- ly  Spir  -  it,  1 

2.  In  vain  we  tune  our  f 

3.  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  e 

4.  Come,  Ho- ly  Spir  -  it,  1 

rJ  1  r  r  f  ° 

leav’n-ly  Dove,  With  aU  Thy  quick-’ning  pow  rs; 
or  -  mal  songs.  In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
iv  -  er  live  At  this  poor  dy  -  ing  rate? 
leav’n-ly  Dove,  With  all  Thy  quick-’ning  pow’rs; 

’  i  ■r 1 1  f  T  »  1  r1  -Mqm 
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(£ome,  fjoly  Spirit,  f}earerthj  2>or»e. 
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Kin  -  die  a  flame  of  sa  -  cred  love  In  these  cold  hearts  < 
Ho  -  san-nas  lan-guish  on  our  tongues,  And  our  de  -  vo  -  tic 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee,  And  Thine  to  us  sc 
Come,  sheda-broad  a  Sav-ior’s  love,  And  that  shall  kin  -  dl 

t— 

>f  ours, 
in  dies. 

>  great! 

e  ours.  A-men. 
r  ^  p-4-H 

179  Spirit  of  <5ofc,  X><>scenfc  Upon  2TIy  t}eart, 

G.  Croly.  Longwood.  J.  Barsby, 

dtfti  r rti  i  i  ,  ,i--7=f= 
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1.  Spir  -  it  of  God,  de-scend  up  -  on  my  heart;  Wean  it  from 


2.  I*  ask  no  dream,  no  proph-et  ec  -  sta  - 

3.  Hast  Thou  not  hid  us  love  Thee,  God  and  K 

4.  Teach  me  to  feel  that  Thou  art  al  -  ways 


sud  -  den 
ng?  All,  all  Thine 
gh;  Teach  me  the 


A'1 1  I  1~i 


earth,  thro’ all  its  puls  -  es  move;  Stoop  to  my  weak- ness,  might-y 

rend-ing  of  the  veil  of  clay,  No  an -gel  vis  -  i  -  tant,  no 

own,  soul,  heart,  and  strength,  and  mind;  I  see  Thy  cross— there  teach  my 
strug-gles  of  the  soul  to  bear,  To  check  the  ris  -  ing  doubt,  the 

si  cL • 1  a 
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as  Thou  art,  And  make  me  love  Thee  as  I  ought  to  love, 

ope-ning  skies;  But  take  the  dim -ness  of  my  soul  a  -  way. 

heart  to  cling:  Oh,  let  me  seek  Thee,  and  oh,  let  me  find, 

reh  -  el  sigh;  Teach  me  the  pa-tienceof  un  -  an-swered  prayer,  A-men. 

.  fc-  -  1  -  * 


Spencer  Lane. 


180  3tt  tfye  fjour  of  &vial 


James  Montgomery. 


1.  In  the  hour  of  tri  -  al,  Je  -  sns,  plead  for  me,  Lest  by  base  de  -  ni  -  al, 

2.  With  for-bid-den  pleasures  Wonldthis  vain  word  charm;  Oritssordid  treas-ures 

3.  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me  Sor-row,  toil  and  woe;  Or  should  pain  at-tend  me 

4.  Whenmylasthourcometh,Fraughtwithstrifeandpain,Whenmydustreturneth 


I  de-part  from  Thee.  When  Thou  see’st  me  wav  -  er,  With  a  look  re- 
Spread  to  work  meharm;  Bring  to  my  re  -  mem-brance  Sad  Geth-sem  -  a- 
On  my  path  be  -  low;  Grant  that  I  may  nev  -  er  Fail  Thy  hand  to 
To  the  dust  a  -  gain;  On  Thy  truth  re  -  ly  -  ing,  Thro’  that  mor-tal 


ff\TT  ffiF  tifff-'N 
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call, ....  Nor  for  fear  or  fa  -  vor  Suf  -  fer  me  to  fall. 

ne, .  Or,  in  dark- er  sem-blance,  Cross-crowned  Calvary, 

see, _  Grant  that  I  may  ev  -  er  Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

strife,...  Je  -  sus,  take  me,  dy  -  ing,  To  e-ter-nal  life.  A-men. 

f-  „  jg-  -g-  ;  g  -ffl-  -g-jg- 

181  Satnor,  Ceacfy  VCie  Day  23y  Day. 

Jane  E.  Leeson.  Posen,  ys.  G.  G.  Strattner. 

I^.J.  i  i  j 

1.  Sav  -  ior,  teach  me,  day  by  day,  Love’s  sweet  les  -  son  to  o  -  bey; 

2.  With  a  child -like  heart  of  love.  At  Thy  hid -ding  may  I  move; 

3.  Love  in  lov  -  ing  finds  em  -  ploy,  In  o  -  he-dience  all  her  joy; 

4.  Thus  may  I  re  -  joice  to  show  That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 

1 . .  r  r  I'  r  i  nrtr 


Satuor,  Ceactj  2Tte  Day  3y  Day. 


Sweet -er  les-sonci 
Prompt  to  serve  and  f( 
Ev  -  er  new  that  jc 
Sing  -  ing,  till  Thy  fa 

 f  Pf  - 

an  -  not  be,  L( 
il  -  low  Thee,  In 
>y  will  he,  L< 
,ce  I  see,  01 

i 

ov-ing  E 
jv  -  ing  E 
)v-ing  E 
f  His  1< 

lim  who  fii 
lim  who  fii 
lim  who  fli 
)ve  who  fi] 

-st  loved  me. 

-st  loved  me. 

■st  loved  me. 

rst  loved  me.  A-men. 
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182  (Bob,  CEfyat  DTabest  (Eartfy  anb  X?eapen. 


Reginald  Heber.  Welsh  Traditional  Melody. 


»=8=lF~rf~^ 

send  ns,  Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes ; 
guide  ns,  Nor  Thy  smile  he  e’er  d 
sake  us,  But,  to  reign  in  glo  -  r 

it-tend  t 
e-nied  i 
y, take  i 

f  S-  *  *  -3-  "sf  •  -&-B- 

is  This  live  ^  long  night. 

is  The  live  -  long  day. 

is  With  Thee  on  high.  A-men. 

D  r  | 
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183  3’t>e  ^ounb  <3  ^rien6. 

J.  G.  Small.  Sweetest  Name.  W.  B.  Bradbury. 


e  found  a  Friend;  0  such  a  Friend  I  He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him; 

e  found  a  Friend;  0  such  a  Friend!  He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me; 

'  id  a  Friend;  0  such  a  Friend!  So  kind  and  true  and  ten  -  der; 


T T 


184  $rom  Cfye  Cfyrorte  (Df  (5Iory. 


Horatius  Bonar.  Kivek  op  Life.  P.  M.  Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Fresh  from  the  throne  of  glo  -  ry,  Bright  in  its  crys-tal  gleam,  Bursts  out  the  liv-ing 

2.  Streamfull  of  life  and  glad  -  ness,  Spring  of  allhealth  and  peace,  Noharpsby  theehang 

3.  Biv  -  er  ofGod,  I  greet  thee,  Not  now  a -far,  but  near,  My  soul  to  Thy  still 


^rest]  5rom  Cfyrorte  0f  (Story. 


Ctm  3  Ct  Solbter. 


1.  Am  I  a  sol-dier  of  the  cross — A  follower  of  the  Lamb — And  shall  I  fear  to 

2.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  toface?MustI  not  stemthe  flood?  Is  this  vile  world  a 

3 .  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war,Shall  conquer  tho  ’  they  die;  They  view  the  triumph 

.   -  -  -  -  -  .  *  *  *  - 


r~u 


own  Hiscause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  Name?  Must  I  be  car-ried  to  the  skies  On 
friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God?  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign,  In- 
from  a  -  far.  And  seize  it  with  their  eye.  When  that  il  -  lus-trious  day  shall  rise,  And 


flow-ery  beds  of  ease;  While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  lail’d  thro’  bloody  seas? 
crease  my  courage,  Lord;  I’ll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain,  Supported  by  Thy  word, 
all  Thy  ar-mies  shine,  In  robes  of  vic-t’ry  thro’  the  skies,  The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 


186  Street  i?our  of  prayer. 

W.  W.  Walford.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^  j  i  ifiti?  m 

1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer, sweet  hour  of  prayer  .That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care , 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer, sweet  hour  of  prayer, The  joys  I  feel,  the  bliss  I  share 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer, sweet  hour  of  prayer, Thy  wings  shall  my  pe-ti  -  tion  bear 

- ,f  p  JJ.  ,r  r  t-* 


Kuif  n  IiW 
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And  bids  me  at  my  Pa-ther’s  throne, Make  all  my  wants  and  wish-es  knownl 
Of  those  whose  anx-ious  spir  -  its  burn  With  strong  de-sires  for  thy  re  -  turn! 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  En- gage  the  wait-ing  soul  to  bless: 

'  *  it  i  I  0  i  t .  e£L 


if  t  f 


D.S.- And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter’s  snare,  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
D.iS.-And  glad-ly  take  my  sta  -  tion  there,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
Z>.S. -I’ll  cast  on  Him  my  ev  -  ’ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


iflXa-ijJ-Jj-J  J'lj  M 


sons  of  dis-  tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re  -  lief , 
With  such  I  has -ten  to  the  place  Where  God,mySav-ior,  shows  His  face, 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be  -lieve  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 

^TTTTitTtfTT  f  f T  if  T  £_n 

187  Cfyere  3s  Ho  Hame  So  Street. 

George  W.  Bethune.  Sweetest  Name.  8. 7.  8.  7.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth,  No  name  so  dear  in  Heav-en, 

2. ’Twas  Ga-briel  first  that  did  pro-claim, To  His  most  bless -ed  moth  -  er, 

3.  And  when  He  hung  up  -  on  the  tree,  They  wrote  Hu  name  a  -  hove  Him, 

4.  So  now  up -on  His  Father’s  throne,  Al-might-y  to  re -lieve  us 

n*,  |  I  l  J  I  >  f  f  r  1=£=t= 
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Cfym  3s  Ho  Hame  So  Street. 


As  that  be  -  fore  His  won-drous  birth  To  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  giv  -  en. 
That  name  which  now  and  ev  -  er  -  more  We  praise  a-  bove  a'll  oth  -  er. 
That  all  might  see  the  rea-son  we  For  -  ev  -  er-more  must  love  Him. 
From  sin  and  pain,  He  ev  -  er  reigns  The  Prince  and  Sav  -  ior,  Je  -  sus. 


i'i|P|r|1  Mill !'u  i 'i r 


D.S. — For  therds  no  word  ear  ev  - 
Refrain. 


ppfpp 


ii  I'm  ii 


We  love  to  sing  a -round  our 

t  it  r  r-f- 


And  haU  Him  bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus; 


fjoly  Spirit,  (Buibe. 


188 

Marcus  M.  Wells. 


Faithful  Guide,  ys.  D. 


1  f  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith  -  ful  Guide,  Ev  -  er  near  the  Chris-tian’s  side; 

{ Gen-tly  lead  us  by  the  hand,  Pil-grims  in  a  des  -  ert  land; 

fEv  -  er  pres-ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev  -  er  near  Thine  aid  to  lend,  ) 
{  Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear,  Grop-ing  on  in  dark  -  ness  drear;  > 

O  f  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease,  Wait-ing  still  for  sweet  re -lease,) 

“•  {  Noth-ing  left  but  Heav^n^and  prayer,  Wond’ring  if  our  names  were  there:  ) 


H.C.-Whisp’ring  soft-ly,  “Wan-d’rer,  come!  Fol  -  low  Me,  I’ll  guide  thee  home." 

Z).C.-Whis-per  soft  -  ly,  “Wan-d’rer,  come!  Fol  -  low  Me,  I’ll  guide  thee  home.”  ] 

D.C.-Whis-per  soft  -  ly,  “Wan-d’rer,  come!  Fol  -  low  Me,  I’ll  guide  thee  home.” 


Wear  -  y  souls  for  -  e’er  re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice, 
When  the  storms  are  rag  -  ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o’er, 
Wad-ing  deep  the  dis  -  mal  flood,  Plead -ing  naught  but  Je  -  sus’ blood, 


189  Cfjou,  XDfyose  Ctlmigfjty  IDorfc. 

John  Marriott.  Trinity.  6s.  4s.  W.  R.  Braine. 

. .  7,i  1 1  l  1 1 1  Mi 

1.  Thou,  whose  al  -  might  -  y  word  Cha  -  os  and  dark  -  ness  heard, 

2.  Spir  -  it  of  truth  and  love,  Life  -  giv  -  ing,  Ho  -  ly  Dove, 

3.  Bless  -  ed  and  Ho  -  ly  Three,  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  Trin  -  i  -  ty, 


-  .  ■  1  ■  < 
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Truth,  Love  1 
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re  hum  -  bly  pray;  And  where  the 
he  wa  -  ter’s  face,  Bear- ing  the 
is  0  -  cean’s  tide,  Boll  -  ing  in 

=#:  f  f  if  f =h 
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it1'  i  J'  J'lJl'J. 

gos  -  pel’s  day  Sheds  not  its  glo  -  rious  ray,  Let  there  be  light! 
lamp  of  grace;  And,  inearth’sdarkestplace,Let  there  be  light! 
full  -  est  pride ,  Thro’  the  world,  far  and  wide,  Let  there  be  light!  A  -  MEN. 

f  f  Fir  f  fill'  tH-f 

190  Cfye  IPoman’s  f?ymit. 

Fannie  E.  S.  Heck.  Italian  Hymn.  6s.  4s.  Felice  de  Giardini. 

iflM  j  m  j  U  j  JlfLr . 

1.  Come,  wom-en,  wide  pro -claim  Life  thro’ your  Sav  -  ior  slain; 

2.  Come,  clasp-ing  chil  -  dren’s  hands,  Sis  -  ters  from  man  -  y  lands, 

3.  Work  with  your  cour  -  age  high,  Sing  of  the  day  -  break  nigh, 

4.  Then  when  the  gar  -  nered  field  Shall  to  our  Mas  -  ter  yield 

kf-f-ftftfif  if  f  fin  fif~i 


tDoman’s  I?ymn. 
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Ring  ev  -  er  -  more.  Christ,  God’s  ef  -  ful-gence  bright,  Christ,  who  a r 

Teach  to  a  -  dore,  For  the  sin  -  sick  and  worn,  The  weak  and 

Your  love  out  -  pour.  Stars  shall  your  brow  a  -  dorn,  Your  heart  leap 

A  boun-teous  store,  Christ,  hope  ol  all  the  meek,  Christ,  whom  all 

M  iy  .if  f  firtep^ 


rose  in  might,  Christ,  who  crowns  you  with  light,  Praise  and  a-dore. 
o  -  ver-bome,  All  who  in  darkness  mourn, Pray,  work,  yet  more, 
with  the  morn,  And,  by  His  love  up-borne,  Hope  and  a  -  dore. 
earth  shall  seek,  Christ,  your  reward  shall  speak,  Joy  ev  -  er  -  more.  A  -  M 


[[rif'tnffTipiip 


191  3esusl  anb  Sfyall  it  €r»er 

Joseph  Grigg.  Woodworth.  L.  M.  Wm.  Bradbury. 


1.  je  -  sus!  and  shall  it  ev  -  er  be,  A  mor-tal  man  ashamed  of  Thee?  A- 

2.  A-shamed  of  Je-sus!  that  dear  Friend  On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav’n  depend!  No, 

3.  A-shamed  of  Je  -  sus!  yes,  I  may,  When  I’ve  no  guilt  to  wash  a  -  way,  No 

4.  Till  then— nor  is  my  boasting  vain— ' Till  then  I  boast  a  Sav-ior  slain;  And, 

~y= 
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shamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise,  Whose  glories  shine  thro’  endless  days? 
when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame,  That  I  no  morere-vere  His  name, 
tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave,  No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save, 

oh,  may  this  my  glo  -  ry  be,  That  Christ  is  not  a-shamed  of  ~ 


192 

Bernard  of  Cluny. 


Jerusalem,  tfye  (5oI5ert. 


Ewing,  js.  os.  D. 


m 
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Alex.  Ewing. 


w 


3  goicUen.Wi' 


1.  Je  -  ru-sa-lem,the  gold-en,  With  milk  and  honey  blest!  Beneath  thy  con-tem- 

2.  They  stand, those  halls  of  Zi-on,  All  ju-bi-lant  with  song,  And  bright  with  many  an 

3.  0  sweet  and  blessed  country,  Shall  I  e’er  see  thy  face?  0  sweet  and  blessed 


plation  Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed;  I  know  not,  0  I  know  not  What  joys  a- 
an-gel,  And  all  the  martyr  throng;  The  Prince  is  ev  -  er  in  them,  The  day-light 
country,  Shall  I  e’er  win  thy  grace?Ex  -  nit,  0  dust  and  ash-es!  The  Lord  shall 


wait  me  there 
is  se-rene 
be  thy  part 

^ ®  *  #  ■»  * i  *  *  i  i 

What  ra-dian-cy  of  glo-ry,  What  bliss  beyond  compare. 

The  pastures  of  the  bless-ed  Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

His  on  -  ly,  His  for  -  ev  -  er  Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art!  A-men. 

1  | 

193  U\>  IDouli  Sec  3esus. 


Anna  B.  Warner.  Raynolds.  F.  Mendelssohn,  Arr. 


XDe  H)ouR>  See  3esus. 


lit  -  tie  land-scape  of  our  life;  We  would  see  Je  -  sus,  our  weak  faith  to 
feet  were  set  by  sov’reign  grace;  Not  life,  nor  death,  with  all  their  ag  -  i- 
years  we  have  re-joiced  to  see;  The  bless-ings  of  our  pil-grim-age  are 
will  -  ing-ness  come  with  the  sight;  We  would  see  Je  -  sus,  dy  -  ing,  ris  -  en, 


strengthen  For  the  last  wea  -  ri  -  ness— the  fi  -  nal  strife, 

ta  -  tion,  Can  thence  re  -  move  us,  if  we  see  His  face, 

fail  -  ing;  We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

-  plead-ing;  Then  wel-come,  day!  and  fare-well,  mor-tal  night!  A -men. 


194  Spirit,  from  0n  £?igfy. 

W.  H.  Bathurst.  ,  ^Seymour.  7s.  C.  M.  von  Weber. 


1  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  from  on  high,  Bend  o’er  us  a  pity  -  ing  eye; 

2'.  Light  up  ev  -  ’ry  dark  re  -  cess  Of  our  heart’s  un  -  god  -  li  -  ness; 

3*.  Teach  us,  with  re  -  pent  -  ant  grief,  Hum-bly  to  im  -  plore  re  -  lief; 

4'  May  we  dai  -  ly  grow  in  grace,  And  pur  -  sue  the  heav’n-ly  race, 


How  re-fresh  the  droop-ing  heart;  Bid  the  pow’r  of  sin  de  -  part. 

Show  us  ev  -  ’ry  de  -  vious  way  Where  our  steps  have  gone  a-stray. 

Then  the  Savior’s  blood  re -veal,  And  our  bro-ken  spir -its  heal. 
Trained  in  wisdom,  led  by  love,  Till  we  reach  our  rest  a-bove.  A- 


195  Ctsleep  in  3<>sus. 


Margaret  Mackay.  Rest.  L.  M.  'Win.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus!  blessed  sleep,  From  which  none  ev-er  wakes  to  weep! 

2.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus!  0  how  sweet  To  be  for  such  a  slum-ber  meet! 

3.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus!  peace-ful  rest,  Whose  waking  is  su-preme-ly  blest1! 

4.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus!  0  for  me  May  such  a  bliss  -  ful  ref  -  uge  be! 


A  calm  and  un-dis-turbed  repose,  TJn-bro-ken*by  the  last  of  foes. 

With  ho-ly  con  -fl-dence  to  sing,  That  death  hath  lost  his  venomed  sting. 

No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour  That  manifests  the  Savior’s  pow’r. 

Se  -  cure-ly  shall  mv  ash-es  lie,  Wait-ing  the  summons  from  on  high.  A  -men. 


196  Beautiful  Palfey  of  <£6en. 


Walter  O.  Cushing.  Kelley.  8.  6.  8.  6.  William  F.  Sherwin. 


1.  Beau  - 

2.  0  -  v 

3.  There  i 

+  V  ~  '  w  p  '  -O’* 

ti  -  ful  val  -  ley  of  E  -  den!  Sweet  is  thy  noon-tide  calm; 

er  the  heart  of  the  mourn  -er  Shin  -  eth  thy  gold  -  en  day, 

is  the  home  of  my  Sav  -  ior;  There,  with  the  blood-washed  throng, 

t * * - -  a . a_ a_ d  •  a  . 

0  -  ver  the  heart  of  the  wear  -  y,  Breath-ing  thy  waves  of  balm. 

Waft-ing  the  songs  of  the  an  -  gels  Down  from  the  far  a  -  way. 

0  -  ver  the  high-lands  of  glo  -  ry  Boll  -  eth  the  great  new  song. 


Refbain. 


Beautiful  Dailey  of  €fcett. 


£>  0-p  "1r 

Beau-ti-ful  val-ley  of  E  -  den,  Home  of  the  pure  and  blest,  How 

the  pure  and  blest, 


r  r>  |  r  ^  ;  — 

pi  p  i  ~p  l?  ^  1 

oft  -  en  a  -  mid  the  wild  bil  -  lc 

)ws  I  dream  of  thy  rest,  sweet  rest!  A  -  MEN. 

197  tDe’Il  tDorfc  CiH  3esus  <£ontes. , 

Elizabeth  Mills.  William  Miller. 


1.  0  land  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh!  When  will  the  moment  come  When  I  shall 

2.  To  Je  -  sus  Christ  I  fled  for  rest;  He  hade  me  cease  to  roam,  And  lean  for 
3'.  I  sought  at  once  my  Sav-ior’s  side,  No  more  my  steps  shall  roam;  With  Him  PH 


lay  my  ar  -  mor  by,  And  dwell  in  peace  at  home?  We’ll  work  till 
sue -cor  on  His  breast  Till  He  con -duct  me  home, 
brave  death ’s  chilling  tide,  And  reach  my  heav’nly  home.  We’ll  work 


:  f  f  *  ^  ^  1,:  P  * 

Je-sus  comes,  We’ll  work  till  Jesus  comes;  And  we’ll  be  gathered  home,  A-MSN. 


198  must  3esus  3ear  tfje  Cross  (Hone? 


Thos.  Shepherd. 

M 


Maitland.  C.  M. 


Geo.  N.  Allen. 

I 


i  i  i  % . j-#  j  i,j  i  j-i# 

1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go  free? — 

2.  The  con  -  se  -  crat-ed  cross  I’ll  bear,  Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 

3.  Up -on  the  crys-talpave-ment, down  At  Je  -  sus’  pierc-ed  feet, 

4.  0,  pre-cious  cross!  0  glo-rious  crown!  0  res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  day! 


No;  there’s  a  cross  for  ev  -  ’ry  one,  And  there’s  a  cross  for  me. 
And'then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there’s  a  crown  for  me. 
Joy  -  ful,  I’ll  cast  my  gold  -  en  crown,  And  His  dear  name  re-peat. 
Te  an-gels,  from  the  stars  come  down,  And  bear  my  soul  a  -  way. 


ip  f  l 


199  3<>sus,  Samor,  pilot  2Tte. 

7  Edward  Hopper.  Pilot.  6.  7.  J.  E.  Gould. 

ij'if  JU.J  ,H,i ij  r  fii  t  r  nj 

1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me  0  -  ver  life’s  tem-pes-tuous  sea: 

2.  As  a  moth  -  er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  0  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 


Un-known  waves  be -fore  me  roll,  Hid- ing  rocks  and  treach’rous  shoal; 

Boist’rons  waves  0  -  bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say’st  to  them  “Be  still!” 

’Twixt  me  and  the  peace-ful  rest,  Then,  while  lean-ing  on  Thy  breast, 


3esus,  Savior,  pilot  2Tle. 


JjJ  ]>.jv-r VT 

* ■  r  ^ 

Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -io 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -io: 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me,  “Fear  not,  I  wi 

r,  pi -lot  me. 
r,  pi  -  lot  me. 

11  pi  -  lot  thee.”  A-men. 

200  2to>it>e  Us  Ctgain 

Win.  P.  Mackay. 

|]>fn  .Ml  TTI  P>  M  j  J  "Jt= 

John 

\=^P 

J.  Husband. 

9  *  f 'i  i  i't  i  : 1 3  3 

1.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For  Je-sus  who 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  for  Thy  Spir-it  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 

4.  Be  -  vive  us  a  -  gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re- 

motii  r  f  ■  r  *  » ,t  .  i~«  ;I  «  »-i 

i  r  il  mi  r  rFg 

tTt  1  if 

.  Chorus.  , 

.**  i  i  j  i  J  i-  1 1  i  »4>. 

■f1  >iii  i 

9  J  '  J  1  • 

died,  and  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 

Sav  -  ior,  and  scat-tered  our  night.  Hal  -  le 
sins,  and  hath  cleansed  ev-’ry  stain, 
kin-died  with  fire  from  a  -  bove. 

v*  f  *  1  i  f  t  £  if  "T^f 

>  -  lu-jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry,  Hal-le- 

1  if  ?  iMa 

. . 1  n  m  ii  [ 

ijt  4  J  j.  i  J.-JW  J  -j*es= 

F^= 

J  J  . . 

9  d  J  '  a:  l-'s 

In  -  jah!  a-men;  Hal-le  -lu-jah !  Thine  the  glo-ry ,  re-vive  us  a-gain.  A  -  men. 

r  t  fr.f  r-  f  it »  ?  f  i» 

r1  "r  t  r  -  - . rrn, 

201  2TTy  Soul,  3e  0n  £fjy  <5uar&. 


George  Heath.  Laban.  S.  M.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  soul,  be  on  th 

2.  0  watch,  and  fight,  ar 

3.  Ne’er  think  the  vic-t’i 

4.  Fight  on,  my  soul,  ti 

iy  guard;  1 
id  pray;  1 
y  won,  E 
11  death  SI 

'en  thou -sand  foes  a  -  rise;  The 
'he  bat  -  tie  ne’er  give  o’er;  Ee- 

lor  lay  thine  ar  -  mor  down;  The 

lall  bring  thee  to  thy  God;  He’ll 

P"  f  f  f  f  r 

*  ■  f  ■"  l  I  -  \ 

hosts  ( 
new  i 
work  c 
take  th 

^ i  pr  \ 

)f  sin  are  press  -  ing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies, 

it  bold  -  ly  ev  -  ’ry  day,  And  help  di  -  vine  im  -  plore. 

if  faith  will  not  be  done,  Till  thou  ob  -  tain  the  crown, 

ee,  at  thy  part  -  ing  breath,  To  His  di  -  vine  a  -  bode.  A  -  MEN. 

si  m  - 

1 

!  h  ‘  j 

202  Satnor,  Ctgairt  to  Cfyy  £ear  2Tame. 


John  Ellerton.  Ellers,  ios.  Edward  J.  Hopkins. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  a  -  gain  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  ac- 

2.  Grant  ns  Thy  peace  up  -  on  our  home-ward  way;  With  Thee  be- 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro’  the  com  -  ing  night,  Turn  Thou  for 

4.  Grant  ns  Thy  peace  thro’  -  out  our  earth  -  ly  life,  Our  balm  in 


cord  our  part -ing  hymn  of  praise;  We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our 

gan,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day;  Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the 

ns  its  dark -ness  in -to  light;  From  harm  and  dan  -  ger  keep  Thy 

sor  -  row,  and  our  stay  in  strife;  Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 


Sartor,  Ctgatn  to  Cfyy  Dear  XIame. 

ij,  j 

wor  -  ship  cease,  Then,  low  -  ly  kneel  -  ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace, 
hearts  from  shame,  That  in  this  house  have  called  up -on  Thy  name, 
chil  -  dren  free,  For  dark  and  light  are  both  a  -  like  to  Thee, 
con  -  flict  cease,  Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  e  -  ter-nal  peace.  A-MEN. 


203  Cttrakc,  2TXy  Soul 

Philip  Doddridge.  Christmas.  C.  M.  George  F.  Handel. 


204  Come,  5at6  Jesus’  £acre5  Poice. 

Horton.  7.  7.  7. 7.  Xavier  Schnyder. 

^  -  J 

1.  Come,  said  Je  -  sus’  sa  -  cred  voice,  Come,  and  make  My  path  your  choice: 

2.  Thou  who,  house-less,  sole,  for-lorn,  Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world’s  scorn, 

3.  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain,  Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain; 

4.  Hith-ercome,  for  here  is  found  Balm  that  flows  for  ev  -  ’ry  wound, 

,  ir  r  lf  ,n .  n,  n , 


I  will  guide  you  to  your  home;  Wea-ry  pflgrim,  hith-er  come. 

Long  hastroamedthe  barren  waste,  Wea-ry  pilgrim,  hith-er  haste. 

Ye,  byfierc-er  an-guish  tom,  In  re-morse  for  guilt  who  mourn; 

Peace  that  ev-er  shall  en-dure,  Best  e  -  ter  -  nal,  sa  -  cred,  sure.  A -men. 


205 

John  1 


pg  if  p  ii 

CD  3esus,  3  Xjase  promised. 


Angel's  Story.  7.  6.  7.  6.  D. 


Arthur  H.  Mann. 


Je  -  sus,  I  have  prom-ised  To  serve  Thee  to  the  end;  Be  Thou  for-ev  -  er 
let  me  feel  Thee  near  me,  The  world  is  ev  -  er  near;  I  see  the  sights  that 
'  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  promised  To  all  who  fol-low  Thee  That  where  Thou  art  in 


near  me,  My  Mas-ter  and  my  Friend:  I  shall  not  fear  the  hat-tie  If  Thou  art 
daz  -  zle,  The  tempting  sounds  I  hear:  My  foes  are  ev  -  er  near  me,  A-round  me 
glo  -  ry  There  shall  Thy  servant  be;  And,  Je-sus,  I  have  promised  To  serve  Thee 


0  3esus,  3  £?at>e  promts^. 


by  my  side,  Nor  wan-der  from  the  pathway  If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Go 
and  with-in;  But,  Je-sus,  draw  Thou  near-er,  And  shield  my  soul  fron 
to  the  end;  0  give  me  grace  to  fol  -  low  My  Mas-ter  and  my  Fri< 

-&--ZT 

iide. 

ism. 

snd.  A-men. 

206  <£ome  anb  tDersfyip. 


207  Come,  Sounb  I?ts  praise. 

Isaac  Watts.  Silver  Street.  S.  M.  Isaac  Smith. 


t— T  f  I  3^—1  I  T  .  . 

1.  Come,  sound  His  praise  a  -  broad,  And  hymns  of  glo  -  ry  sing;  Je- 

2.  He  formed  the  deeps  un-known;  He  gave  the  seas  their  bound;  The 

3.  Come,  wor  -  ship  at  His  throne,  Come,  bow  be  -  fore  the  Lord;  We 

4.  To  -  day  at  -  tend  His  voice,  Nor  dare  pro  -  voke  His  rod;  Come, 


MS 

ho  -  vah  is  the  sov  -  ’reign  God,  The  u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal  King, 

wa  -  t’ry  worlds  are  all  His  own,  And  all  the  sol  -  id  ground, 

are  His  works,  and  not  our  own;  He  formed  us  by  His  word, 

like  the  peo  -  pie  of  His  choice,  And  own  your  gra-cious  God.  A-men. 

-  -<J- 


208 


2Hy  3esus,  Cts  Cfyou  XDilt! 


Benjamin  Schtnolck.  Jewett.  6. 6. 6.  6.  D.  From  C.  M.  von  Weber. 


1.  My  Je  -sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  0  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In- to  Thy  hand  of  love 

2.  My, Je  -sus, as  Thouwilt!Tho’seenthro’manyatear,'Letnotmystarofhope 

3.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  AllshallbewellformejEachchangingfuturescene 


I  would  my  all  re  -  sign.  Thro’  sor  -  row,  or  thro’  joy,  Con-duct  me 

Grow  dim  or  dis-ap  -  pear.  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept  And  sor -rowed 

I  glad-ly  trust  with  Thee.  Straight  to  my  home  a  -  bove  I  trav-el 


2Tty  Zesus,  Cts  Cfyou  IDilt! 


iv-j— jy-, — "  |-i-r7J|  rn 

as  Thine  own;  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  1 
oft  a  -  lone,  If  I  must  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  1 
calmly  on,  And  sing,  in  life  or  death,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  1 

¥'  f-  t  ..ig-  .  »  fiP.  r  -r  .... 

ne  done, 
oe  done. 

je  done.  A-men. 

n 

re-j;  ¥  •  >  p-x  r-  r  -4 

L~r— 

h  ■■  1  >  p . 

11  i  f 

209  CtHfc 

H.  F.  Lyte.  2 

+  1  *  p  rr 

«  tDitf]  ITtc. 

Eventide,  ios. 

W.  H.  Monk. 

^  '  3  *  r  5  ^ 

1.  A  -  bide  with  me:  fast  fal 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  ou 

3.  I  need  Thy  pres-ence  ev 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be -for 

Is  the  e  -  ven  -  tide;  The  dark-ness  deep-ens; 
t  life’s  lit  -  tie  day;  Earth’s  joys  grow  dim,  its 
-  ’ry  pass-ing  hour:  What  but  Thy  grace  can 
e  my  clos-ing  eyes;  Shine  thro’  the  gloom,  and 

f  m  a  «  ;  .  .0 - -M—T& - ys — i 

m  |  l  M  irri  I'l  i  i 

Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide:  When  oth  -  er  help  -  ers  fail,  and  com-forts 

glo  -  ries  pass  a  -  way;  Change  and  de  -  cay  in  all  a  -  round  I 

foil  the  tempter’s  pow’r?  Who  like  Thy-self  my  guide  and  stay  can 

point  me  to  the  skies:  Heav’n’s  morning  breaks,  and  earth’s  vain  shad-ows 

j.  j 


flee, 

Help 

of  the  help -less,  0 

a  -  bide 

with 

me! 

see: 

0 

Thou  who  chang-est  not, 

a  -  bide 

with 

mel 

be? 

Thro’  cloud  and  sun-shine,  0 

a  -  bide 

with 

me! 

flee— 

In 

life,  in  death,  0  Lord, 

a  -  bide 

with 

me!  A  -  men. 

f  Fig 

A 

* 

^  r  1  r  r  ^ 

-f— 1 

C.  R.  Dunbar. 


3*11  ftoe  Sot  f?int. 


1.  My  life,  my  love  I  give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I  now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 

3.  0  Thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free. 


Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith- ful  be,  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 

And  now  henceforth  I’ll  trust  in  Thee,  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 

I’ll  con -se- crate  my  life  to  Thee, My  Sav-ior  and  my  God!  A- 

iPtFtjEtTfUiPap 

I’ll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,  I'  a~~  ‘  J 


■iorand  my  God! 


211  Ctlmost  pcrsua5c5. 


p.  p.  b.  “pv",G“Tir-B;vE:s1r1,CHU"CHOT’  p.  p.  buss. 


L  “  A1  -  most  per-suad  -  ed”  now  to  be-lieve;  “Al-mostper-suad-ed” 

2.  “Al-mostper-suad-ed,”  come,  come  to  -  day;  “Al-mostper-suad-ed,” 

3.  “Al- most  per-suad -ed,”  har  -  vest  is  past!  “Al-mostper-suad-ed,” 


Christ  to  re  -  ceive;  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say,  “Go,  Spir-it, 
turn  not  a  -  way;  Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here,  An  -  gels  are 
doom  comes  at  last!  “Al  -  most”  can  -  not  a  -  vail;  “Al  -  most”  is 


CHmost  persua5e&. 


1  f  1  U.  J  nil  i,'jT  ri,r rnn 

go  Thy  way,  Some  more  con-ven-ient  day  On  Thee  I’ll  call.” 
lin-g’ring  near,  Prayers  rise  from  heart  so  dear,  0  wan-d’rer,  come, 
but  to  fail!  Sad,  sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail — “Al-most— but  lost!”  A -MEN. 

212  IDfyy  Hot  Hots? 

El  Nathan.  HMaMIA1Bode^y?r!novmer.  O.  Case. 

MilJ  Mj.  j  flJj. 

1.  While  we  pray,  and  while  we  plead,  While  you  see  your  soul’s  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wan-dered  far  a  -  way;  Do  not  risk  an  -  oth  -  er  day; 

3.  In  the  world  you’ve  faded  to  find  Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led  mind; 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con  -  fess  -  ion  make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par  -  don  take; 

. I  u|  |  |  uiTf  Tir  [  [  [Hi 

j  J"lJ  1  <  II  I  'I  j:  '.[.-I 

While  your  Fa -ther  calls  you  home,  Will  you  not,  my  broth -er,  come? 

Do  not  turn  from  God  your  face,  But,  to-day,  ac-cept  His  grace. 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be  -  lieve,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall  re  -  ceive. 
Trust  in  Him  from  day  to  day,  He  win  keep  you  ail  the  way. 


Chorus.  pt- - r~2 - 1 

Why  not  now?  why  not  now?  Why  not  come  to  Je-sus  now?  sus  now?  A -men. 
Why  not  now?  why  not  now? 


213 

John  Keble. 


Sun  of  ZTIy  5ouI. 

Hursley.  L.  M. 


1.  Sun  of  my  soul!  Thou  Sav-ior  dear,  It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  Mnd-ly  sleep  My  wear-y  eye  -  lids  gen  -  tly  steep, 

3.  A -bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,  For  with-out  Thee  I  can- not  live; 

4.  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake,  Ere  thro’ the  world  my  way  I  take; 
-I 


Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant’s  eyes! 

Be  my  last  tho’t— how  sweet  to  rest  For  -  ev  -  er  on  my  Sav-ior’s  breast! 
A-bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  with-out  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 
A-bide  with  me  till  in  Thy  love  I  lose  my-self  in  Heaven  a-bove.  A-n 

fir  [if  hi  if  [  pi  fifTfinifu 


214 


£?oly,  fjolg,  £?oIy. 


Reginald  Heber.  Niceea.  n.  12. 12. 10.  Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

i:'|,UiMi^T['1  "m 

1.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  Al-might  -  y!  Ear  -  ly  in  the 

2.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly!  All  the  saints  a-dore  Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 

3.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly!  Tho’  the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho’  the  eye  of 

4.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  Al-might  -  y!  All  Thy  works  shall 

'"i"1" ' r  1 1  !rirJifir  ifJr ir r rn 

ij'iVri  1 1  i,i  j ).  Ji 

morn  -  ing our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee;  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly! 
gold-en  crowns  a-round  the  glass-y  sea;  Cher-u-bim  and  ser-a-phim 
sin  -  ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see,  On  -  ly  Thou  art  ho  -  ly; 

praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea;  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly! 

UiTTfffrjpm^a 


f?oIy,  £?oly,  £?oIy. 


215  Come,  Cfyou  almighty  King. 


Anonymous. 


Italian  Hymn.  6s.  4s. 


Felice  de  Giardini. 


.  1.  Come, Thou  A1  -  might  -  y  King, 

2.  Come,  Thou  In  -  car  -  nate  Word, 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Com  -  fort  -  er, 

4.  To  the  great  One  in  Three 


Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 
Gird  on  Thy  might  -  y  sword, 
Thy  sa  -  cred  wit  -  ness  bear 
E  -  ter-nal  prais  -  es  be 

A. 


Our  prayer  at  -  tend: 
In  this  glad  hour: 
e  ev  -  er 


Pa  -  ther,  all  -  glo  - 
Come,  and  Thy  peo  - 
Thou  who  al  -  might -y  art, 
His  sov-’ reign  maj  -  es  -  ty 


to  -  ri  -ous,  Come,  and  reign  0  -  ver  us,  An-cient  of  Days, 
word  suc-cess:  Spir  -  it  of  ho  -  li-ness,  On  us  de-scend. 
ev  -  ’ry  heart,  And  ne’er  from  us  de  -part,  Spir  -  it  of  pow  r. 
glo  -  ry  see,  And  to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Love  and  a  -  dore. 


j 


216  £orb,  Speak  to  UTe,  £f?at  3  2ltay  Speak. 


F.  R.  Havergal.  Canonbury.  L.  M. 


Robert  Schumann. 


r  ■>  r '«  J  ■  ’  ''>■ ! 

1.  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak  In  liv  -  ing  ech  -  oes  of  Thy  tone; 

2.  Oh,  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand  Firm  on  the  Eock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 

3.  Oh,  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach  The  pre-cious  things  Thou  dost  im-part; 

4.  Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  full-ness,  Lord,  Un  -  til  my  ver  -  y  heart  o’er-flow 


As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek,  Thy  err  -  ing  chil-dren  lost  and  lone. 

I  may  stretch  out  a  lov-ing  hand  To  wres-tlers  with  the  troub-led  sea. 

And  wing  my  words,  tbatthey  may  reachThe  hid-den  depths  of  man-y  a  heart. 

In  kin-dling  tho’t  and  glowing  word,  Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show.  A-MEN. 


217  (Eternal  Strong  to  Save. 

W.  Whiting.  Melita.  L.  M.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


±E±E 


±2= 


1.  E  -  ter  -  nal  Fa-ther!  strong  to  save,  Whose  arm  doth  bind  the  rest-less  wave, 

2.  0  Sav  -  ior,  whose  al  -  might  -  y  word  The  winds  and  waves  snb-mis-sive  heard, 

3.  0  sa  -  cred  Spir-it,  who  didst  brood  Up  -  on  the  cha-os  dark  and  rude, 

4.  0  Trin  -  i  -  ty  of  love  and  pow’r!  Our  breth-ren  shield  in  dan-ger’s  hour; 

■k  1 


D  "  |  : 

Who  bidd’st  the  might-y  o  -  cean  deep  Its  own  ap  -  point  -  ed  lim  -  its  keep; 
Who  walk  -  edst  on  the  foam  -  ing  deep,  And  calm  a  -  mid  its  rage  didst  sleep; 
Who  bad’st  its  an  -  gry  tu  -  mult  cease,  And  gav  -  est  light,  and  life,  and  peace; 
From  rock  and  tem-pest,  fire  and  foe,  Pro-tect  them  where-so- e’er  they  go, 


(Eternal  Jattjetl  Strong  to  Sane. 


j ^  j  y  J1  ii M'j  j  j  1  j  f~^1i~[Tl1 

Oh,  hear  ns  when  we  cry  to  Thee,  For  those  in  per  -  il  on  the  sea. 

Oh,  hear  ns  when  we  cry  to  Thee,  For  those  in  per  -  il  on  the  sea! 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee,  For  those  in  per  -  il  on  the  sea! 

Thus  ev  -  er  let  there  rise  to  Thee  Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea.  Amen. 

f  f  — ^F-r 

218  £>i6  IJou  Ojink  to  pray? 

Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder.  W.  O.  Perkins. 

1.  Ere  yon  left  yonr  room  this  morn-ing  Did  you  think  to  pray?  In  the  name  of 

2.  When  yon  met  with  great  temp-ta-tion  Did  you  think  to  pray?  By  His  dy-ing 

3.  When  yonr  heart  was  filled  with  anger  Did  yon  think  to  pray?  Did  yon  plead  for 

4.  When  sore  tri-als  came  up  -  on  you  Did  yon  think  to  pray?  When  your  soul  was 

— f'-\  y. '  -p-p-l— 
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Christ,  onr  Sav  -  ior,  Did  yon  sue  for  lov  -  ing  fa  -  vor,  As  a  shield  to  -  day? 
love  and  mer  -  it  Did  yon  claim  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  As  yonr  guide  and  stay? 
grace,  my  broth-er,  That  you  might  for-give  an-oth  -  er  Who  had  crossed  yonr  way? 
bowed  in  sor- row, Balm  of  Gil-ead  did  yon  bor  -  row  At  the  gates  to-day? 

Fbj,  1;  ir  Tm  C  I'll 

Chorus. 

i  ()  j  >  ,]  1  1  -^--=jl=h=rq===| 

P^=*:  — 1  1  8=-— ^  •  ** 

0  how  pray-ing  rests  the  wea  -  ry!  Prayer  will  change  the  night  to  day; 

1  L)  L)  L>  L>— U4T  r  1  I  -5 — &— P-  i> — 

— 4?—p  h  h  h|".  1  i  |— r>-  j— 
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So,  when  life  seems  dark  and  drear  -  y,  Don’t  for -get  to  pray. 

e— r-i  r  r-  -  i-r- r 
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219  Qon?  Street  %  Hamc  of  3<>sus. 


John  Newton.  St.  Peter.  C.  M.  A.  R.  Reinagle. 


1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Je  -  sns  sounds  In  a  be-liev-er’s  ear! 

2.  It  makes  the  wonnd-ed  spir  -  it  whole,  And  calms  the  troub-led  breast; 

3.  Dear  name!  the  rock  on  which  I  build.  My  shield  and  hid  -  ing  place; 

4.  Je  -  sns,  my  Shep-herd,  Broth-er,  Friend,  My  Proph -et,  Priest  and  King, 


It  soothes  his  sorrows, heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a  -  way  his  fear. 

’Tis  man-na  to  the  hnn-gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea-ry,  rest. 

My  nev  -  er  -  fail-ing  treas-ure,  filled  With  boundless  stores  of  grace! 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End.  Ac- cept  the  praise  J  bring.  A -men. 


220 


UTore  £ot>e  to  Cfyee. 


Elizabeth  Prentiss. 


J  ij  J 

1.  More  love  to  Thee,  0  Christ,  More  love  to  Thee!  Hear  Thon  the 

2.  Once  earth -ly  joy  I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest;  Now  Thee  a- 

3.  Then  shall  my  lat  -  est  breath  Whis  -  per  Thy  praise;  This  be  the 

J,  '  ‘  ' 


prayer  I  make  On  bend  -  ed  knee;  This  is  my  -ear  -  nest  plea: 

lone  I  seek,  Give  what  is  best;  This  all  my  prayer  shall  be; 

part  -  ing  cry  My  heart  shall  raise;  This  still  its  prayer  shall  be; 

JL*  f  ,,  -g-x- 


ZlTore  §om  to  Ct^ec. 


More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee!  A  -  men. 


221  ZTty  prayer. 


Just  as  I  am,  tho’ weak  and  small,  I  yield  my  life,  my  all. 
Oh,  mend  and  purge  this  heart  of  mine,  Give  me  a  heart  like  Thine. 
Own  me,  and  use  me,  Lord,  I  pray,  Thro’-out  life’s  lit  -  tie  day. 


Just  as  I  am,  oh  take  me,  Bend  me,  oh  Lord,  or  break  me, 


Mould  me,  oh  Lord,  and  make  me  Af- ter  Thy  will  di  -  vine. 


fc=q 
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Isaac  Watts. 


3esus  Sfjall  ^cigrt. 

Duke  Street.  L.  M. 


1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  wher-e’er  the  sun  Does  his  suc-cess-ive  jour-neys  run; 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  prin-ces  meet  To  pay  their  hom-age  at  His  feet; 

3.  To  Him  shall  end-less  prayer  be  made,  And  end-less  prais-es  crown  His  head; 

4.  Peo  -  pie  and  realms  of  ev  -  ’ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweet-est  song, 


;r  r 

His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore, Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord,  And  savage  tribes  attend  His  word. 

His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise  With  ev-’fy  morn-ing  sac-ri  -  fice. 

And  in  -  fant  voi  -  ces  shall  pro-claim  Their  earthly  blessings  on  His  name.  Amen. 


223 

Mary  A.  Thomson. 


< D  <§ion,  ^ask. 

Tidings.  P.  M. 


1.  0  Zi-on,  haste,  thy  mis-si 

2.  Be  -  hold  how  man  -  y  thou-sa: 

3.  Pro-claim  to  ev  -  ’ry  peo-ple. 

4.  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  tl 

. » 

on  high  ful- fill- ing,  To  tell  to  all  the 
nds  still  are  ly  -  ing,  Bound  in  the  dark-some 
,  tongue  and  na  -  tion  That  God  in  Whom  they 
le  mes-sage  glo-rious;  Give  of  thy  wealth  to 

m  m - « «2_ mm  ■n  •  m 

world  that  God  is  Light;  That  He  who  made  all  na-tions  is  not  will  -  ing 
pris  -  on-house  of  sin,  With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Sav-ior’s  dy  -  ing, 
live  and  move  is  love:  Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere  -  a  -  tion, 
speed  them  on  their  way;  Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  vie -to- riou 


0  ^iott,  f?aste.. 


One  soul  should  per  -  ish,  lost  in  shades  of  night. 

Or  of  the  life  He  died  for  them  to  win.  Pub- lish  glad  ti-i 
And  died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  a  -  hove. 

And  all  thou  spend -est  Je-sus  will  re-pay. 


rrnr  rTf  rii.-ir-mf^ 
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Ti  -  dings  of  peace;  Ti  -  dings  of  Je-sus,  Re-demp-tion  and  re-lease.  A-m 


rn  rut  r r if  >  nrf[[i 


224  $Itng  0ut  tfye  Banner!  let  3t  $Ioat. 

George  W.  Doane.  Doane.  L.  M.  J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 


1.  Fling  out  the  han-ner!  Let  it  float  Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and  wide;  The 

2.  Fling  out  the  han-ner!  An- gels  bend  In  anx-ious  si-lence  o’er  the  sign,  And 

3.  Fling  out  the  ban-ner!  Heathen  lands  Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight,  And 

4.  Fling  out  the  ban-ner!  Sin-sick  souls,  That  sink  and  per-ish  in  the  strife,  Shall 

5.  Fling  out  the  ban-ner!  Wide  and  high,  Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine:  Nor 


sun  that  lights  Its  shin-ing  folds,  The  cross  on  which  the  Sav-ior  died, 
vain  -  ly  seek  to  com-pre-hend  The  won-der  of  the  love  di-vine, 
na  -  tions  crowd-ing  to  be  bom,  Bap-tize  their  spir-its  in  its  light, 
touch  in  faith  its  ra-diant  hem,  And  spring  im-mor-tal  in  -  to  life, 
skill,  nor  might,  nor  mer-it  ours;  We  con-quer  on  -  ly  in  that  sign.  A-men. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


3ust  Cts  3  CTm. 

Woodworth .  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as  I  am,  with-out  o 

2.  Just  as  I  am,  and  wait-i 

3.  Just  as  I  am,  tho’  tossed 

4.  Just  as  I  am— poor,  wretcl 

5.  Just  as  I  am— Thou  wilt  r< 

ne  plea,  But  that  Thy  blooc 
ng  not  To  rid  my  soul 
about  With  many  a  conflici 
bed,  blind;  Sight,  riches,  he 
iceive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardo 
•  fa  T~  J  ~ 

l  was  shed  for  me,  And 
of  one  dark  blot,  To 
t,  many  a  doubt,  Fight- 
aling  of  the  mind,  Yea, 
n,  cleanse,  relieve;  Be- 

that  Thou  bidd’st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  cornel  I  come! 
Thee  whosebloodcancleanseeachspot,0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
ings  and  fears  with-in,  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
i  Thy  prom-ise  I  be-lieve.  OLamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

b&j 


226  3  4?<>ar5  tfye  Potce  of  3esus  Say. 


Horatius  Bonar.  Jerusalem.  C.  M.  D.  Arr.  from  Spohr. 


1.1  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  “Come  nn  -  to  Me  and  rest; 
2.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  “Be  -  bold,  I  free  -  ly  give 


Lay  down,  thou  wear  -  y  one,  lay  down  Thy  head  up  -  on  My  breast.”  I 
The  liv  -  ing  wa-  ter;  thirst-y  one,  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live.”  I 
Look  nn  -  to  Me;  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And  ali  thy  day  he  bright.”  I 


3  I?earb  tfje  £otce  of  3esus  Sag. 

n  -ij  ;*>g 


came  to  Je  - 
came  to  Je  - 
looked  to  Je  • 


TT 

I  was,  Wear- y,  and  worn, and  sad;  I 
I  drank  01  that  life  -  giv  -  ing  stream:  My 
I  found  In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun;  And 


luumx  in  Him  a  rest  -  ing-place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad, 
thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
>•"  that  light  of  life  I’ll  walk  Till  all  my  jour-ney’s  done. 


1.  I  "  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,  I  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,  I  can 

2.  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  gar-den,  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  gar-den,  I’ll  go 

3.  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  judgment,  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  judgment,  I’ll  go 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  He  will 


hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,  “Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol- low  Me.” 
with  Him  thro’  the  gar-den,  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
with  Him  thro’  the  judg-ment,  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way.  A -men. 


228  (Has!  anfc  2Tty  Satnor  3feeb? 


Isaac  Watts.  Avon.  C.  M.  Hugh  Wilson. 


1.  A  -  las!  and  did  my  Sav-ior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov- ’reign  die?  Would 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done  He  groaned  up -on  the  tree?  A- 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  dark -ness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo-ries  in,  When 

4.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne’er  re  -  pay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe;  Here, 


He  de  -  vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 
maz-ing  pit  -  y!  grace  unknown!  And  love  be  -  yond  de  -  gree! 
Christ,  the  might-y  Mak-er,  died,  For  man,  the  crea-ture’s  sin. 


Lord,  I  give  my -self  to  Thee, — ’Tis  all  that  I  can  do.  A -MEN. 


229  <SIortous  Cfyings  of  €f?ee  are  Spoken. 


(Slorious  Clings  of  Cfyee  arc  Spofcett. 


Who  can  faint, while  such  a  riv  -  er  Ev  -  er  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage? 

Glo-rious  things  of  thee  are  850^  ken,  Zi  -  on,  cit  -  y  of  our  God; 


With  sal-va-tion’s  walls  surrounded,  Thou  may’st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  Giv-er,  Nev-er  fails  from  age  to  age. 


230  So  £et  0ur  £ips  art6  £u?es  (Express. 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts. 


Wareham.  L.  M. 


1.  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  ex-press  The  ho  -  ly  gos  -  pel  we  pro-fess; 

2.  Thus  shall  we  best  pro  -  claim  a-broad  The  hon  -  ors  of  our  Sav  -  ior  God; 

3.  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  he  de-nied,  Pas-sion  and  en  -  vy,  lust  and  pride; 

.  Re  -  lig  -  ion  bears  our  spir  -  its  up,  While  we  ex  -  pect  that  bless-ed  hope, 

.  f-r-p-  Is- rfeg-  p 


So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine,  To  prove  the  doc-trine  all  di-vine. 

When  His  sal-va-tion  reigns  within,  And  grace  subdues  the  pow’rof  sin. 

While  justice, temp’ranee, truth  and  love,  Our  in  -  ward  pi  -  e  -  ty  ap-prove. 

The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord;  And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word.  A-men. 


231  ©  5or  a  Cf?at  IDill  Hot  Shrink. 


William  H.  Bathurst.  Evan.  C.  M.  William  H.  Havergal. 


j  -j  .  |  r  i  j  iii 
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1.0  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink  Tho’ pressed  by  man  -  y  a  foe, 

2.  That  will  not  mnr  -  mur  nor  com-plain  Be  -  neath  the  chas-t’ning  rod, 

3.  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear  When  tempests  rage  with  -  out, 

4.  Lord,  give  me  such  a  faith  as  this,  And  then,  what-e’er  may  come, 

n  i,  ,  | 
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That  will  not  trem-ble  on  the  brink  Of  pov-er-ty  or  woe; 

But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain  Can  lean  up -on  its  God; 

That,  when  in  dan-ger,  knows  no  fear,  In  dark-ness  feels  no  doubt. 

I  taste  e’en  now  the  hal-lowed  bliss  Of  an  e  -  ter  -  nal  home.  A-MEN. 

„  J  J     . . 

232  XDelcome,  Delightful  2Horn. 

Hayward.  Lischer.  6.  6. 6. 6.  8.  8.  Friedrich  Schneider. 


le,  de- light -ful  morn,  Thou  day  of  sa  -  cred  rest!  I 

2.  Now  may  the  King  de  -  scend,  And  fill  His  throne  with  grace;  Tby 

3.  De  -  scend,  ce  -  les  -  tial  Dove,  With  all  Thy  quick-’ning  pow’rs;  Dis- 

I  ...  fl- 


hail  Thy  kind  re  -  turn; 
seep  -  ter,  Lord  ex  -  tend, 
close  a  Sav  -  ior’s  love, 

n 


Lord,  make  these  n 
While  saints  ad  -  dress  Thy  face:  Let 

And  bless  the  sa  -  cred  hours:  Then 


r  i1  if  [  p  /iiMi 


JPelcome,  Delightful  ITTorn. 


233  Sorb,  XDe  <£orrte  3cfore  Chee  Horn. 

William  Hammond.  Pleyel's  Hymn.  7s.  Ignace  J.  Pleyel. 


1.  Lord,  we  come  be-fore  Thee  now,  At  Thy  feet  we  hum-bly  bow;  0  do 

2.  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  de-pend;  In  com-pas-sion  now  de-scend;  Fill  our 

3.  In  Thine  own  ap-point-ed  way,  Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay;  Lord,  we 

4.  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word,  That  may  joy  and  peace  af-ford;  Let  Thy 


not  our  suit  dis-dain;  Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace,  Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise, 

know  not  how  to  go,  Till  a  bless  -  ing  Thou  be  -  stow. 

Spir  -  it  now  im  -  part  Full  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  each  heart. 


234  3rt  Cfye  (Cross  of  Christ. 

Sir  John  Bowring.  Rathbun.  8s.  ys.  Ithamar  Conkey. 


1.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo  -  ry,  Tow’r-ing  o’er  the  wrecks  of  time;  All  the 

2.  When  the  woes  of  life  o’er-take  me,  Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  an-noy,  Nev-er 

3.  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming  Light  and  love  np- on  my  way,  From  the 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By  the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fled;  Peace  is 


1  , 

~  1  -0 

light  of  sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry  Gath-er 
shall  the  cross  for -sake  me:  Lo!  it 
cross  the  ra  -  diance  streaming  Adds  mi 
there  that  knows  no  meas-nre,  Joys  thi 

s  round  its  head  sub-line, 
glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
orelus-ter  to  the  day. 
it  thro’  all  time  a  -  bide.  . 

i  -  MEN. 

235  <$5ui6e  ZTte,  0  Cfyou  <5reat  3efyot>af}. 

William  Williams.  Zion.  8.  y.  8.  y.  4.  y.  Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Pil  -  grim  thro’  this  bar  -  ren 

2.  0  -  pen  now  the  crys-tal  foun -tain  Whence  the  heal  -  ing  wa-ters 

3.  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jor  -  dan,  Bid  my  anx  -  ions  fears  sub- 

*£="  “  '  ' 


lam 

flow 

side 

1;  I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might -y,  Hold  me  with  Thy  pow’r-ful 
r;  Let  the  fi  -  ery,  cloud  -  y  pil  -  lar  Lead  me  all  my  jour  -  ney 

1;  Bear  me  thro’ the  swell-ing  cur -rent,  Land  me  safe  on  Ca- naan’s 
- f:'  - 0 —  — fz a  .»•  t — J a . 

(Buibc  ITTe,  (D  Cfyou  <5reat  3ef?ot>afj. 


11  1  i  j'N  }  i  IHU  CT1 

hand:  Bread  of  Heav  -  en,  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more; 

thro’:  Strong  De  -  liv  -  ’rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield; 

oi/io.  s™<k*  0f  prais  .  es  I  will  ev  -  er  give  to  Thee; 


1  I  .11  i  1  [Ij  1,  MtT~i 


Bread  of  Heav  -  en,  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

Strong  De  -  liv  -  ’rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield. 

Songs  of  prais  -  es  I  will  ev  -  er  give  to  Thee.  A  ■  men. 


236  ’Cts  XfTibnigfyt. 


1.  ’Tis  midnight;  and  on  Olive’s  brow  The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately  shone:  ’Tis 

2.  ’Tis  midnight;  and  from  all  removed,  The  Savior  wrestles  lone  with  fears;  E’en 
3*  ’Tis  midnight;  and  for  oth-ers’  guilt  The  Man  of  Sorrows  weeps  in  blood;  Yet 
4  ’Tis  midnight;  and  from  ether-plains  Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know;  Un- 


mid-night;  in  the  gar  -  den  now,  The  suff’ring  Sav-ior  prays  a  -  lone, 
that  dis  -  ci  -  pie  whom  He  loved  Heeds  not  his  Master’s  grief  and  tears. 
He  that  hath  in  an-guish  knelt  Is  not  for-sak-en  by  His  God. 
heard  by  mor-tals  are  the  strains  That  sweetly  soothe  the  Savior’s  woe.  A 

,/~Jr  -  r  .  . 


237  3csus  Calls  Us. 


Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander.  Galilee.  8.  7.  8.  7.  William  H.  Jude 


y " '  f  ^  ^  r 

1.  Je  -  sus  calls  ns;  o’er  the  tu  -  mult  Of  our  life’s  wild,  rest-less  sea, 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  us  from  the  wor  -  ship  Of  the  vain  world’s  golden  store, 

3.  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sor- rows,  Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 

4.  Je-sus  calls  ns:  by  Thymer-cies,  Sav-ior,  may  we  hear  Thy  call. 

Day  by  day  His 
From  each  i  -  do 
Still  He  calls,  in 
Give  our  hearts 

!  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Saying,  “Christian,  fol-lowMe.” 

1  that  would  keep  us,  Saying,  “Christian,  love  Me  more.” 
cares  and  pleasures,  “Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these.” 
to  Thy  o-be-dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all.  A -MEN. 

t-  ^  J.  «  «  « 

238  IDfyat  a  ^rienfc. 


Joseph  Scriven.  Converse.  8s.  7s.  D.  Charles  C.  Converse. 


What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  ’ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
We  should  nev-er  be  dis-conr-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Pre-cious  Sav-ior,  still  our  ref  -  uge, —  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


XDfyat  a  Jrtettfc. 


0  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit,  0  what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith  -  ful  Who  will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 

Do  thy  friends  de-spise,  for-sake  thee?  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 


once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found,  Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 
pre  -  cious  did  that  grace  ap  -  pear  The  hour  I  first  be-heved! 
grace  hath  bro’t  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home, 
no  less  days  to  sing  God’s  praise  Than  when  we  first  be  -  gun.  A  -  MEN. 


240  3esusl  tfje  Pery  Cfjou gfyt  of  Cfyce. 


Bernard.  St.  Agnes.  C.  M.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Je  -  sus!  the  ver  -  y  thought  of  Thee  With  sweet-ness  fills  my  breast: 

2.  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame,  Nor  can  the  mem  -  ’ry  find 

3.  0  hope  of  ev  -  ’ry  con  -  trite  heart,  0  joy  of  all  the  meek,  . 

4.  But  whiit  to  those  who  find?  Ah!  this  Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show, 

. if  fff  ff  nr  rr  m‘  n  i 

jij.iu.ijii 

Bnt  sweet-er  far  Thy  face  to  see,  And  in  Thy  pres-ence  rest. 

A  sweet-er  sound  than  Je-sus’ name,  The  Sav-ior  of  man-kind. 

To  those  who  ask,  how  kind  Thou  art!  How  good  to  those  who  seek! 

The  love  of  Je-sus,  what  it  is  None  but  His  loved  ones  know.  A-men. 


f  iF  r  f  if  rfjflrtpH 


241 


ieab,  KirtMy  iigfjt. 


John  H.  Newman.  Lux  Benigna. 


pj  HH:fj.l  |Jl 


).  4. 10.  4. 10. 10. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Lead,  kind-ly  Light,  a-mid  th’  en-cir-cling  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me  on! 

2.  I  was  not  ev  -  er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on; 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow’r  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still  Will  lead  me  on 


-f  f  ftlJ-il. 


^  t  i  I  l  14  u  d:  iW 

The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home;  Lead  Thou  me  on! 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now  Lead  Thou  me  on! 

O’er  moor  and  fen,  o’er  crag  and  torrent,  till  The  night  is  gone, 

-t- 


KirtMy  iigljt. 


Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to  see  .  .  . 

I  loved  the  gar  -  ish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears,  .  . 

And  with  the  mom  those  an  -  gel  fa  -  ces  smile,  ■  . 


1  j  1  I  J  ]  ■  1  11  1  1-1  ■■]»-* 

J II  „ 

cr - ^  *  fJT -  •  •  -O 

The  dis  -  tant  scene;  one  step  e  -  nough  for  me. 

Pride  ruled  my  will.  Re-mem  -  her  not  past  years 

Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  a  -  while 

...  .  ri«.  ...  .  .  ,  „r«UL^, 

i-  u 

ll 

1  A  -  MEN. 

-  ?  r  \r  r  r  r  p"ir^i 

1 
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242  3Iest  23e  tfye  Cie. 


John  Fawcett. 


Dennis.  S.  M. 


HanS  G.  Naegell. 


F***%*H5P 

1.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts 

2.  Be  -  fore  our  Fa-ther’s  throne,  We  pour  c 

3.  We  share  our  mu  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu  - 1 

4.  When  we  a  -  sun  -  der  part,  It  gives 

,;.y  rjp« j  x  rKJ  r i? — rt^- 

in  Chris-tian  love;  The  fel  -  low- 
iur  ar-dent  prayers;  Our  fears,  our 
ual  bur-dens  bear;  And  oft  -  en 
us  in  -  ward  pain;  But  we  shall 

pw-ir  rir-firT^ii 

iJl  i^ki  'Jt  }  J  J 

Hr  rip  Hrn 

J  1  Si  1  1  I  IN  EEH 

ship  of  kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like  to  that  a  -  hove, 

hopes,  our  aims  are  one,  Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares, 

for  each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear, 

still  be  joined  in  heart,  And  hope  to  meet  a  -  gain.  A  -  men. 

m  1  11  r  r IJ  1  lb=^ 

243  23efjol5  a  Stranger  at  tfye  Door! 

Rev.  Joseph  Grigg.  Bera.  L.  M.  John  E.  Gould. 


I  fi1  ji3,"i 


f  r  r 

1.  Be  -  hold  a  Stranger  at  the  door!  He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  be-fore, 
2.0  love-ly  at  -  ti-tnde!  He  stands  With  melting  heart  and  la  -  den  hands: 

3.  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  in-deed?  He  will;  the  ver  -  y  friend  you  need: 

4.  Rise, touched  with  grat-i-tude  di-vine;  Turnout  His  en  -  e  -  my  and  thine, 


is  wait-ed  long,  is  wait-ing  still;  You  treat  no  oth-er  friend  so  ill. 

0  match-less  kindness!  and  He  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 

The  Friend  of  sinners — yes,  ’t  is  He,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

That  soul-de-stroy-ing  monster,  sin,  And  let  the  heav’nly  Stranger  in.  Amen. 


1.0  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  stand-ing  Out  -  side  the  fast-closed  door, 

2.  0  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  knock-ing;  And  lo,  that  hand  is  scarred, 

3.  0  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  plead- ing  In  ac  -  cents  meek  and  low, 


In  low  -  ly  pa  -  tience  wait  -  ing  To  pass  the  thresh-old  o’er: 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  en  -  cir  -  cle,  And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred: 
‘‘I  died  for  you,  My  chil-dren,  And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?” 

flc  t.fr  T  e  ■  p 


r=rr 


©  3esus,  O?ou  Ctrt  Standing. 


fa  -tt  *  J... 

J  —  4  a  T--  I - 1 — — -I  J  l~rf~j.j--.-l..  ...U 

y  *  ^rrr 

O  shame,  thrice  shame  up  - 1 
0  sin  that  hath  no 
Dear  Sav  -  ior,  en  -  ter,  < 

t  r ,  f 

-j-  -J-  -J-  Y  ■S'*  r 

on  us,  To  keep  Him  stand-ingtherel 
e  -  qual,  So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 
m  -  ter,  And  leave  us  nev  -  er  -  more.  A-meit. 

%  f  c  i  f  >  .  Agoi-wa 

1  r  f  f  r~p 
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245  -£?oIy  (Bfyost,  tDitfj  iigfyt  2)imne. 

Mercy.  7s.  Gottschalk. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  di- vine,  Shine  np- on  this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with pow’rdi- vine,  Cleanse  this  guilt  -y  heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy  di-vine,  Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 

t  TTn  _  lv  Snir-it,  all  di -vine.  Dwell  with -in  this  heart  of  mine; 


Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way,  Turn  my  dark-ness  in  -  to  day. 

Long  hath  sin  with-out  con-trol,  Held  do -min -ion  o’er  my  soul. 

Bid  my  man- y  woes  de  -  part,  Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

Cast  downev-’ry  i  -  dol-throne,  Keign  supreme— and  reign  alone.  A -men. 


246  5rom  €t>mj  Stormy  tDinfc 


1.  From  ev  -  ’ry  storm-y  wind  that  blows,  From  ev-’ry  swell-ing  tide  of  woes,  There 

2.  There  is  a  place  where  Je-sus  sheds  The  oil  of  glad-ness  on  our  heads;  A 

3.  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend,  Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend;  Tho’ 

4.  Ah!  whith-er  could  we  flee  for  aid,  When  tempted,  des-o-late,  dis-mayed;  Or 


is  a  calm,  a  sure  re-treat:  ’Tis  found  beneath  the  mer-cy  -  seat, 
place  than  all  besides  more  sweet:  It  is  the  blood-bo’t  mer-cy  -  seat, 
sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet  Around  one  common  mer-cy  -  seat. 


how  the  hosts  of  hell  de  -  feat,  Had  sufl ’ring  saints  no  mer  -  cy  -  seat?  A  -  men. 


247  (£ome,  Cfjou  Jourtt. 

Robert  Robinson.  Nettleton.  8s.  7s.  D.  John  Wyeth. 


1.  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  ev  -  ’ry  bless-ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 

2.  Here  I  raise  mine  Eb  -  en  -  e  -  zer;  Hith  -  er  by  Thy  help  I’m  come; 

3.  0  to  grace  how  great  a  debt  -  or  Dai  -  ly  I’m  constrained  to  be! 


Streams  of  mer  -  cy,  nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud-est  praise. 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleas-ure,  Safe-ly  to  ar  -  rive  at  home. 
Let  Thy  good-ness,  like  a  fet  -  ter,  Bind  my  wand’ring  heart  to  Thee: 


Come,  Ojou  Jount. 

Hfip  f  *  ^if'J  Jfi|  f  1  *W 

Teach  me  some  mel  -  o-dious  son  -  net,  Sung  by  flam  -  mg  tongues  a-bove; 
Je  -  sus  sought  me  when  a  stran-ger,  Wand’ring  from  the  fold  of  God; 
Prone  to  wan  -  der.  Lord,  I  feel  it,  Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 


248  tPfan  3  Surrey  tfje  tDonbrous  Cross. 


AH -7 


249  Cake  2TTy  £ife,  anb  M  3t 


L.  Havergal 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  „„ 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 

3.  Take,  my  sil  -  ver  and  my  gold,  Not  a  mite  would  T“  with  -  hold"’ 

4.  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine,  It  shall  be  no  Ion  -  per  mine- 


Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Swift  and  bean  -  ti  -  fal  for  Thee; 


Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move  At  the  im- pulse  of  Thy  love 

Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing  Al-ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  Eng 

Take  my  mo-ments  and l  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  cease-less  praise. 

Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own,  It  shall  be  Thy  roy  -  al  throne 


Lord,  I  give  my  life  to  Thee,  Thine  for- ev  -  er- more  to  'beT* 


250  f?ark,  Cm  Cfyousartb  2?arps. 


X?arfc,  £en  Ojousanb  fjarps. 


See,  He  sits  on  yon  -  der  throne;  Je  -  sus  rules  the  world  a  -  lone. 

When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine,  Lord,  we  own  it  love  di  -  vine. 

Then  with  gold-en  harps  we’ll  sing,  “Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry  to  our  King!’ 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  A  -  men!  A-men. 

^  ^  |f  f  lf:  r  f 


251  3  Knots  Cfjat  ITCy  Kebeemer  lines. 

Charles  Wesley.  Messiah.  C.  M.  Handel. 

ij  pj 

1.  I  know  that  my  Ee  -  deem  -  er  lives,  And  ev  -  er  prays  for  me; 

2.  I  find  Him  lift  -  ing  up  my  head,  He  brings  sal  -  va  -  tion  near; 

3.  Je-sus,  I  hang  up  -  on  Thy  word;  I  stead  -  fast- ly  be-lieve 

4.  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His,  Of  Par  -  a  -  disej>os-sessed, 

gjiiiiif  ip  p  ip ,  j  if  f  if  f  i^  £jlr  ...J-ijL 

fr;ij  ji^JU  jlj 

A  to  -  ken  of  His  love  He  gives,  A  pledge  of  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

His  pres-ence  makes  me  free  in-deed,  And  He  will  soon  ap-pear. 

Thou  wilt  re  -  turn,  and  claim  me,  Lord,  And  to  Thy-self  re-ceive. 

I  taste  un  -  ut  -  ter  -  a  -  ble  bliss,  And  ev  -  er  -  last -ing  rest.  A  -  MEN. 


252  £?oIy  23ible,  23ook  Dipine. 

John  Burton.  Aletta.  7.  7.  7.  7.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

grgfazi-,  ~r  .  1  ,1,1  rril  ^ L L^-T-r 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Bi  -  ble,  book  di-vine,  Pre  -  cions  treas  -  ure,  thou  art  mine; 

2.  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  rove;  Mine  to  show  a  Sav-ior’s  love; 

3.  Mine  to  com -fort  in  dis-tress,  Suf  -  f’ring  in  this  wil  -  der-ness; 

4.  Mine  to  tell  of  joys  to  come,  And  the  reb  -  el  sin  -  ner’s  doom; 


Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came;  Mine  to  teach  me  what  I  am; 

Mine  thou  art  to  guide  and  guard;  Mine  to  pun  -  ish  or  re-ward; 

Mine  to  show  by  liv  -  ing  faith,  Man  can  tri-nmph  0  -  ver  death; 

0  thon  ho  -  ly  book  di-vine,  Pre-cious  treas-ure,  thou  art  mine.  A -MEN. 

ri  .  .  jrJ. , 


253  IDiify  3oy  XDe  X?ail  tfye  Sacrefc  Day. 


Harriet  Auber.  Brown.  C.  M.  W.  B.  Bradbury. 

.mil  f  I  ,'u.Tj  jij  1  j  J||  ,1 

1.  With  joy  we  hail  the  sa  -  cred  day  Which  God  has  called  His  own;  With 

2.  Spir  -  it  of  grace,  0  deign  to  dwell  With  -  in  Thy  church  be  -  low!  Make 

3.  Let  peace  with  -  in  her  walls  be  found;  Let  all  her  sons  n  -  nite,  To 

4.  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sa-cred  day  Which  Thou  hast  called  Thine  own;  With 

ipi  1 1  rirrr  nr  ^rpr  n 

joy  the  sum-mons  we  0  -  bey  To  wor-ship  at  His  tiirone. 
her  in  ho  -  li  -  ness  ex  -  cel,  With  pure  de  -  vo  -  tion  glow, 
spread  with  grate-ful  zeal  a-round  Her  clear  and  shin  -  ing  light, 
joy  the  sum-mons  we  0  -  bey  To  wor  -  ship  at  Thy  throne.  A  -  MEN. 


254  ©  faster,  Set  ate  it>alk  IDitf?  Ctjce. 


W.  Gladden.  Maryton.  L.  M.  H.  P.  Smith. 


1.  0  Mas-ter,  let  me  walk  with  Thee  In  low  -  ly  paths  of  serv  -  ice  free; 

2.  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move  By  some  clear,  winning  word  of  love; 

3.  Teach  me  Thy  patience!  still  with  Thee  In  clos-er,  dear-er  com  -  pa  -  ny, 

4.  In  hope  that  sends  a  shin-ing  ray  Far  down  the  future’s  hroad’ning  way, 


Tell  me  Thy  se-cret;  help  me  bear  The  strain  of  toil,  the  fret  of  care. 

Teach  me  the  way-ward  feet  to  stay,  Andguidetheminthehomewardway. 
Inworkthatkeepsfaithsweetandstrongjlntrustthattriumphsoverwrong. 

In  peace  that  on-ly  Thou  canst  give,  With  Thee,  0  Master,  let  me  live.  A-MEN. 


255  3ust  Cts  3  CTm,  0}irte  (Dnm  to  3c. 

Marianne  Hearn.  Just  As  I  Am.  8.  8.  8.  6.  Joseph  Barnby 


1.  Just  as  I  am,  Thine  own  to  he,  Friend  of  the  young,  who  lov-est  me, 

2.  In  the  glad  morn-ing  of  my  day,  My  life  to  give,  my  vows  to  pay, 

3.  I  would  live  ev  -  er  in  the  light;  I  would  work  ev  -  er  for  the  right; 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  young,  strong,  and  free,  To  be  the  best  that  I  can  be 


'Mi  ii,'  n-^ 


To  con  -  se-crate  my  -  self  to  Thee, 
With  no  re-serve  and  no  de  -  lay, 

I  would  serve  Thee  with  all  my  might; 
For  truth,  and  righteousness,  and  Thee, 


0  Je  -  sus  Christ,  I  come. 

With  all  my  heart  I  come. 
Therefore,  to  Thee  I  come. 

Lord  of  my  life,  I  come.  A  -  men. 


256  XDfyat  (Slory  <£>iI6s  tfje  Sacrefc  page. 


Belmont.  C.  M. 


William  Gardiner. 


1.  What  glo  -  ry  gilds  the  sa-credpage,  Ma-jes-tic  like  the  sun! 

2.  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  sup -plies  His  gra-cious  light  and  heat; 

3.  Let  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  thanks  be  Thine,  For  such  a  bright  dis-play 

4.  My  soul  re-joi-ces  to  pur  -  sue  The  paths  of  truth  and  love, 


It  gives  a  light  to  ev  -  ’ry  age;  It  gives,  but  bor-rows  none. 

His  truths  up -on  the  na-tions  rise;  They  rise,  but  nev-er  set. 

As  makes  the  world  of  darkness  shine  With  beams  of  heav’nly  day. 

Till  glo  -  ry  breaks  up-on  my  view  In  bright-er  worlds  a-bove.  A  -  MEN. 

~>T  "■  A  ~  n 
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257  iamp  of  (Dur  Ject,  XDfjereky  XDe  Crace. 


Bernard  D.  Barton.  Lambeth.  C.  M.  A.  Schulthes. 


i — 1~ i  i — a 
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1.  Lamp  of  our  feet,  where-by  we  trace  Our  path,  when  wont  to  stray; 

2.  Bread  of  our  souls,  where-on  we  feed,  Trueman-na  from  on  high; 

3.  Pil  -  lar  of  fire,  thro’ watch-es  dark,  Or  ra  -  diant  cloud  by  day; 

4.  Word  of  the  ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing  God,  Will  of  His  glo  -  rious  Son; 


~r~r 
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Stream  from  the  fount  of  heav’nly  grace,  Brook  by  the  trav’ler’s  way; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read  Of  realms  beyond  the  sky; 
When  waves  would ’whelm  our  tossing  bark,  Our  an-chor  and  our  stay; 
With  -  out  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod,  Or  heav’n  it  -  self  be  won? 

nrfr- -fr" £  n*:i.  t  .■» 
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A  -  MEN. 
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Frank  Mason  North.  Germany.  L.  M.  Arr.  from  Beethoven. 


4. — . 
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1.  Whe 

2.  In 

3.  The 

4.  0 

^ 

re  cross  the  crowd-ed  ways  of  life,  Where  sound  the  cries  of  i 
haunts  of  wretchedness  and  need,  On  shad-owed  thres-hold 
cup  of  wa  -  ter  giv’n  for  Thee  Still  holds  the  fresh-ness 
Mas  -  ter  from  the  mountain  side,  Make  haste  to  heal  those 

.  a  *  ^ 

5^.-^ — . 

race  and  clan, 
lS  dark  with  fears, 
of  Thy  grace; 
hearts  of  pain; 
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A  -  hove  th. 
From  paths  1 
Yet  long  th 
A-mong  the 
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e  noise  of  self -is 
inhere  hide  the  lures  1 
ese  mul-ti-tudest 
sse  rest-less  thron; 

r  h.  * 
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ih  strife,  We  hear  Thy  voice,  0  Son  of  man! 
of  greed, We  catch  the  vi-sion  of  Thy  tears. 

0  see  The  sweet  com-pas-sion  of  Thy  face, 
gs  abide, 0  tread  the  cit-y’s  streets  a-gain.  A-men. 

.  f  <? 
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259  Set  Us  IDitfy  a  <8labsome  Ulinb. 

Innocents.  7,  7,  7,  7. 

John  Milton,  1623.  Altered.  Arr.  from  Handel,  1728. 

|JI"'II).  J  I  III  u  'lj:  j-UUIQ- 

1.  Let  us  with  a  glad  -  some  mind  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind 

2.  Let  us  blaze  His  name  a  -  broad,  For  of  gods  He  is  the  God 

3.  He  the  gold  -  en-tress  -  ed  sun  Caused  all  day  his  course  to  run 

4.  All  things  liv  -  ing  He  doth  feed,  His  full  hand  sup-plies  their  need 


Th’ 


For  His  mer-cies  aye  en-dure,  Ev  -  er  faith-ful,  ev  -  er  sure. 

Who  by  all  com-mand-ing  might,  Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light. 

ed  moon  to  shine  by  night,  ’Mid  her  spangled  sis-ters  bright. 

For  His  mer-cies  aye  en-dure,  Ev  -  er  faith-ful,  ev  -  er  sure.  A  -  MEN. 


pfei 


260  (Bob  is  £ot>o;  f?is  ZTTercy  3rtyfjtens. 

J.  Bowring.  Wilmot.  Carl  Marie  von  Weber. 

g^t^j  Jij  fij  jij  i  j 

1.  God  is  love;  His  mer  -  cy  bright-ens  All  the  path  in  which  we  rove; 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  bns-y  ev  -  er;  Man  de  -  cays,  and  a  -  ges  move; 

3.  E’en  the  hour  that  dark-est  seem  -  eth  Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 

4.  He  with  earth-ly  cares  en  -  twin  -  eth  Hope  and  com  -  fort  from  a  -  bove; 

p  if1  %  f  \ 
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Bliss  He  wakes  and  woe  He  lightens;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

But  His  mer-cy  wan-eth  nev-er;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

Ev- ’ry-whereHis  glo-ry  shin-eth;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love.  A  -  MEN. 

Mfffii1 1' ( ; if f J fi' r ; i >rl. ii 
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William  F.  Floyd.  Boylston.  S.  M,  Lowell  Mason. 

j  i  J  %  i 

1.  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand;  My  God,  I  wish  them  there; 

2.  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand,  What-ev  -  er  they  may  be; 

3.  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand,  Je  -  sns,  the  Cm  -  ci  -  fied! 

4.  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand,  I’ll  al  -  ways'  trust  in  Thee; 

wp-ht  rif  fir  .M§si 

g'  *  M 

My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul  I  leave  En-tire-ly  to  Thy  care. 

Pleas-ing  or  pain  -  ful,  dark  or  bright,  As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

Those  hands  my  cru  -  el  sins  had  pierced  Are  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

And,  aft  -  er  death,  at  Thy  right  hand  I  shall  for  -  ev  -  er  be.  A  -  MEN. 

l  f  [  if  iirfa 


262  3  Surrey. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts.  Hamburg.  L.  M.  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  When  I  snr-vey  the  won-drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  Glo-ry  died, 

2.  For  -  bid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ, my  God; 

3.  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet,  Sor-row  and  love  flow  min-gled  down: 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na  -  ture  mine,  That  were  a  pres-ent  far  too  small: 


-r 


My  rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

All  the  v ain  things  that  charm  me  most ,  I  sac-ri-fice  them  to  His  blood. 

Did  e’er  such  love  and  sor  -  row  meet,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so  di  -  vine,  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all.  A-MEN. 


263  3n  Ctlt  XlTy  iovVs  (Xppointe&  IPays. 

John  Ryland.  Asmon.  C.  M.  Cari  G.  Glaser. 


1  In  all  my  Lord’s  ap  -  point-ed  ways  My  jour-ney  I’ll  pur  -  sue; 

2.  Thro’ floods  and  flames,  if  Je  -  sus  lead,  I’ll  fol  -  low  where  He  goes; 

3.  Thro’  du  -  ty,  and  thro’  tri  -  als  too,  I’ll  go  at  His  com-mand; 

4’.  And  when  my  Sav  -  ior  calls  me  home,  Still  this  nry  cry  shall  he, 


Hin-der  me  not!  ye  much-loved  saints,  For  I  must  go  with  you. 

Bin .  der  me  not!  shall  be  my  cry,  Tho’  earth  and  hell  op  -  pose. 

Hin-der  me  not!  for  I  am  hound  To  my  Im-man-uel’sland. 
in -der  me  not!  come,  welcome  death;  I’ll  glad-ly  go  with  Thee!  A-Ml 


264  Come,  £et  Us  3oin  0ur  Cheerful  Songs. 

Isaac  Watts.  Warwick.  C.  M.  Samuel  Stanley. 


, '  r  r  o  .  . 

1.  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheer-ful  songs  With  an -gels  round  the  throne;  Ten 

2. “Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb  that  died, ’’they  cry,  “To  be  ex  -  alt  -  edthus:”“Wor- 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  wor  -  thy  to  re  -  ceive  Hon  -  or  andpow’rdi-  vine;  And 

4.  The  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion  join  in  one  To  bless  the  sa  -  crednameOf 


thou-sand  thou-sand  are  their  tongues,  But  all  their  joys  are  one. 
thy  the  Lamb, ”our  lips  re  -  ply,  “For  He  was  slain  for  us.” 
bless-ings  more  than  we  can  give,  Be,  Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er  Thine. 

Him  who  sits  up  -  on  the  throne,  And  to  a  -  dore  the  Lamb.  A-men. 

»ff  f  f  ir  Pf  f ifftiikisaa 


265  3  £ot>e  Co  Sing  0f  ijeaven. 


Dunbar.  S.  M. 


Chas.  W.  Dunbar. 


t  5  r  J  t*  r  £5 

—  _  love  to  sing  of  Heav’n,  Where  white-robed  an -gels  are;  Where 

2.  I  love  to  think  of  Heav’n,  Where  my  Ke-deem  -  er  reigns;  Where 

5  T  love  to  think  of  Heav’n,  That  prom  -  ised  land  so  fair;  Oh, 


etirrftrf"?  I  f  f  i  f:  pi 


Cho.— There’ll  be 


many  a  friend  is  gath  -  ered  safe  From  fear,  and  toil,  and  care, 

rap- turous  songs  of  tri  -  umph  rise,  In  end -less,  joy- ous  strains, 

how  my  rap-tured  spir  -  it  longs  To  be  for  -  ev  -  er  there.  A  -  MEN. 

-  .  .  .  -O. 


Heav’n  a-bove,  where  all  is  love,  There’ll  be  no  sor-n 


266  0  $ov  a  Cfyousanfc  Cogues. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Azmon.  C.  M. 


Carl  G.  Glaser. 
Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  0  for  a  thou-sand  tongues  to  sing  My  great  Re-deem-er’s  praise,  The 

2.  My  gra-cious  Mas  -  ter  and  my  God,  As -sis*  me  to  pro -claim,  To 

3.  Je-sns!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,  That  bids  our  sor  -  rows  cease;  ’Tis 

4.  He  breaks  the  pow’r  of  can-celed  sin,  He  sets  the  pris-’ner  free;  His 

5  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb,  Tour  loosened  tongues  em-ploy;  Ye 

-d— »— j  v  ^  m  -p-i 


glo  -  ries  of  my  God  and  King,  The  tri-umphs  of  His  grace, 
spread  thro’  all  the  earth  a  -  broad  The  hon-ors  of  Thy  name, 
mu  -  sic  in  the  sin-ner’s  ears,  ’Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 
blood  can  make  the  foul  -  est  clean;  His  blood  a-vailed  for  me. 
blind,  be -hold  your  Sav-ior  come;  And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 


267  7H5  (Efyrist  0’e r  Sinners  £Dee$>? 

Benj.  Beddome.  Boylston.  S.  Lowell  Mason. 


~1  Did  Christ  o’er  sin  -  ners  weep?  And  shall  our  tears  be  dry? 

2.  The  Son  of  God  in  tears  The  wond’ring  an  -  gels 

wept  that  we  might  weep— Each  sin  de-mands  a 


268  3s  a  (Breen  l}ill  £ar  Ctroay. 


Cecil  Frances  Alexander.  Horsley.  C.  M. 

Mill  1 
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William  Horsley 
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1.  There  is  a  green  hill  far  ; 

2.  We  may  not  know,  we  can  -  i 

3.  He  died  that  we  might  be  ] 

4.  There  was  no  oth  -  er  good  i 

5.  0  dear  -  ly,  dear  -  ly  has  1 

1  ■*' 

a  -  way,  With -out 
aot  tell,  What  pains  ] 
for-giv’n,  He  died  i 
3  -  nough  To  pay  tl 
3e  loved!  And  we  mi 

i  p 

a  cit  -  y  wall, 

He  had  to  bear, 

to  make  us  good, 

he  price  of  sin; 

ist  love  Him  too, 

P-  m  h-  . 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  era  -  ci  -  fled,  Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

But  we  be  -  lieve  it  was  for  us  He  hung  and  suf-fered  there. 

That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heav’n,  Saved  by  His  pre-cious  blood. 

He  on  -  ly  could  un-  lock  the  gate  Of  heav’n,  and  let  us  in. 

And  trust  in  His  re-deem-ing  blood,  And  try  His  works  to  do.  A-men. 


mr  nmfirr 
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269  prayer  3s  tty  Sou  Vs  Sincere  £>esire. 


James  Montgomery. 


Lambeth.  C.  M. 


1.  Prayer  is  the  soul’s  sin-cere  de  -  sire,  Ut-tered  or  un  -  ex 

2.  Prayer  is  the  bur  -  den  of  a  sigh,  The  fall-ing  of  a 

3.  Prayer  is  the  con  -  trite  sin-ner’s  voice,  Ke-turn-ing  from  his 

4.  Prayer  is  the  Chris-tian’s  vi  -  tal  breath,  The  Chris-tian’s  na  -  tive 

5.  0  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God,  The  Life,  the  Truth,  the 


pressed; 

tear, 

ways; 


Mi 


mmm 


mm 


The  mo-tion  of  a  hid-den  fire  That  trem-bles  in  the  breast. 
The  up-ward  glanc-ing  of  an  eye,  When  none  but  God  is  near. 
While  an-gels  in  their  songs  re-joice  And  cry, “Be  -  hold,  he  prays!” 
His  watch-word  at  the  gates  of  death;  He  en-ters  heav’n  with  prayer. 
The  p^th  of  prayer  Thy-self  hast  trod:  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray!  / 


270  3  XDill  Ctrise  artfc  (80  to  3<>sus. 

J.  Hart.  Arise.  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7.  Arr. 

|il,'V  f!l  If  1 1  Jj'/n  ill  flU  ^ 

1.  Come,  ye  sin  -  ners,  poor  and  need-y,  Weak  and  wound-ed,  sick  and  sore; 

2.  Come,  ye  thirst-y,  come,  and  welcome,  God’s  free  boun  -ty  glo  -  ri  -  fy; 

3.  Come,  ye  wea-ry,  heav-y  -  la  -  den,  Lost  and  ru  -  inedby  the  fall; 

4.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  lin  -  ger,  Nor  of  fit  -  ness  fond-ly  dream; 


Je-sns  read-y  stands  to  save  you,  Full  of  pit  -  y,  love  and  pow’r. 
True  be  -lief  and  true  re-pen-tance,Ev-’ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 
If  you  tar  -  ry  till  you’re  bet-ter,  You  will  nev  -  er  come  at  all. 


271  ye  Christian  f?eralfcs! 


1.  Ye  Chris-tian  her -aids!  go  pro-claim  Sal  -va-tion  thro’  Im-man-uel’s  name; 
2'.  He’ll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire,  With  flaming  zeal  your  hearts  in-spire. 
And  wh«n  nnr  la -hors  all  are  o’er.  Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more— 


In  the  arms  of  my  dear  Sav-ior,  Oh,  there  are  ten  thousand  charms. 
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Ctll  £?atl  tfye  Potser. 


Coronation.  C.  M.  Oliver  Holden. 


1.  All  h 

2.  Te  cl 

3.  Let  e 

ail  the 
10  -  sen 
v-  ’ry 

.  # 

pow’r  of  Je  -  sus’  name!  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fa] 

seed  of  Is-rael’s  race,  Te  ran-somed  from  the  fal 

kin-dred,  ev- ’ry  tribe  On  this  ter -res -trial  bal 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all 

To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

Hail  Him  who  saves  yon  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all!  A-men. 
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274  Ctlt  r?atl  tfje  pot of  Jesus*  Ttame. 

E.  Perronet.  Diadem.  C.  M.  James  Ellor. 

1*^  j-ki-  J  ^  ^  1  ,r 

1.  All  hail  the  pow’r  of  Je  -  sus’name!  Let  an-gels  pros-trate  fall, 

2.  Ye  cho  -  en  seed  of  Is  -  rael’s  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

3.  Let  ev  -  ’ry  kin  dred,  ev  -  ’ry  tribe,  On  this  ter  -  res -trial hall, 

4.  0  that  with  yon  -  der  sa  -  cred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 


frNlpf  iJ  .J-Uffi 

Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem, 

Ye  ran-somed  from  the  fall,  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 

On  this  ter  -  res -trial  ball,  To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe, 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall!  We’ll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song,  ) 
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Peter  P.  Bilhom. 
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.  _  will  sing1  the  won-drons  sto  -  ry,  Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 

.  I  was  lost,  but  Je-  sus  found  me,  Found  the  sheep  that  went  a  -  stray, 

.  I  was  bruised,  but  Je-  sus  healed  me,  Faint  was  I  from  many  a  fall, 

.  Days  of  dark-ness  still  come  o’er  me,  Sor- row’s  paths  I  oft  -  en  tread, 

.  He  will  keep  me  till  the  riv  -  er  Rolls  its  wa  -  ters  at  my  feet; 


-t — = — = — tr 

How  He  left  His  home  in  glo  -  ry,  For  the  cross  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

Threw  His  lov  -  ing  arms  a -round  me,  Drew  me  back  in  -  to  His  way. 

Sight  was  gone,  and  fears  pos-sessed  me,  But  He  freed  me  from  them  all. 

But  the  Say  -  ior  still  is  with  me,  By  His  hand  I’m  safe  -  ly  led. 

Then  He’ll  bear  me  safe  -  ly  o  -  ver,  Where  the  loved  ones  I  shall  meet. 


Chobus. 


ri 

i 

1- - "V-, - b - b-1 

..  -L 

1 

i;  -f  P|  p  ■  p  hi  ^ - — z? - 

Yes,  I’ll  sing .  the  won-drous  sto  -  -  -  ry  Of  the 

Yes,  I’ll  sing  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry, 
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Christ . who  died  for  me, 

Of  the  Christ  wb 

o  died  for 

. .  •  Sing  it  with .  • .  the  saints  in 
me,  Sing  it  with 
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glo  -  -  -  ry,  Gath-eredby . 

the  saints  in  glo  -  ry,  Gath-ered  bj 
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the  crys-tal  sea. 
r  the  crys  -  tal  sea,  the  ciys-tal  sea. 
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R^H.  McDaniel.  cop„yo«gehrtV.' “odehE*v«. o»“Tel .  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


4h^H  i‘  fir?  f  imam 


1.  What  a  won  -der-fnl  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-sus  came 

2.  I  have  ceased  from  my  wand’ring  and  go  -  ing  a -stray,  Since  Je-sus  came 

3.  I’m  pos-sessed  of  a  hope  that  is  stead  -  fast  and  sure,  Since  Je-sus  came 

4.  There’s  a  light  in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  now  for  me,  Since  Je-sus  came 
5.1  shall  go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y,  I  know,  Since  Je-sus  came 

"  r  ■  ~ '  ~ 


y,  I  know,  Since  Je-sus  c 


#3 


J'U  ji'ii  i:  i1!  i  J’rt 


in  -  to  my  heart!  I  have  light  in  my  soul  for  which  long  I  hadsought, 
in  -  to  my  heart!  And  my  sinswhichwere  man  -  y  are  all  washed  a  -  way, 
in  -  to  my  heart!  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path-way  ob  -  scure, 
in -to  my  heart!  And  the  gates  of  the  Cit  -  y  be  -yond_I  ^can  see, 
in  -  to  my  heart!  And  I’m  hap  - py,  so^  hap- py, 
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J.  W.  Van  DeVenter. 


Sunlight 


1.  I  wan-dered  in  the  shades  of  night,  Till  Je  -  sus  came  to  me, 

2.  Tho’ clouds  may  gath-er  in  the  sky,  And  bil  -  lows  round  me  roll, 

3.  While  walk-ing  in  the  light  of  God,  I  sweet  com  -  mun  -  ion  find; 

4.  I  cross  the  wide -ex  -  tend  -  ed  fields,  I  jour  -  ney  o’er  the  plain, 

5.  Soon  I  shall  see  Him  as  He  is,  The  light  that  came  to  me, 

£  ^ 
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Words  adapted  and 
Written  by  B.  B  McK 


Arr  by  B.  B.  McKinney 


lov  •  ing  broth-er, 
a  pre  -  cions  sis  -  ter, 
a  Christ-like  fa  -  ther, 
a  dear,  sweet  moth-er, 
liv  -  ing  Sav  -  ior, 


Death  re-leased  tiim  from 
She  has  gone  on  be  -  fore, 
Far  be  -  yond  the  bine  skies, 
Sing-ing  ’round  the  white  throne, 
He  re  -  deemed  me  from  sin; 


And  I  prom-ised  I  would  meet  him,  When  the  saints  go  march-mg  in. 

And  I  prom-ised  I  would  meet  her  On  that  hap-  py,  gold-en  shore. 

And  some  day  I’U  sure-ly  meet  him,  Where  there’ll  be  no  sad  good-byes. 

And  I  prom-ised  I  would  meet  her;“There  we’ll  know  as  we  are  known. 

Oh,  how  sweet  ’twill  be  to  meet  Him,  When  the  saints  go  march-mg  in. 

,  tj/L  tU. 


When  the  saints . .  go  march-ing  in, 

Oh,  when  the  saints 


be  in  that  numX,  When  the  SaintS  g°  marChiDg 

uc  nnm-hp.r. 
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c.  H.  G.  Hope  SbusMng  Sfowne^^iiMd  tapImiMion.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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2.  For  S  m?  it  w2?  i 

4  H  to  k"  7  an’  g< 
5.  When  with  the  ranson 
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n  the  pres-ence  Of  Je  -  sus  the  Naz  -  a  -  rene, 
n  the  gar  -  den  He  prayed:  ‘  ‘Not  My  will,  but  Thine;  ” 
sis  be  -  held  Him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  light 
id  my  sor  -  rows,  He  made  them  His  ver  -  y  own; 
led  in  glo  -  ry  His  face  I  at  last  shall  see, 

L  1  -Ml-"  1 
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And  won  -der  how  He  could  love  me,  A  sin-ner,  condemned,  un-clean. 

He  had  no  tears  for  His  own  griefs,  Bnt  sweat-drops  of  blood  for  mine. 

To  com -fort  Him  in  the  sor  -  rows  He  bore  for  my  soul  that  night. 

He  bore  the  bur -den  to  Cal  -  v’ry,  And  suf-fered,  and  died  a  -  lone. 

’Twill  be  my  joy  thro’  the  a  -  ges  To  sing  of  His  love  for  me. 

^  f  f  f •  f If  f  flf  f:ir  flf’l 


How  mar-vel-ous!  how  won-der-ful  Is  my  Sav-ior’s  love  for  me!  A-men. 
Oh,  how  mar-vel-ous!  oh,  how  won-der-ful 
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L  B.  B.  00,bobert  h0,°o”u«n.‘'own'm.e”‘  L.  B.  Bridgets. 
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1.  There’s  within  my  heart  a  mel  -  o  -  dy  Je  -  sus  whis-pers  sweet  and  low, 

2.  All  my  life  was  wrecked  by  sin  and  strife,  Dis-cord  filled  my  heart  with  pain, 

3.  Feast -ing  on  the  rich- es  of  His  grace,  Besting  ’neath  His  shelt’ring  wing, 

4.  Tho’  sometimes  He  leads  thro’  waters  deep,  Tri  -  als  fall  a  -  cross  the  way, 

5.  Soon  He’s  com-ing  back  to  wel-come  me  Far  be-yondthe  star- ry  sky; 

.....  .  . .  K| 

Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  peace,  be  still,  In  all  of  life’s  ebb  and  flow. 

Je  -  sus  swept  across  the  broken  strings,  Stirred  the  slnmb’ring  chords  again. 

A1  -  ways  look-ing  on  His  smil  -  ing  face,  That  is  why  I  shout  and  sing. 
Tho’  sometimes  the  path  seems  rotigh  and  steep,  See  His  footprints  all  the  way. 

1  shall  wing  my  flight  to  worlds  un-known,  I  shall  reign  with  Him  on  high. 

Kyrb  1  1  =F 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus,  Ji 
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b  -  sns,  Je  -  sus,—  Sweet -est  name  I  know, 
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Fills  my  ev  - 
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ng,  Keeps  me  sing-ing  as  I  go.  A-men. 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.  Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


1.  Face  to  face  with  Christ  my  Sav  -  ior,  Face  to  face,  how  can  it  be, 

2.  On  -  ly  faint -ly  now  I  see  Him,  With  the  dark-ling  veil  he  -  tween; 

3.  What  re  -  joic  -  ing  in  His  pres  -  ence,  When  are  banished  grief  and  pain! 

4.  Face  to  face— 0  bliss-ful  mo  -  ment!  Face  to  face,  to  see  and  know; 


When  with  rap-ture  I  be -hold  Him,  Je  -  sns  Christ,  who  died  for  me? 
But  a  bless -ed  day  is  com  -  ing,  When  His  glo  -  ry  shall  be  seen. 
When  the  crook-ed  ways  are  straightened,  And  the  dark  things  shall  be  plain! 
Face  to  face  with  my  Ee- deem  -  er,  Je  -  sus  Christ,  who  loves  me  so. 


Cfy>  Hamc  of  3csus. 


1.  The  name  of  Je  -  sus  is  so  sweet,  I  love  its  ma  -  sic  to  re  -  peat; 

2.  I  love  the  name  of  Him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs,  and  bears  a  part; 

3.  That  name  I  fond  -  ly  love  to  hear,  It  nev  -  er  fails  my  heart  to  cheer; 

4.  No  word  of  man  can  ev-er  tell  How  sweet  the  name  I  love  so  well; 
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It  makes  my  joys  full  and  com-plete,  The  precious  name  o 

Who  bids  all  anx-ious  fears  de-  part — I  love  the  name  o 

Its  mu -sic  dries  the  fall-en  tear:  Ex -alt  the  name  c 

Oh,  let  its  prais-es  ev  -  er  swell,  Oh,  praise  the  name  c 

1.  The  precious  name 

HLMf  ,  If, 
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»  all  saints  pro-claim  Its  wor  -  thy  praise  for  -  ev  -  er. 

Its  wor -thy  praise 
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1.  If  yon  are  burdened  with  grief  and  woe,  Talk  it  all  o-verwith  Je  -  sns 

2.  When  you  are  tempted  and  tried  by  sin,  Talk  it  all  o -ver  with  Je  -  sns 

3.  If  you  are  wea-ry  of  toil  and  strife,  Talk  it  all  o-verwith  Je  -  sus 

4.  Lay  your  heart  o-pen  at  His  dear  feet,  Talk  it  all  o-verwith  Je  -  sus 


n  [\  ,  .  1|  M 
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Peace  and  contentment  He  will  be-stow,  Talk  i 
0  -  ver  the  world  He  will  help  you  win,  Talk  i 
If  yon  would  master  your  dai  -  ly  life,  Talk  i 
Joy  you  will  find  “at  the  mer  -  cy  seat,”  Talk  i 

r  ^  ■  ? 

t  all  o-verwith  Je  -  sus. 
t  all  o  -  ver  with  Je  -  sus. 
t  all  o-verwith  Je  -  sus. 
t  all  o-verwith  Je  -  sus. 
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1.  Al- ways  with  us,  al-ways  with  us,  Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love; 

2.  With  us  when  we  are  dis -  cour  -  aged,  Sow-ing  much  and reap-ing  none; 

3.  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweep  -ing  O’er  our  path-way  dark  and  drear; 

4.  With  us  in  the  lone -ly  val  -  ley  When  we  reach  the  chil  -  ly  tide; 
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Gene  Routh.  c °  nte  “  " It" n  ii.  co r?XSm "icSr'd* n '  B.  B-  McKinney. 


Q  1 

1.  I  know  th 

2.  I  know  th 

3.  I  know  th 

4.  Tho’  foes  d 

e  Bi 
e  stc 
e  Bi 
e-nj 

i  -  hie  was  sent  from  God,  The  Old,  as  well  as  the  New; 

>  -  ry  of  Christ  is  true,  His  vir  -  gin,  glo  -  ri  -  ous  birth, 

i-ble  is  whol  -ly  true,  For  peace  it  gave  me  with -in; 

7  with  a  spir  -  it  bold  The  mes-sage  old,  but  still  new, 

■9-  -P-  -P-  -P-  -P-  .  f- 
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Di-vine-1; 

f  in-spired  the  whole  way  thro’,  I  know  the  Bi  -  ble 
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is  true. 
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B.  B.  McK. 
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1.  Won-der-fnl  words 

2.  Still  the  glad  mes-s 

3.  Lost  ones  a -rotund 

4.  Lift  -  ing  np  Je  - 

.  .  .  J— 

if  tl 
age 

ns  a 

us  b 
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e  Mas  -  ter,  Won-der-fnl  mes-sage  sub -lime; 

ring  -  ing  Out  from  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty’s  shore; 
re  dy  -  ing,  Out  in  the  shad-ows  so  dim; 
y  liv  -  ing  Lives  that  are  faith-fnl  and  true; 

1  1  ,  £~i  |  a  |  a  a  a  Tf^n 
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Test  -  ed  and  tried  by  al 
Hear  the  sweet  song  of  sal 
We  would  lift  Je  -  sus  be 
Bead  -  y  to  go  at  His 

-1  **  •  g  • 

na  -  tions,  0  -  ver  the  cy  -  cles  of  time, 
l-va  -  tion  Spo-ken  by  Je- sus  once  more. 

-  fore  them  That  He  may  draw  them  to  Him. 
i  bid  -  ding,  Eead-y  His  serv-ice  to  do. 
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Chorus. 

‘‘And  I,  .  .  if 

“And  I, 

r  r  r  r-F  1  't-^H 

.  .  .  be  lift  -  ed  up  from  the  earth,  .  . 

if  I  be  lift  -  -  ed  up  from  the  earth, 

’nJ  IJ  If  r  ir  r  r  r  ■ 
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I’ll  draw  all  men  from  chains  of  sin,  I’ll  draw  all  men  nn- to  Me.” 
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1.  While  pass  ing  thro’  this  world  of  sin,  And  oth  -  ers  your  life  shall  view, 

2.  Your  life’s  a  book  be  -  fore  their  eyes, They’re  reading  it  thro’ and  thro’; 

3.  What  joy ’twill  be  at  set  of  sun,  In  man-sions  be-yond  the  bine, 

4.  Then  live  for  Christ  both  day  and  night,  Be  faith -ful,  be  brave  and  true, 
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1.  Lool 

2.  Mar 

3.  Mar 

4.  Som 
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are  wait-inj 
have  bur-den 
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d  some  one  in  need,  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day! 
kind,  lov-ing  word,  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day! 

)  heav  -  y  to  bear,  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day! 
id  wear-y  in  heart,  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day! 

N  i.  ^  a.    J — J  , 
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Tho’  it  be  lit  -  tie — a  neigh-bor  -  ly  deed— Help  some-bod  -  y  to  -  day! 
Thou  hast  a  mes-sage,  0  let  it  be  heard,  Help  some-bod  -  y  to  -  day! 
Grief  is  the  por-tion  of  some  ev-’ry-where,  Help  some-bod -y  to-day! 
Some  one  the  jour-ney  to  Heaven  should  start,  Help  some-bod  -  y  to  -  day! 

.  r>  $  P  j>, 
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Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day,  .  .  Some-bod  -  3 
to-day, 
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i  -  long  life’s  way;  .  .  Let 
home-ward  way; 

1  &  B  ■■■&  Mr  P 

*ll  V  P-J 

-J  WU  i'ljljjlljp 


sorrow  be  ended,  The  friendless  befriended,  Oh,  help  somebody  to-day!  A  -  men. 

■jl 


3s  tfje  Cfyeme. 


IV  friend,  L.  E.  Jones. 


Albert  C.  Fisher, 


2.  Let  the  bells  of  Heav-en  ring, 

3.  Since  the  Lord  my  soul  un  -  bound, 

4.  As  of  old  when  blind  and  lame 


-preme-ly  stands  a  -  lone; 
Let  the  saints  their  trib  -  ute  bring, 
I  am  tell  -  ing  all  a  -  round 
To  the  bless -ed  Mas -ter  came, 


290  your  CrouMes  Ctnxty. 


B.  B.  McK.  '“^NTEBLNAT^io^iAi^co^^Hw^HT  securso^*  B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  When  you  are  wea  -  ry  and  sore  op-prest,  When  sor-row  darkens  the  day, 

2.  When  strong  temptations  in  you  com-bine  To  lead  your  footsteps  a  -  stray, 

3.  Be  not  dis-cour-aged,  but  press  a -long,  And  live  for  Je  -  sus  to-day; 

4.  Oh,  soul  in  bond-age,  why  lon-ger  roam  In  sin’s  un- end- ing  dis- may? 


Have  faith  in  Je  -  sus,  He  know-eth  best,  And  pray  your  troubles  a  -  way. 
Just  go  to  Je-  sus  your  Friend  divine,  And  pray  your  troubles  a  -  way. 
He’ll  turn  your  sighing  in  -  to  a  song.  And  pray  your  troubles  a  -  way. 
Just  trust  in  Je-sus,  He’ll  lead  you  home,  And  pray  your  troubles  a  -  way. 


rrrr 


TTT 


Just  pray  your  troubles  a-way;  (a- way;)  Just  prayyour  troubles  a-way;(a- way;) 

K  .-fa-.- 


f  *  'r  gT  r= 


Have  faith  in  Je  -  sus  from  day  to  day,  And  pray  your  troub-les  a  -  way. 


f £  'll  r- 


-Ft 
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3  dm  2lesoIt>£&. 


Palmer  Hartsough.  CoOTrlght’ 1M4-  r£S?i  F1Umora'  °wner'  J-  H.  Fillmore. 


1.  I  am  resolved  no  Ion- ger  to  lin-ger,  Charmed  by  the  world’s  de-light; 

2.  I  am  resolved  to  go  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  Leav  -  ing  my  sin  and  strife; 

3.1  am  resolved  to  fol  -  low  the  Sav -ior,  Faith -ful  and  true  each  day; 

4.  I  am  resolved  to  en  -  ter  the  Kingdom,  Leav  -  ing  the  paths  of  an; 


Things  that  are  higher,  things  that  are  no  -  bier,  These  have  al-lured  my  sight. 
He  is  the  true  One,  He  is  the  just  One,  He  hath  the  words  of  life. 
Heed  what  He  say  -  eth,  do  what  He  will  -  eth,  He  is  the  liv  -  ing  way. 
Friends  may  oppose  me,  foes  may  be -set  me,  Still  will  I  en  -  ter  in. 

M  fig  m  r f  f tt  i 

Chords. 

j/J  .1  iJ  t  !i'J-  n 

I  will  has  -  ten  to  Him,  Has-ten  so  glad  and  free; 

I  will  has-ten,  has-ten  to  Him, Has-ten  so  glad  and  free; 

Has-ten  glad  and  free; 

ft‘.l  j  lJJ-3  Jl,)  fTJ  JlJ^IIPI 

Je  -  sus,  Great-est,  High-est,  I  will  come  to  Thee.  A-men. 
Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus, 
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£?e  XPill  me. 


Miss  M.  E.  Servoss.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  When  the  storms  of  life  are  rag- ing,  Tem-pests  wild  on  sea  and  land, 

2.  Tho’  He  may  send  some  af-flic  -  tion,  ’Twill  but  make  me  long  for  home; 

3.  En  -  e  -  mies  may  strive  to  in  -  jure,  Sa  -  tan  all  his  arts  em-ploy; 

4.  So,  while  here  the  cross  I’m  bear-ing,  Meet-ing  storms  and  bil  -  lows  wild, 


293  <S3it>e  2He  a  fjeart  £ifce  £f?ine. 

B.  B.  McK.  ™,rr  B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  Give  me  a  heart  like  Thine,  dear  Lord,  A  heart  that’s  clean  and  strong, 

2.  Give  me  a  heart  like  Thine,  dear  Lord,  A  heart  of  ten  -  der-ness, 

3.  Give  me  a  heart  like  Thine,  dear  Lord,  A  heart  with  lov-ingglow, 

4.  Give  me  a  heart  like  Thine,  dear  Lord,  This  is  the  plea  I  make, 


id  j 


-ty- 


TTT 


A  sun  -  lit  heart  with  ho  -  ly  zeal,  To  tri  -  umph  o  -  ver  wrong. 

A  heart  to  feel  my  broth-er’s  woe,  And  lift  him  from  dis  -  tress. 

That  leads  a  lone  -  ly  sin  -  sick  soul  Thy  pre  -  cions  love  to  know. 

Give  me  a  heart  to  do  Thy  will,  I  ask,  for  Je  -  sus’ 


Chorus.  . 

Iff"1 1 1-1  IN  114  JJ  Ji.M 


B.  B.  McKinney. 


294  2 Han  of  Sorrows. 


J  ^ |q  ,  '  [^— *  ^ 

1.  Man  of  Sor  -  rows  kneel-ing  down  ’Neath  the  Fa  -  ther’s  aw  -  ful  frown, 

2.  Man  of  Sor  -  rows  with  the  cross,  Bear  -  ing  all  its  shame  and  loss, 

3.  Man  of  Sor  -  rows  on  a  tree,  Hang-ing  there  in  ag  -  o  -  ny, 

4.  Man  of  Sor  -  rows  rose  a  -  gain, “Vic  -  tor  o’er  the  dark  do -main;” 

^  :  r  if 

.i>,n  i  i  i  .  i  ,  ,  i.J  i 

r  r  t  r  ff  r  r  f  7  f  r 

Hear  Him  pray, “Thy  will  be  done,”  In  Geth  -  sem  -  a  -  ne  a -lone. 

See  Him  stag  -  ger,  faint  and  fall  ’Neath  the  curse  He  bore  for  all. 

It  is  fin-ished!”now  He  cries,  As  He  bows  His  head  and  dies. 

King  of  Glo  -  ry!  lives  6n  high,  He  is  com-ing  by  and  by. 

hJ  J  n  l  \i  i 

^  r  J  r  !  r-  T 

Chorus. 

im'’  j  ,,j  i  i 

-  f 

Man  of  Sor -rows  bore  my  blame,  Man  of  Sor  -  rows  took  m 

[  p   -u J  -  —  -# rg- 

y  shame, 

i _ _ ^ 

Won-der-ful  Sav-ior,  Thy  love  for  me  Has  saved  me,  and  set  me 

r  r  r  Ibj  l  i:  --fe 

free. 

B.  B.  McKinney. 


295  23acfc  to  3etf?el. 


1.  Back  to  the  Bi-  hie,  the  true  Liv-ing  Word, Sweet-est  old  sto  -  ry  that 

2.  Back  to  the  beau-ti  -  lul  path  I  once  trod,  Back  to  the  church  and  the 

3.  Back  to  the  giv-ing  of  mon-ey  and  time,  Back  to  the  life  of  con- 

4.  Back  to  the  prayer-life  in  Christ  I  once  knew, Back  to  its  beau-ti  -  ful 


J  flfe, .  ■  1  1  j  1  I  J 

j. 

~  r  -r  • 

ev  -  er  was  heard;  Back  to  the  joy  -  life  n 

peo  -  pie  of  God;  Out  of  the  cold  world  c 

tent-ment  sub  -  lime,  Back  to  pro  -  tec  -  tion  tl 

life-cleans -ing  dew,  Back  to  help  oth  -  ers  1 

„   -p- 

»  - 

ly  soul  longs  to  know, 

>f  sin  and  its  woe, 
he  world  can -not  know, 

;o  con  -  quer  each  foe, 
m.  f.  f.  . 

1  1  1  j 

^r1 

1  ....  f,  |  |  H  - . 

-  c.  r 

true  life  my  soul  longs  to  know,  Beth-el  is  call-ing,  and  I  must  go. 

. s  -r- , . 

t  f  ?  H-  |-  i  T  1  1  1  1  r— r— rH  wf  1 

*r  r  r  ■  1  p=r-  r 1  m 

Cfye  HatkScamfc  Qartfc. 


1.  Have  yon  failed  in  yonr  plan  of  your  storm-tossed  life?  Place  your  hand  in  the 

2.  Are  you  walk-ing  a -lone  thro’ the  shad- ows  dim?  Place  your  hand  in  the 

3.  Would  you  fol  -  low  the  will  of  the  ris  -  en  Lord?  Place  your  hand  in  the 
4.1s  your  soul  bur-dened  down  with  its  load  of  sin?  Place  your  hand  in  the 

,  *  — 1»— rT  fc  r  «  £— g- 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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C.  H.  G. 


Seitfc  %  §igfyt. 


-9-*  S-  ~0~  -9-*  -9-  -9-*  9 

lv  There’s  a  call  comes  ring-ing  o’er  the  rest-less  wave,  *  ‘Send  the  li 

2.  We  have  heard  the  Mac  -  e  -  do  -  nian  call  to-day,  ‘  ‘Send  the  li 

3.  Let  ns  pray  that  grace  may  ev-’ry-where  a-bound;  Send  the  li 

4.  Let  ns  not  grow  wear  -  y  in  the  work  of  love,  Send  the  li 

.  i  i  N  .  .  .  J  J  J  £ 

ight!  .  .  . 
ight!  . . . 
ight!  .  . . 
ight!  .  .  . 
lend  the  light! 

b  b 

)  | 

Send  the  light!”  There  are  souls  to  res-cue,  there  are  souls  to  save, 

Send  the  light!”  And  a  gold-en  of-f’ring  at  the  cross  we  lay, 

Send  the  light!  And  a  Christ-like  spir  -  it  ev- ’ry-where  be  found, 

Send  the  light!  Let  us  gath  -  er  jew  -  els  for  a  crown  a  -  hove, 

Send  the  light  I 


Send  the  light!  .  .  .  Send  the  light!  .  .  .  Send  the  light!  .  .  . 

Send  the  lightl  Send  the  lightl  Send  the  light! 


298  Cake  tfje  Hame  of  3esus  XDitk  IJou. 

Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter.  «”»i»ht.  i»»®.  b»  w.  h.  do*ne.  be»cw»u  W  H.  Doane. 

1  Ij.  i  N  j  j 

1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  with  yon,  Child  of  sor-row  and  of  woe; 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  ev  -  er  As  a  shield  from  ev-’ry  snare; 

3.  0  the  pre-cious  name  of  Je  -  sus!  How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At  the  name  of  Je-sus  how  -  ing,  Fall-ing  pros-trate  at  His  feet, 


f  [  r  'i  i; 


n  1  Ik,  k 

4 - - ! 

15 - fe— h - r— r— 

tL J  Jv-  ft  ildH* 

-s - zT> - « - kTI — 1 — -■ 

^  m  »  J1  \  rJ  •  1 

It  w 
If  tei 
When 
Bingo 

ill  joy  and  com-fort  give  you,  Take  it  then,  wher- 
np-ta-tions  round  you  gath  -  er,  Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  n; 
His  lov-ing  arms  re  -  ceive  us,  And  His  songs  our  tor 
if  kings  in  Heav’n  we’ll  crown  Him,  When  our  jour-ney  i 

*  #  .   *  .  -f-   .  -f-  - 

*•  5  -ts)-' 

e’er  you  go. 
ime  in  prayer, 
igues  employ! 
s  com-plete. 
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300  3ust  XDfyen  3  Hec5  X?tm  Xltost. 

Rev.  Wm.  Poole.  COclp^«HV9°t'orBCYHESoHk“EB..RLEl'‘  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


. 

3  J 

1.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  Je  -  sus  is  near,  Just  when  I 

2.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  Je  -  sus  is  true,  Nev  -  er  fo: 

3.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  Je  -  sus  is  strong,  Bear -ing  m; 

4.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  He  is  my  all,  An  -  swer-inj 

.  1 

fal  -  ter, 
r  -  sak  -  ing 
y  bur -dens 
l  when  up- 

5* 

|l>^'  t  m  »V  >  f  i‘.  » :  1  t  ■  t' 


just  when  I  fear;  Read  -  y  to  help  me,  read  -  y  to  cheer, 

all  the  way  thro’;  Giv  -  ing  for  bur -dens  pleas- ures  a  -  new, 

all  the  day  long;  For  all  my  sor  -  row  giv  -  ing  a  song, 
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3  IDant  3esus. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 

B.  D.  Ackley. 

-1  -h  J - 

1.  I  wantJe-sus 

in  my  heart  To  pur  -  i  -  fy  loves  that  are 

there;.  .  .  . 

2.  I  want  Je- sns 

in  my  life,  His  wisdom,  His  courage,  His 

grace;. .  .  . 

3.  I  want  Je- sns 

by  my  side,  When  thro’  the  dark  valley  I 

go; . 

4,  I  want  Je- sns 

at  the  end,  When  life’s  weary  road  I  have 

trod; . 

f-  -  f-  ±  Sr  S'  S'  J'  J4  J4 

i  j.  |j,  y  i  ^ 

—  (,  U  l>  U  U 

I  want  Je  -  sns  to  im-part  Thespir-it  of  nn-fail-ing  pray’r. 

I  want  Je  -  sns  in  the  strife,  None  oth-er  can  e’er  take  His  place. 

I  want  Je  -  sns  as  my  guide,  When  tempted  and  tried  by  my  foe. 

I  want  Je  -  sns  as  my  friend,  When  I  stand  at  last  be-fore  God. 


Chobus. 


loyalty  to  (Efyrist. 


1.  From  o-ver  MU  and  plain  There  comes  the  signal  strain,  ’Tis  loy-al-ty ,  loy-al-ty , 

2.  0  hear,  ye  brave,  the  sound  That  moves  the  earth  around,  ’Tis  loy-al-ty ,  loy-al-ty , 

3.  Come,  join  our  loy-al  throng,  We’ll  rout  the  giant  wrong,  ’Tis  loy-al-ty ,  loy-al-ty, 

4.  The  strength  of  youth  we  lay  At  Je-sus’  feet  to-day,  ’Tis  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty, 


loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  Its  mu -sic  rolls  a -long,  The  hills  take  up  the  song, 
loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  A  -  rise  to  dare  and  do,  Eing  out  the  watch-word  true, 
loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  Where  Satan’s  banners  float  We’ll  send  the  bu-gle  note, 
loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  His  gos-pel  we’ll  pro-claim  Thro’-out  the  world’s  domain, 


ic-to-ryf”  Cries  our  great  Commander;  “On!”  .  ..  We’ll  move  at  His  comma#* 
great  Commander;  “On r 


We’U  soon  possess  the  land,  Thro’  loyalty,  MyMtyJes,  loy-al-ty  to  Christ.  A-men. 


303  (Everlasting  Ctrms  Ctre  Underneatfj 

B  B.  McK.  ”  "XaVionIi  copymGHT  "ecureT"'  B.  B  McKinney 

jTjT  j 

1.  On  the  sea  of  life, ’mid  the  storm  and  strife, I  am  sail-ing  to  e-ter-m- 

2.  Tho’  the  day  is  gone,  and  the  night  hangs  on,  I  will  trust  Him  tho’  I  can-not 

3.  As  I  sail  a-long,  Je  -  sus  gives  a  song,  For  in  Him  I  have  the  vie- to- 

4.  When  my  bark  shall  land  on  that  golden  strand,  How  my  heart  will  thrill  with  ecsta- 

BEftf  §  »~1  ?7:--  --h'  T  frtH 
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er-neath  me.  Oh 
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,  the  ev  -  er  - 1: 
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ist  -  ing  arms  are  un  -  d 

c:  c  c:  r  r  = 

er- 

\^u= 

PH 

rr 

N 

neath  me,  Un-der-neath  i 

^  p  f  f^T= 

ne,  nn-der-neath  me;  Tho’  the  storms  may  blow,  I  am 

r  f-f-ff=jF=t:Tif  p 
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safe  I  know,  For  the  ev  *  er  -  last  -  ing  arms  are  nn  -  der-neath  me. 

luf  m  ffp?+f;?n'CT 
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H.  L.  00  wteTnational  copyright  secured.*"'  Haldor  Lillenas. 


1.  Why  car  -  ry  your  load  an  -  y  Ion  -  ger,  Why  struggle  a-lone  with  your  care, 

2.  Why  car  -  ry  your  bur-den  of  sor  -  row.  When  Jesus  sweet  comfort  can  give? 

3.  The  tri-als  that  sometimes  may  vex  you,  Sur-ren-der  to  Him,  for  you  may! 

4.  The  strain  and  the  stress  of  your  liv-ing,  Re -sign  to  your  Al-might-y  Friend; 

t  jfijn  i  j im.r i* ofpi 

When  arms  that  are  greater  and  stron-ger  Are  waiting  your  burdens  to  bear? 

Oh,  why  should  you  wait  till  to-mor  -  row  To  let  Him  His  life  in  you  live? 

The  problems  that  oft  -  en  per-plex  you  Let  Je-sus  un-rav-el  to  -  day. 

And  thus  all  your  care  to  Him  giv  -  ing,  The  help  that  you  need  He  will  send. 

i»  it f f nrfr 


Stronger  than  yours  that  now  ache  with  their  load,  While  you  are  trav’ling  life’s  wearisome  road? 


305  prayer  (Ranges  0?ings 

B.  B.  McK.  *^Sa5SliSr  B.  B.  McKinney. 

j  j ;  j  j.jig=|j=jg] 

1.  When  the  dark  shad-ows  come  o  -  ver  you,  Bring-ing  troubles  you  nev  -  er  knew, 

2.  Prayer  will  bring  peace  when  the  days  are  long, Turn  your  sighing  in  -  to  a  song, 

3.  Pray  for  the  wan-der  -  er  at  your  door,  Pray  for  lost  ones  the  wide  world  o’er; 

4.  Pray  and  take  courage  thro’ weal  or  woe,  In  life’s  bat-ties  on  earth  be  -  low; 

r  r  f-r-r  m  *  t~rP  T  T  :  rfi 
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Trust  in  the  Sav - ior  and  pray  it  thro’,  For  prayer  chang -es  t 

It  will  bring  vie  -  to  -  ry  o  -  ver  wrong,  For  prayer  chang  -  es  t 

Je  -  sus  will  save  them  for-ev  -  er  -  more,  For  prayer  chang  -  es  t 

Pray  with  a  faith  that  will  not  let  go,  For  prayer  chang  -  es  t 

e.r  r  r  H-s-Hi  * > f  m  §  nf 
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hings. 

hings. 

hings. 

hings. 
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Chorus 
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Prayer  chang  - 
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■  es  things,  . 

.  .  Prayer  chang  - 

es  things,  . 
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things, 

chang  -  es 
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306  Ctre  you  IDasfyeb  in  ttye  3Ioo5? 

E.  A.  H.  Elisha  A  Hoffman 


k  i !  r  r>  . 
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1.  Have  you  been  to  Je  -  sus  for  the  cleansing  pow’r?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

2.  Are  you  walk-ing  dai  -  ly  by  the  Sav  -  ior’s  side?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

3.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  will  your  robes  be  white?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

4.  Lay  a  -  side  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And  be  washed  in  the 

Cj  h  1  1  h - -  1  -  j 
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blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  yoi 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Do  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  yc 
blood  of  the  Lamb,  There’i 

J •  • . N 

i  ful  -  ly  trusting  in  His  grace  this  hour?  Are  you 
i  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled?  Are  you 
rar  soul  be  ready  for  the  mansions  bright,  And  be 
s  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  un  -  clean,  0  be 
l 1  h -  . .  . 

Chorus 

57 J  3  J  »  •  ^  • 

washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood, 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood, 

1 - & 

p  p 

p>),lJ  JlOzttj.  JJijJ 


In  the  sonl-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  your  garments 

of  the  Lamb? 

lu:  ;  i  (  rfrw-HM  j 


IM>I.  ,  ,  J . 
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spot-less?  Are  they  white  « 

is  snow?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

e  t  -tins=g=<rf-c-c  ,r-  ■■ 
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XPin  0?em  <Dne  by  ©rte. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


\j  1 1 


tt'  +■  -  1 1 

1.  If  to  Christ  our  on  -  ly  King  Men  re-deemed  we  strive  to  bring, 

2.  Side  by  side  we  stand  each  day,  Saved  are  we,  but  lost  are  they; 

3.  On  -  ly  cow -ards  dare  re-fuse,  Dare  this  gift  of  God  mis -use; 

4.  Not  for  hope  of  great  re  -  ward  Turn  men’s  hearts  un-to  the  Lord; 

I  |  -|-+-t-r]  i  I  j  1 
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~ 11  f  w  ,  . 

Just  one  way  may  this  be  done — We  must  win  them  one  by  one. 
They  will  come  if  we  but  dare  Speak  a  word  backed  up  by  prayer. 
Ere  some  friend  goes  to  his  grave,  Speak  a  word  his  soul  to  save. 
Just  to  see  a  saved  man  smile  Makes  the  ef  -  fort  well  worth  while. 

.  i  -  ,  ].  |  ,  i  r-j  | —pi  i  , — p — rTf~n 
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(So  you  bring  the  one  next  to  you,  And  I’ll  bring  the  one  next  to  me,  In 
1  If  you'll  bring  the  one  next  to  you,  And  I’ll  bring  the  one  next  to  me,  In 
-TT-|-I 1 — -  j  ;  -  ,  !  r-j-rpj— i - -j— | - 
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L  1  t  H  1  ^  ^  i  Hr 

all  kinds  of  weather,  we’ll  all  work  to-geth-er,  And  see  what  can  be  done; 

mU  j  J  j  if  J  •!-4-iU4^fca 
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no  time  at  all  we’ll  have  them  all,  So  win  them,  win  them  one  by  one. 

j J-J-ir  r  j-  J-I I  r-dq 
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.  ~p  f 

1.  There’s  a  rain  -bow  shin  -  ing, 

2.  When  the  cares  and  troub  -  les 

3.  In  the  hoar  of  sor  -  row, 

4.  In  that  glorious  dawn -ing, 


God  has  made  it 
Beat  up  -  on  yon  like 
When  you  don’t  know  what 
That  is  com  -  ing  by 


rHH=r 

•om  *  lse  of  His 


f  r  rtJ 

you, ....  ’Tis  the  prom 
rain,  .  .  .  Look  to  Him 

do . Trust  in  Him 

by . We  shall  un 

r-  ».  r  if= 


.  f 

His  keep  -  ing  ' 


When  the 

who  rules  the  tem  -  pest,  And  your 

whose  heart  was  hro  -  ken.  He  will 

der-stand  the  mean -ing  Of  the 


’•  Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


309  3  <£f?oose  3esus. 


1.  When  I  need  some-one  in  time  of  grief,  Some-one  my  cheer  to  be, 

2.  When  I  need  some-one  to  guide  my  soul  0  -  ver  the  storm  -y  sea, 

3.  When  I  need  help  to  de  -  feat  the  foe,  Some-one  my  shield  to  be, 

4.  When  all  my  tri  -  als  on  earth  are  o’er,  And  the  dark  stream  I  see, 


Je  -  sus  I  choose,  for  He  gives  re  -  lief,  He  is  the  best  for  me. 

Al-  ways  to  Je  -  sus  I  give  con-trol,  He  is  the  best  for  me. 

Al-ways  to  Je  -  sus  in  faith  I  go,  He  is  the  best  for  me. 


I  choose  Je  -  sus  when  I  need  a  friend; . .  What  I 
Yes,  I  choose  my  Sav-ior  al-ways  when  I  need  a  help  -  ful  friend;  What  I  need  I 


know  that  sure-ly  He  to  me  will  free  -  ly  send;  I  have  proved  Him  o’er  and  o’er,  and 


good  and  true  is  He;  ■  •  ■  I  choose  Je  -  sus,  He  is  the  best  for  me  ■ 
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ifje  Ctfc<>  Come  3tt. 


Rev.  David  Ross. 


B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  pow’r  is  flowing,  Joy  is  com-ing,  sor-row  go  -  ing; 

2.  Oh,  let  Thy  cross  win  ev-’ry  na-tion,  Send  the  peo-ple  Thy  sal- va-tion! 

3.  life’s  precious  hours  are  quickly  fly  -  ing,  Men  are  dy  -  ing,  ev  -  er  dy  -  ing! 

4.  We  praise  Thee  for  the  ti-dingscheer-ing,  Signs  of  conquest  now  ap-pear-ing. 


Thy  ran-somed  host  is  grow  -  ing,  grow-ing,  But  may  the  tide 

A -mong  them  show  Thy  new  ere  -  a  -  tion,  Oh,  may  the  tide  come  in. 

Thy  pleading  Church  is  cry  -  ing,  cry  -  ing,  Now  may  the  tide  come  in. 

Thy  day  of  vie  -  to  -  ry  is  near -ing,  Thank  God!  the  tide  comes  in. 


bil  -  lows  sweep  a  -  way  our  sin;  Let  the  tide  come  in, 

„  |  f 


jj=pf 

I  P - P" 


V — P- 1 ■— 1 - f  I 

rtf.  i  -  -  .  - 


unions 

r  .  i  i  •  -l  _  .  *  - _  /"VU  Ini.  vnimVit1  TT  nnwi  n  in 


Let  the  tide  come  in,  Oh,  let  the  might -y  tide  come  in. 
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3esus  is  tfye  you 

I.  E.  Reynolds. 


1.  When  the  sun  shines  bright  and  your  heart  is  light,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need; 

2.  If  you’re  lost  in  sin,  all  is  dark  with -in,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need; 

3.  Wheninthatsadhour,  when  in  death’s  grim  pow’r,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need; 
e  cares  of  life  all  a  -  round  are  rife,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  n 


-irt4  4  * 

When  the  clouds  hang  low  in  this  world  of  woe,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need. 
God  a  -  lone  can  save  thro’  the  Son  He  gave,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need. 
If  you  would  prepare  ’gainst  the  tempter’s  snare,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need. 
Glo  -  ry  to  His  name,  al-ways  He’s  the  same,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need. 


312  ©pen  IDtfce  tfye  Door. 

W.  Kitching.  John  H.  Burke. 

J-r-J - £-  ‘ 


1.  Je 

2.  Je 

3.  Je 

4.  Je 


sus  knocks;  He  calls  to  thee;  “Wea- ry  one,  0  come  to  me;” 

sns  knocks,  He  comes  to  save,  ’Twas  for  thee  His  life  He  gave; 

sus  knocks,  is  knock-ing  still;  Yield  to  Him  at  once  thy  will; 

sus  knocks;  the  mo-ments  fly;  While  sal  -  va  -  tion  yet  is  nigh; 

'  k  ‘  £=£ 


rn^inrprrf 
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can  save,  and  on  -  ly  He;  0  pen  wide  the  door. 

He  hath  tri-umphed  o’er  the  grave; 

He  with  joy  thy  heart  can  fill; 

"  :  the  Sav  -  ior  pass  -  eth  by,  0  -  pen,  o  -  pen  wide  the  door. 


q  £ 

•  pen  wide  the  door, 

6  -  pen,  o  -  pen  wide,  0  -  pen  wide  the 


V  P  P  P  P  I 

-  pen  wide  the  door,  He  can  save,  a 

en,  o  -  pen  wide,  o  -  pen  wide  the  door, 


313  tEelf  3t  to  3esus. 


T.  E.  Rankin,  D.D.  property  of  e.  s.  lorenz.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


1.  Are  you  wea  -  ry,  are  you  heav  -  y  -  heart  -  ed?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Do  the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  un  -  bid  -  den?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Do  you  fear  the  gath-’ring  clouds  of  sor  -  row?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Are  youtroub-led  at  the  thought  of  dy  -  ing?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 


Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus;  Are  you  griev-ing  o-  ver  joys  de  -  part  -  ed? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus;  Have  you  sins  that  to  men’s  eyes  are  hid  -  den? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus;  Are  you  anx  -  ious  what  shall  be  to  -  mor  -  row? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus;  For  Christ’s  com  -  ing  King-dom  are  you  sigh  -  ing? 


Toll  if  fn  To  _  one  a  _  Inna  Tall  if  fn  To  _  anc  Toll  if.  fn  Jo  -  fitlS 


such  a  friend  or  broth  -  er,  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone. 


314  3  IDant  to  3e  a  IDorker. 


I.  B.  COPYRIGHT ,  PROPERTY  OF  E.  8.  LORENZ.  I.  BaltZell. 


1.  I  want  to  be  a  work-er  for  the  Lord,  I  want  to  love  and 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  work  -  er  ev  -  ’ry  day,  I  want  to  lead  the 

3.  I  want  to  be  a  work- er  strong  and  brave,  I  want  to  trust  in 

4.  I  want  to  be  a  work-er,  help  me,  Lord,  To  lead  the  lost  and 

,  ,-,-r  i 

!bip  J>  _p  I J_  f]TP— r-_p  \  t.  r.--j  I 
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trust  His  ho  -  ly  word,  I  want  to  sing  and  pray,  be  bus  -  y  ev  -  ’ry  day, 
err  -  ing  in  the  way  That  leads  to  heavn  a-bove,  where  all  is  peace  and  love, 
Je  -  sus’  pow’r  to  save;  All  who  will  tru  -  ly  come,  shall  find  a  hap-py  home, 
err  -  ing  to  Thy  word,  That  points  to  joys  on  high,  where  pleasures  never  die, 
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3  Knorc  l?e’s  ZTtine. 


v  i  *  • 

1.  There’s  One  a -hove  all  earth-ly  friends  Whose  love  all  earthly  love  transcends; 

2.  He’s  mine  be-cause  He  died  for  me,  He  saved  my  soul,  He  set  me  free; 

3.  He’s  mine  be-cause  He’s  in  my  heart,  And  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  will  we  part; 

4.  Some  day  up  -  on  the  streets  of  gold  Mine  eyes  His  glo  -  ry  shall  be  -  hold; 


_ 

& 
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It  is  my  Lord  and  Christ  di-vine,  My  Lord,  be-cause  . 
With  joy  I  wor  -  ship  at  His  shrine  Andcry,“PraiseGod, 
Just  as  the  branch  is  to  the  vine,  I’m  joined  to  Christ; ! 
Then,  while  His  arms  around  me  twine, I’ll  cry  for  joy, 

»  •  ■  •  «  «  « .  - <  « • 

I  know  He’s  mine. 

I  know  He’s  mine.” 

[  know  He’s  mine. 

I  know  He’s  mine.” 

*' "iL  a  • 

• — k — f — ' 

i 

?  p  i 

nn 

;  -  -  -  —  r 
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Adapted  by  E.  O.  S.  COPYB,OHT-  ,Boe-  BY  EBNEST  °'  SEL1-EB8-  p;.  O.  Sellers. 

irr 

1.  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet,  A  light  to  my  path  al  -  way; 

2.  For  -  ev  -  er,  oh,  Lord,  is  Thy  Word  Es-tab-lished  and  fixed  on  high; 

3.  At  mom-ing,  at  noon,  and  at  night  I  ev  -  er  will  give  Thee  praise; 
4  Thrn’Him  Whom  Thv  Word  hath  foretold. The  Sav-ior  andMorn-ing  Star, 


To  guide  and  to  save  me  from  sin,  And  show  me  the  heav’n-ly  w *? 
Thy  faith-fnl-ness  nn  -  to  all  men  A  -  hid  -  eth  for  -  ev  -  er  mgn. 
For  Thou  art  my  por-tion,  0  Lord,  And  shall  be  thro’  all  my  da/s: 
Sal- va-tion  and  peace  have  beenbro’tTo  those  who  have  strayed  a 


Thy  Word  have  I  hid  in  my  heart, .  That  I  might  not 

in  my  heart. 


sin  a 

^  *  *  ’  £  r  y  *  '  b  b  b  i 

,  -  gainst  Thee,^ .  That  I  might  not  sin,  That 

a  -  gainst  Thee,  . 

r  I 
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l  ad  lib. 

pill  h  -- 
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js  might  nc 
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it  sin,  Thy  Word  have  I  hid 

in  my  heart! 

317  3esus,  tfye  T^ock  of  Ctges. 


■R  M  T  COPYRIGHT,  1032,  BY  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN.  Bprtlia  Moo 


1.  I  have  found  a  Eock  in  a  wea-ry  land,  I  have  found  cool  springs ’mid  the 

2.  From  the  drifting  sands  that  a-hout  me  fly,  I  am  safe  -  ly  kept  on  this 

3.  ’Mid  the  stormy  gales  that  a-round  me  beat,  This  e  -  ter  -  nal  Eock  is  a 

4.  Let  the  things  of  earth  vanish  and  be  gone,  Let  my  fond-est  hopes  per-ish 


ref  -  uge  high;  Here  my  needs  are  all  met  from  a  fall  sap  -  ply, 
safe  re  -  treat;  Here  the  cool,  sparkling  streams ’mid  the  bnrning  heat 

one  by  one;  In  Thy  cleft  I  shall  hide  till  the  morn  shall  dawn, 


Je  -  sns,  the  Eock  of  A  -  ges.  I  am  hid  -  ing,  Safe-ly  hid  -  ing,  I  am 


Flow  from  the  Eock  of  A  -  ges. 


hid-ing  in  the  shad-ow  of  the  Eock;  .  .  .  When  the  rag-ing  tern-pests 
rift  -  ed  Eock; 


318  f?e  «fteb  2Hc  Up  Co  Stay. 

Gene  Routh.  *  B.  B-  McKinney. 

V h  l)  I  \ 

1.  I  was  sink  -  ing  down  in  the  waves  of  sin,  Dark-ness  cov-ered  the 

2.  There’s  a  song  of  joy  ring-ing  in  my  soul  As  I  trav  -  el  the 

3.  I  am  an-ehored  safe  in  the  Eock  di-vine,  Blest  as  -  sur-ance  I 

4.  Oh,  what  joy  to  tell  of  His  matchless  love,  Of  His  won-der-M 

I  'irffMin 


319  3  2Ttust  Celt  3esus. 

E.  A.  H.  *SBL.  Re*-  E.  A.  HoSman. 


1.  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus  all  of  my  tri  -  als;  I  can -not  bear  these 

2.  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus  all  of  my  troub-les;  He  is  a  kind,  com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried  I  need  a  great  Sav-ior,  One  who  can  help  my 

4.  0  how  the  world  to  e  -  vil  al- lures  me!  0  how  my  heart  is 


bur -dens  a  - 
pas  -  sion-ate  Friend; 
bur  -  dens  to  bear; 


my  dis-  tress  He  kind  -  ly  will  help  me; 
If  I  but  ask  Him,  He  will  de  -  liv  -  er, 
I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus; 


tempt  -ed  t< 

3  1 

sin! 

I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,  and  He  will  help  me 

 L  J>  ]) 

Chorus. 

He  ev  -  er  loves  a 
Make  of  my  troub-1 
He  all  my  cares  a 
0  -  ver  the  world  t 

P  P  P  f 

nd  cares  for  His  own. 

les  quick -ly  an  end.  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus! 

nd  sor-rows  will  share, 
he  vie  -  t’ry  to  win. 

r- 
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320  2fta&e  a  Channel  of  3lesstVtg. 

H.  G.  S.  COPYowN.i  B°Y  R.  V.  Tii?HEYMYTH'  H.  G.  Smyth. 


1.  Is  your  life  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing?  Is  the  love  of  God  flow-ing  thro’ 

2.  Is  your  life  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing?  Are  you  burdened  for  those  that  are 

3.  Is  your  life  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing?  Is  it  dai  -  ly  tell  -  ing  for 

4.  We  can-not  be  chan-nelsof  bless-ing  If  our  livesare  not  free  from  known 


Are  you  tell  -  ing  the  lost  of  the  Sav  -  ior?  Are  you 

Have  you  urged  up  -  on  those  who  are  stray  -  ing,  The 

Have  you  spo-ken  the  word  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  To 

We  will  bar  -  ri  -  ers  be  and  a  hin  -  drance  To 


read  -  y  His  ser-vice  to  do? 

Sav  -  ior  who  died  on  the  cross?  Make  me  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing  to-day, 
those  who  are  dy-ing  in  sin? 
t.hnse  we  are  trv  -  inar  to 


321  3 esus  is  Calling. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W  g  Hops  Publishing  %0.^t(?wnOT^  Benewal-  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Je  -  sus  is  ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  ing  thee  home—  Call  -  ing  to  -  day, 

2.  Je-sus  is  call -ing  the  wear  -  y  to  rest—  Call -ing  to-day, 

3.  Je-sus  is  wait-ing;  0  come  to  Him  now — Wait-ing  to-day, 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  plead-ing;  0  list  to  His  voice:  Hear  Him  to  -  day, 


P  ..-n — L-I-d.  .  d  n  *  ft  r:  t)':'.'  i  j.  i 
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call  -  ing  to  -  i 
call  -  ing  to  - 1 
wait-ing  to  - 1 
hear  Him  to  - i 

HP-  ® 

day;  Why  from  the  sun -shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam 

day;  Bring  Him  thy  bur  -  den  and  thou  shalt  be  blest: 

day;  Come  with  thy  sins;  at  His  feet  low  -  ly  bow; 

day;  They  who  be  -  lieve  on  His  name  shall  re  -  joice; 

**=*--  *  E  E‘-  1  E  1*  1*  1*  1*  1*1-1*  "I" — k—  I*-  1 

r>  fs  r  |  fs  f.  t  j  f 

Far-ther  and  lar-ther  a  -  way? 

He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way.  Call  -  -  ing  to  -  day,  .  .  . 

Come,  and  no  Ion  -ger  de  -  lay. 

Quick-ly  a -rise  and  a  -  way.  Call  -  ing,  call -ing  to-day,  to-day. 

c 

p ' * 1  11  m'r-g 

call -ing  to-day, 


322  3  dm  Cfyine,  0  £or5. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  COPy* 

„  L  .  N  B  J_ l 

W.  H.  Doane. 

tr~  - - -  »  ^  ? 

1.  I  am  Thine,  0  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  An 

2.  Con -se- crate  me  now  to  Thy  serv-ice,  Lord,  Bj 

3.  0  the  pure  de  -  light  of  a  sin  -  gle  hour  Tha 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  can  -  not  know  Till 

d  it  told  Thy 
’  the  pow’r  of 
it  be -fore  Thy 
[  I  cross  the 
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love  to  me;  But  I  long  to  rise  ^in  the  arms  of  faith,  And  be 

grace  di  -  vine;  Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  stead-fast  hope,  And  my 

throne  I  spend,  When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee,  my  God,  I  com- 

nar  -  row  sea;  There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach  Till  I 

whL  r - 4  -  -tF — ^  r  r — h - s — s — - 9 — 
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do  -  ser  drawn  to  Thee. 

will  be  lost  in  Thine.  Draw  me  near  -  -  er,  i 

mune  as  friend  with  friend! 

rest  in  peace  with  Thee.  near  -  er,  near  -  er, 
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*  i— F-' 

iear-er,  bless -ed 
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rd,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast 

3  * 

died;  Draw  me  near  ■ 
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-  er,  near  -  er, 
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near  -  er ,  bless  -  ed  Lord, 

/7\ 

-*-* *— *-• - •— J  ■  -J.  '-<Sb 

To  Thy  pre-cious,  bleed -ing  side.  A-men. 
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Does  3esus  dare? 


i§PP 


-r 


1.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  heart  is  pained  Too  deep  -  ly  for 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way  is  dark  With  a  name  -  less 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I’ve  tried  and  failed  To  re  -  sist  some  temp- 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I’ve  said  “good  -  by”  To  the  dear  -  est  on 


Hi 


iM 


» 


st  s~ 


_ _  _ OJ  As  the  bur  -  dens  press,  And  the  cares  dis  -  tress, 

dread  and  fear?  As  the  day  -  light  fades  In  -  to  deep  night  shades, 

ta  -  tion  strong;  When  for  my  deep  grief  There  is  no  re  -  lief, 

earth  to  me,  And  my  sad  heart  aches  Till  it  near  -  ly  breaks, 


itF 


TT 

long? 


And  the  way  grows  wear  -  y  and  long? 
Does  He  care  e  -  nough  to  be  near? 
Tho’  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
Is  it  aught  to  Him?  Does  He  care? 


0  yes,  He  cares,  I 


I! if 
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know  He  cares,  His  heart  is  touched  with  my  griefs  .  When  the  days  a 
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wear  -  y,  The  long  night  drear-y, 


i  *  *  r  i  r 

I  know  my  Sav  -  ior  cares.  (He  cares.) 


Cfye  ©lb  Huggeb  <£ross. 

c°homerHZ:  IiodehZaver'.  owner"0'  Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 


-  -  —  0’ 

1.  On  a  liill  far  a -way  stood  an  old  rug-ged  cross,  The  em-blem  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,  so  de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In  the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di-vine,  A  won  -  drous 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross  I  will  ev  -  er  be  true,  Its 


suf-fring  and  shame;  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear-est  and  best 
trac -tion  for  me;  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -ry  a -hove, 
beau  -  ty  I  see;  For  ’twas  on  that  old  cross  Je  -  sus  suf-fered  and  died, 
proach  gladly  bear;  Then  He’ll  call  me  some  day  to  my  home  far  a -way, 


Carry  CM  Xjour  Sorrows  Co  f?im. 


1.  Is  your  heart  o’er  -  bur-dened  with  its  grief  and  care?  Are  you 

2.  Do  you  long  for  com  -  fort  in  your  sore  dis  -  tress?  Come  to 

3.  Are  you  sad  and  lone  -  ly,  is  the  path  -  way  drear.  Tar  -  ry 

4.  Let  the  Sav  -  ior  guide  you  all  a  -  long  the  way,  From  the 


faint -ing  now  beneath  the  cross  you  bear?  Tell  it  all  to  Je-sns  at  the 

Christ  your  Sav-ior  and  your  sins  con- f ess;  Tell  it  all  to  Je-sus,  He  will 

then  no  lon-ger  in  your  doubt  and  fear;  Tell  it  all  to  Je-sus,  He  is 

home-ward  pathway  nev-er  go  a-stray;  All  your  heav-y  bur-dens  He  wiU 
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place  of  prayer,  Car-ry  all  your  sor-rows  to  Hi 
heal  and  bless,  Car-ry  all  your  sor-rows  to  Hi: 
ver  -  y  near,  Car-ry  all  your  sor-rows  to  Hi 
roll  a- way,  Car-ry  all  your  sor-rows  to  Hi 

;;  1 : :  i:  :  : ; 

m. 

m.  Car-ry  all  your  sor-rows  to 
m. 

m. 
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^^Him,  (He  ^  neap  (for -iy  ah  your  sor-rows  to  Him;(^e  win  hear;)  ^  ymir^ 

h  ^  sh  T'hl  *l 
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heart  His  love  will  fall,  If  you  go  and  tell  Him  all 

cJtiC  C  E44= 

..Carry  all  your  sorrows  to  Him. 

;  pip  p  f  ? 
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326  3esus  is  Heal  art6  precious  to  2Tte. 


1.  Tho’  all  things  this  world  holds  as  pro  -  cions  Are  ta  -  ken  from 

2.  Should  some  earth-ly  care  come  op  -  press  -  ing,  Some  clond  thro’  which 

3.  A  -  lone,  and  a  -  way  from  my  loved  ones,  No  words  from  their 

4.  0  soul,  in  this  world  ev  -  er  chang -ing,  Now  seek -ing  some 


327  XDili  3csus  ^inb  Us  IDatcfnng? 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1  When  Je  -  sus  comes  to  re  ward  His  serv-ants,  Wheth-er  it 

2.  If  at  the  dawn  of  the  ear  -  ly  morn-ing,  He  shall  call 

3!  Have  we  been  true  to  the  trust  He  left  us?  Do  we  seek 

4  Bless -ed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watch-ing,  In  His  glo  - 


noon  or  night,  Faith -ful  to  Him  will  He  find  us  watch-ing, 

one  by  one,  When  to  the  Lord  we  re  -  store  our  tal-ents, 

do  our  best? 

they  shall  share; 


in  our  hearts  there  is  naught  con-demns  us, 
He  shall  come  at  the  dawn  or  mid  -  night, 


With  our  lamps  all  trimmed  and  bright? 
Will  He  an  -  swer  thee — Well  done? 
We  shall  have  a  glo  -  rious  rest. 
Will  He  find  us  watch  -  ing  there? 


• -3  SB 


B.  B.  McKinney. 
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dallirtg  IJou  I?ome. 


.  Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing  you  o’er  and  o’er,  Call  -  ing  you  home, 

.  Je  -  sus  is  read  -  y  to  save  your  soul,  Eead  -  y  to  save, 

.  Je  -  sus  is  plead-ing,  no  Ion  -  ger  roam,  Plead-ing  Jto  -  day, 

.  Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior  for  peace  and  rest,  Come 


Call  .  ing  you  home;  Oft  -  en  He’s  ten  -  der  -  ly  called  be  -  fore, 

Read  -  y  to  save;  Come  with  your  bur  -  den  and  be  made  whole, 

Plead-ing  to-day;  Trust  in  His  mer  -  cy,  come  home,  come  home. 

Come  to  Him  now;  Ful  -  ly  sur  -  ren  -  der  and  you’ll  he  blest, 


Je  -  sus  is  eall  -  ing  you  home. 

While  He  is  read  -  y  to  save. 

While  He  is  plead-ing  to  -  day. 

Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  come  now. 


Call  -  ing  you  home, 


329  3  <£an  $\nb  f?im  (Bmtywtyvc. 


„„e  God’s  wondrous  pow’r  and  sing.  I  can  find  Him  ev-  ry-  where, 
see  God’s  wondrous  care  and  sing, 
see  God’s  wis-dom,  too,  and  sing. 

see  God’s  wondrous  love  and  sing.  I  can  find  Him,  find  Him  ev  -  ’ry-where, 


p  p  p  p  r  "i~ 


B.  B.  McKinney. 


330  Ho  (Dm  Seemeb  to  dare. 


1.1  drift  -  ed  a  -  way  from  the  love  of  God,  Sin  and  doubt  o’er  my 

2.  Those  I  met  day  by  day  failed  to  tell  me  of  Christ,  Who  is  might  -  y  to 

3.  I  cried  nn-to  God  from  my  sin-burdened  heart,  There  I  yield  -  ed  to 

4.  Oh,  Chris-tian,  a -rise,  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  Tell  the  lost  He 


life  hadcon-trol;  My  sad  heart  was  a-lone  with  its  grief  and  its  woe;  No 
saveandmakewhole;But  they  left  me  to  drift  and  to  die  in  my  sin;  No 
His  blest  con- trol;  Christ,the  dear  Lamb  of  God,  took  me  in -to  His  fold,  For 
lone  can  make  whole;  Then  your  friends  cannot  say  at  the  great  bar  of  God,  “No 


■ - •  — • - ■  • 

one  seemed  to  care  for  my  soul 
one  seemed  to  care  for  my  soul 
He  sure  -  ly  cared  for  my  soul 
one  seemed  to  care  for  my  soul 


1-2.  No  one  seemed  to  care.no  one  seemed  to  care, 
3-4.  Yes, my  Sav-ior  cared, yes, He  al-ways  cared, 


No  one  seemed  to  care  for  my  soul;  Chris-tians  met  me  day  by  day, 
Yes,  my  Sav  -  ior  cared  for  my  soul;  All  my  guilt  He  washed  a-way, 

■  •  f  f  *  f  nr  r  f  i •  ■  r-  •  T 


.ffiUb— jrp  r,  fj— -■  i  — — Qrf7~n 

To  their  shame,  I’m  sad  to  say,  ] 
I  will  praise  His  name  for  aye,  1 

STo  one  seemed  to  care  for  my  soul. 

For  Christ  sure  -  ly  careS  for  my  soul. 

1 
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Do  3t  £or  3csus  Co=fcay. 


D.  M.  Shanks. 


1jLjl 


1.  0  think  of  the  work  that  is  wait-ing  for  yon,  0  think  of  the  things  that  no 

2.  Some-where  is  a  load  that  is  heav-  y  to  bear;  Some-where  is  a  life  that  is 

3.  There’s  some-one  who’s  waiting  the  story  to  hear,  Of  won-der-ful  love  that  will 

4.  0  has-ten,  for  soon  will  be  set-ting  of  sun;  0  hasten,  for  soon  will  your 


oth  -  er  can  do,  Then  go  in  the  name  of  the  Mas  -  ter  so  true, 

anx-ious  with  care;  Go  quick -ly  with  Je  -  sus  their  bur-den  to  share, 

ban  -  ish  all  fear;  To  hearts  that  are  wea  -  ry  bring  corn-fort  and  cheer; 

life  work  be  done;  Go  quick -ly  if  you  would  have  vie  -  to  -  ry  won, 


EfeEfc 
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m 


And  do  them  for  Je  -  sus  to  -  day. 

Go  do  it  for  Je- sus  to-day.  Do  it  for  Je- sus  to-day . 

Go  tell  it  for  Je- sus  to-day.  for  Je- sus  to-day. 

Do  something  for  Je  -  sus  to  -  day. 


Do  it  for  Je  - 


to  -  day; .  Some  bur  -den  make  lighter, 

for  Je-sus  to-day; 


.  .  -t> — i>  Irr  p-F-3 

Some  path- way  make  brighter,  0  do  it  for  Je  -  sus  to  -  day.  .  . 

to-day. 

f  ?!f 
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3  Do  3eliet>e  tfye  3t hU. 
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1.  I  do  be-lieve  the  Bi-bl 

2.  It  was  my  parents’  counsel 

3.  I  once  was  lost,  and  dy-in 

4.  Bold  in -fl- dels  may  cav- 

e;  the  bless-ed  Word  of  God,  Andcloseun-to  its 

1,  to  themitstruths  were  grand,  And  mem’ry  oft  a 
ig  in  dark-ness  and  de-spair,  And  o’er  my  lostcon- 
il,  and  scorn  the  bless-ed  Book,  And  with  their  groundless 

. . . — * 
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-  *o  -  I  cleave;  It  points  me  to  the  pathway  the  saints  and  martyrs  trod, 
picture  sweet  doth  weave  Of  that  “old-fashioned  Bi-ble  that  lay  up-on  the  stand,” 
di  -  tion  long  I  grieved,  Un  -  til  I  searched  the  Bi-ble  and  learned  of  Je-sus  there, 
doc-trines  may  de-cei  ve ;  Still  all  the  while  the  Bi-ble  brings  peace  to  those  who  look 


un  [tEirfL^rrrtr 


My  Fa-ther  is  its  author,— And  I  be-lieve. 

In  life,  in  death,  it  cheered  them, —And  I  be-lieve.  Yes,  I  be-lieve  the  bless-ed 
Whosweetly  blest  andsavedme, — When  I  be-lieved. 

With  faith  up -on  its  pa-ges,— And  I  be-lieve. 


£fjrist  Heturttefft. 


James  McGranahan. 


SP^f-U~4  }  ^  . 

1.  It  may  be  at  morn,  when  the  day  is  a- wak-ing,Whensunlightthro’ 

2.  It  may  be  at  mid  -  day,  it  may  be  at  twi-light,  It  may  be,  per- 

3.  While  its  hosts  cry  Hosanna,  from  heav-en  de-scend-ing,  With  glo  -  ri  -  fied 

4.  Oh,  joy!  oh,  de-light!  should  we  go  with-out  dy  -  ing,  No  sick-ness,  no 

If  f-FTi^t+f 


j  h  >. 


dark  -  ness  and  shad-ow  is  break-ing,  That  Je  -  sus  will  come  in  the 

chance,  that  the  blackness  of  mid-night  Will  burst  in  -  to  light  in  the 

saints  and  the  an -gels  at -tend -ing,  With  grace  on  His  brow,  like  a 

sad  -  ness,  no  dread  and  no  cry  -  ing,  Caught  up  thro’  the  clouds  with  our 

^  f  ■•£= 
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full  -  ness  of  glo  -  ry,  To  re-ceive  from  the  world  “His  own.” 
blaze  of  His  glo  -  ry,  When  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceives  “His  own.” 

ha  -  lo  of  glo  -  ry,  Will  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceive  “His  own.” 

Lord  in -to  glo  -  ry,  When  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceives  “His  own.” 

*h]  . 


Ffpfrnf^- 

Chorus. 
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0  Lord  Je- sus,  how  long,  how  long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song,  Christ 


m 
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e  -  In  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -lu  -  jah!  1 
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L-men,  Hal-le- lu-jah!  1 
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Hattie  E.  Buell. 


CT  (£fylb  of  tfje  King. 

Rev.  John  B.  Sumner,  i 


"  P  -®1-  I 

1  My  Fa-ther  is  rich  in  hous  -  es  and  lands,  He  hold-eth  the 

2.  My  Fa  -  ther’s  own  Son,  the  Sav  -  ior  of  men,  Once  wan-dered  on 

3.  I  once  was  an  out  -  cast  stran  -  ger  on  earth,  A  sin  -  ner  by 
i.  A  tent  or  a  cot  -  tage,  why  should  I  care?  They’re  build-ing  a 

J. 


wealth  of  the  world  in  His  hands!  Of  ru  -  hies  and  diamonds,  of 

earth  as  the  poor  -  est  of  them;  But  now  He  is  plead-ing  our 

choice,  and  an  al  -  ien  by  birth;  But  I’ve  been  a  -  dopt  -  ed,  my 

pal  -  ace  for  me  o  -  ver  there;  Tho’  ex  -  iled  from  home, 


f  hf  [  [if  fiKigtj 
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sil  - 
par  - 


still 
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ver  and  gold,  His  cof-fers  are  full,  He  has  rich -es  un-told. 

don  on  high,  That  we  may  be  His  when  He  comes  by  and  by. 

)  writ-ten  down,  An  heir  to  a  man-sion,  a  robe,  and  a  crown. 

I  may  sing:  All  glo  -  ry  to  God,  I’m  a  child  of  the  King. 


pr r  nr  t  [if  f'[ 
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child  of  the 

P  '  ■ 


A  child  of  the  King:  With 


f  f  i  r  f  i  f:  i 
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my  Sav  -ior  I’m  a  child  of  the  King.  A -men. 


f  r  ‘ m  f  [ii  if 
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follow  (5Ieam. 


1.  Bright  is  the  light  of  the  “Old  Rug-ged Cross, ”  Fol-low  thegleam, 

2.  Fol  -  low  thegleam  in  the  days  of  thy  youth,  Fol-low  thegleam, 

3.  Fol  -  low  thegleam  in  the  noontime  of  life,  Fol-low  thegleam, 

4.  Fol  -  low  thegleam  till  the  close  of  life’s  day,  Fol-low  thegleam, 


fol  -  low 
fol  -  low 
fol  -  low 
fol  -  low 


the  gleam;  Guid-ing  a  world  from  its  sor-rowand  loss, 
thegleam;  Lift  up  God’s  ban- ner,  the  ban-ner  of  truth, 
thegleam;  On-ward  to  con-quer  all  sin  and  its  strife, 
thegleam;“Well done,  good ser-vant, ”  the  Mas-ter  will  say. 


336  listen  IPbile  3  Cell. 


T.  O.  Chisholm. 


John  Roy  Harris. 


1.  Lis  -  ten  while  I  tell  how  Je-sns  saved  my  soul,  Saved  from  sin’s  ae  - 

2.0ft-  en  had  He  called  me,  but  I  would  not  heed,  Go-ing  on  my 

3.  But  there  came  an  hour,  oh!  bless  -  ed  hour  for  me.  Hallowed  in  my 

4.  Like  a  sud-den  wak-ing  from  a  trou  -  bled  dream ,  Did  that  wondrous 

J' 


spair  and  from  sin’s  con  -  trol;  Sought  me  till  He  found  me  in  the 

way,  hard  my  heart  in  -  deed;  Oh!  how  great  His  pa-tience thus  so 

mem  -  ’ry  ’twill  ev  -  er  he;  When  my  heart  re-spond-ed  to  His 

change  to  my  spir  -  it  seem;  Gone  my  guil  -  ty  fears  and  now  a 


des  -  ert  wild,  How  my  heart  thro’ Him  to  God  was  rec  -  on - 

long  to  wait  Till  my  wand’ring  feet  would  turn  t’ ward  mercy’s  gate; 

gra-cious  call.  And  His  love  re-ceived  me  and  for -gave  me  all. 

voice  di  -  vine  Told  me  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  life  thro’ Christ  was  mine. 
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1.  I  an 

2.  I  an 

3.  I  an 

4.  I  an 

i=fTTr  91  1  +~L . 

a  leav-ing  all  to  fol-  low  Je  -  sus,  All  my  sin  and 

a  leav-ing  all  to  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  What  are  pleas -ures, 

a  leav-ing  all  to  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  Where-so  -  e’er  the 

a  leav  -  ing  all  to  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  What  shall  be  the 

a  .  a  a  I-  t_ a ...  •  • a ±~  a 

^-ir-4^aT— ^ fa — }»^ — |*  jt^ic^Eksi=k=^x=rgz 

^  t=#±cr~iT~" r  .C  t  7”fe  8  .  * 

shame  and  woe;  (and  woe;)  In  His  pre-cious  blood  my  past  lies  bur  -  ied, 

wealth  or  fame?(or  fame?)  Noth-ing  mat-tersbut  His  lov-ing  pres-ence, 
path  may  lead,  (may  lead,)  For  I  know  that  He  will  safe  -  ly  keep  me, 

great  re-ward? (reward?)  Joy  un-speak  -  a  -  ble  and  full  of  glo  -  ry, 

-  -  UJ  a.  -  *j£  £  « 

; — — — f-j» .  r  -  ft  — 1 

fc=p=l 

i - if  ~ 

*g^=Etr=tc=U=b=tz=| 

L.  L  J 

i  i 
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„  Refrain. 

*  n 

*1- - ■! - — d  '  J  ,.  N  1  -I -  -  J-sr-tr^- - - - at - 3 - 
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God  has  said  that  it  is  so . 

And  the  hon  -  or  of  His  name . 

And  sup -ply  my  ev  -  ’ry  need . 

In  the  pres  -  ence  of  my  Lord . ^  .  . 

*  i - ir-tr  ' 

.  .  Leav  -  ing  all  to 

l 

.  -g 

>  i> 
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N.  B.  Herrell.  international  copyrigh 

it  secured.  Haldor  Lillenas. 
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1.  When  I  go  to  God  in  pray’r, when  in  faith  I  tar-ry  there,  Je-sus  in  -  ter-cedes  for 

2.  When  I  tell  Him  all  my  need,  He’s  a  Friend,  a  Friend  indeed,  Je-sus  in  -  ter-cedes  for 

3.  When  my  path  seems  rough  and  steep  and  my  heart  is  made  to  weep,  Je-sus  in  -  ter-cedes  for 

4.  When  I  make  His  blood  my  plea,  all  must  work  for  good  to  me,  Je-sus  in  -  ter-cedes  for 

fc):  ft  „4  f r-l-ai  .  m — m  .  m  0  T - *  I  £  .  C  t.L  L L~h»—  f  f  f~~ 1 

u  i  1 1  i  j*  f  t  ^ y  1 

rrTT' t  fBEEf  r=|E=i 

-rrr~ 

mp; _ When  HiB  ho  -  ly  Name  I  plead,  grace  He  gives  for  ev  -  ’ry  need,  Je  -  sus 

. . .  Not  one  word  can  ev  -  er  fad  since  He  rent  in  twain  the  veil,  Je  -  sus 
...  Strength  a-new  He  gives  each  day  while  I  labor,  watch  and  pray,  Je  -  sus 
...  Till  my  race  on  earth  is  run,  till  I  hear  Him  say, “well  done,”  Je  -  sus 


4 


=rr 


fnrrri 


P 


*  *'  l  g  jj  " 

in  -  ter-cedes  for  me .  He  in  -  ter  -  cedes .  forme,  He 

in  -  ter-cedes  for  me . 

in  -  ter-cedes  for  me . 

in  -  ter-cedes  for  me .  He  in  -  ter-cedes 


m 


_ S) .  In  the  presence  of  the  Father  Je-sus  intercedes  for  me  He  in-t 

for  me  He  pleads, 


cedes... .  forme  He  pleads, . 

He  in  -  ter  cedes  for  me  He  pleads, 

S.z=C±z 


339  €f^  XDorlb  3s  Dying  $ov  iove. 


Robert  H.  Coleman. 


1.  The  world  is  dy-ing  for 

2.  Ma-ny  hearts  are  in  dis 

3.  With  a  heart  of  ten-der 

4 .  Since  our  Sav-ior  loves  us 


For  a  love  that  dries  ; 
Knowing  not  which  way  ti 
Mine  it  is  the  word  t 
Shall  we  not  to  oth  -  ei 


For  a  love-that  brings  good  cheer,  For  a  love  that  still  will  bear, 
While  their  souls  within  them  burn.  And  their  Spir-its  sad  -  ly  yearn, 
Eight  the  wrong  or  help  the  weak,  Lift  the  load  of  those  who  seek,  j 
Of  the  grace  we  know  full  well  That  will  save  lost  souls  from  hell, 


Bible 


1.  It’s  the  on  -  ly  message  God  has  giv  -  en  To  the  sin-ner  lost,  con - 

2.  It’s  the  Fa-ther’s  on  -  ly  rev  -  e  -  la  -  tion  Of  the  Christ  who  came  of 

3.  It’s  the  Truth  of  Godwith-out  an  er  -  ror,  It  shall  stand  for  -  ev  -  er 

4.  This  old  world  is  dy-ing  for  its  mes-sage.  Heathen  lands  are  grop-ing 

J-  .0.  * 

"  ‘  ‘  '  =£=*=£=*:  ' 


B.  B.  McKinney. 
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IV  3  -j  3— J- 

1.  A  mor  -  al  man  came 

2.  His  place  and  po  -  si  - 

3.  The  qnes-tion  is  an- 

4.  Oh,  sin  -  ner,  this  mes 

:  s  *■■*= 

to  the  Sav  - 
tion  would  not  r 
swered  to  -  day 
sage  of  Je  -  ! 

r  r  1  r~ 

~f  J-  -- . r-1 

ior  of  men,  To 

Qeet  the  test,  For 

just  the  same,  ’Tis 

bus  be  -  lieve,  Just 

r  t  -f~ . r~~ i 

r*l|r  r  r  zF 

if  1  i  |  ,  ■  ■ 

f  r 

1  J  1  T= 

T  r  p  ,  ^ 

1  ■  1  J  -J-fe 

m  i  j  j. 

ask  Him  the  way  of  re  • 
those  who  would  en  -  ter  the 
an  -  swered  a  -  lone  in  the 
o  -  pen  your  heart  and  sal 

1*  -P  1*  |J--=P=f= 

^  ?  f  -^-f^r=t= 

■  demp-tion  from  sin;  The  an  -  swer  He 
man  -  sion  of  rest;  So  anx-ious  -  ly 
Sav-ior’s  dear  name;  The  way  of  sal- 
-  va  -  tion  re  -  ceive;  If  ev  -  er  you 

Fttff  n  kEk=kB 

r*  F  F  f  r  ^ 

Ud  \  !  Ml  =1= 

M  1  1  =f 

i  J  i  l  — 4= 

r~j  j  i  3.  j  1  re 

gave  him  was  sim-ple  and  plain,  “Ye  must  be 

faced  he  that  sol-emn  re-frain,  “Ye  must  be 

va  -  tion  is  sim-ple  and  plain,  “Ye  must  be 

meet  Him  in  heav-en’s  do -main,  “Ye  must  be 

born  a -gain.” 
born  a  -  gain.” 
born  a  -  gain.” 
born  a  -  gaim” 

r  p-Se*1  ,i=f 

— p  p  M-  r  r~-^— 

rr^-r 

“Ye  must  be  born  a  -  gain,”  “Ye  must  be  born  a 

r  ff  m«  .  t  i 

PP 

-  gain,” 
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ver  -  i  -  ly,  ver  -  i  -  ly 
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say  un  -  to  thee 
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i,  “Ye  must  be  born  a  -  j 
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*ain.” 
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Street  peace,  tfye  (Sift  of  (Sob’s  iooe. 

P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


N 

 #  1 

1.  There  comes  to  m; 

2.  By  Christ  on  th 

3.  When  Je  -  sus  af 

4.  In  Je  -  sus  foi 

..  a  P  Jh 

-  t  *  ■*-  r  d  r  ~d 

y  heart  one  sweet  strain,  (sweet  strain,)  A 

e  cross  peace  was  made,  (was  made,)  My 

5  Lord  I  had  crowned,  (had  crowned,)  My 

r  peace  I  a  -  bide,  (a  -  bide,)  And 

k  p  p  j  *  j 

343  Some  Day,  3t  IDort’t  3e  £ong. 

J_,.  B.  B.  COPYRIGHT.  1.10.  BY  CHARLIE  Ot  TIU  L •  B.  BridgCTS. 


^■1  ■«.  *  i  i  ^  g  -r&r- 

1.  Some  day  I’ll  cross  the  mys-tic  stream,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

2.  Some  day  this  mor-tal  life  shall  cease,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

3.  He’s  com-ing  back  with  glo  -  ry  rare,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

4.  Then  as  you  trav  -  el  on  life’s  way,  Thro’ waters  deep,  orbil-lows  foam; 

!>!>»»  ■t-.y/r  P 


Some  day  I’ll  lay  my  bur-dens  down,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

Some  day  I’ll  see  my  Sav-ior’s  face,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

We’ll  rise  to  meet  Him  in  the  air,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

Ton  may  have  Je-sus  as  your  stay,  He’ll  walk  with  you  and  lead  you  home. 


£  iV-;-:- 


stay,  He  1 

A 


i 


imim 


Some  day  I’ll  reach  the  gold-en  shore,  And  dwell  with  Je-sus  < 

Some  day  I’ll  leave  this  vale  of  tears,  For  -  get  the  strug-gles  of  long  years, 
If  He  should  call  me,  this  I  know:  I’m  saved  and  read-y  now  to  go, 


m 

m 

S  '* 

m 

i  ll  meet  tne  ones  wno  ve  gone  oe-iore,  it  won  x  ue  rung,  11  may  ire  suim. 

I’ll  know  no  sor- row,  pain,  nor  fears;  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon. 

I’m  wait-ing  with  my  heart  a  -  glow;  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon. 

Till  heav-en’s  door  you  en  -  ter  in;  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon. 

j)  b 


Z?,<S.-There’llbe  no  sorrow  there.  There’ll  be  no  sorrow  there,  In  heav’n  above,  where  all  is  love, 

iiTiftUinfl^rrii^ 


344  HV re  IHarc^ing  to  §ion. 

Isaac  Watts.  copywght  ■‘"oj'mtv  of  mary  runton  lowry.  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  be  known;  Join 

2.  Let  those  re  -  fuse  to  sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God;  But 

3.  The  hill  of  Zi  -  on  yields  A  thou-sand  sa  -  cred  sweets,  Be- 

4.  Then  let  our  songs  a-bound,  And  ev  -  ’ry  tear  be  drj^  We’re 

bwif  r: if  tlfiT  t  f 


j"  . . . 


_  a  song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord,  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord, 
chil-dren  of  the  heav’n-ly  King,  But  chil-dren  of  the  heav’n-ly  King, 
fore  we  reach  the  heav’nl-y  fields,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav’n-ly  fields, 


$  J*  1  j: 

i  ism* 

joys  a -broad,  May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad, 
gold  -  en  streets,  Or  walk  the  gold  -  en  streets. 

. -  '  •  - -  high. 

throne. 


May  speak  their 

Or  walk  the 
To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high,  To  fair  -  er  worlds 

(1)  And  thus  sur- round  the  throne,  And  thus  sur  -  round  the 


e’re  march  -  ing  to  Zi  -  on,  Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful  Zi  -  on;  We’re 
We’re  march-ing  on  to  Zi  -  on,  - 

■■fit  iff  fif 7  f-f- 


. 1  -D  p  f 

n  n  TH 

march-ing  up-ward  to  Zi  - 

■  on,  The  beau-ti-ful  cit-y  of  God.  A -men. 
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1.  I  sing  you  the  song  oi 

2.  To  -  day  He  is  wait-inj 

3.  What-ev-er  the  sin  an 

,  ffs-  ^  >»  ^  *  ' 

:  a  won-der-ful  friend,  Whose  love  is  unmeasured 
%  new  strength  to  impart,  When  life  has  grown  weary 
d  the  shame  of  the  past,  His  soul-cleansing  blood^ov- 

r- 

* .  I L  "  L—K  jg-  ■  ftp  l.j.— Lzq 

Tn 

r 

r  r  r  i 
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347  IDaiting  5or  Sunrise. 


1.  The  redeemed  are  waiting  for  the  sun  -  rise,  For  the  triumph  that  shall 

2.  Oh,  what  joy  will  greet  us  when  He  com  -  eth,  When  the  dead  in  Je-sus 

3.  Let  us  nev-er  fal-ter  in  His  serv  -  ice,  Let  us  fol-low  on  with 


greet  our  eyes,  When  the  King  shall  come  in  all  His  glo  -  ry,  The  re  - 

shall  a  -  rise;  When  all  pain  and  sor-row  shall  be  o  -  ver,  The  re  - 

lift  -  ed  eyes,  To  the  fields  all  ripe  un  -  to  the  har  -  vest,  Let  us 


-flnwv  -ft — fi-i — i  4 - 4  . - T - T - 

Zj  3~t~» . *  •  ■  gv-wp-hj  S -  —  — * - 

j — H 
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from  the  vault -ed  skies,  The  redeemed  are  wait-ing  for  the 

san  -  rise. 
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Something  Cntpays  Stngs. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 
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1.  When  the  days  are  dark  and  long,  I  can  hear  the  sweetest  song,  Something 

2.  In  the  bit -ter  days  of  life,  High  a-bove  the  noise  of  strife.  Something 

3.  In  the  midst  of  trou-ble,  too,  When  our  friends  are  cold  and  few,  Something 

,E  ft  r.  ft  J  -f-  • 


al-ways  sings  and  sings;  In  the  sunshine  and  the  rain,  I  can  hear  the 
al-ways  sings  and  sings;  In  the  Ion  -  li-ness  and  grief, There’s  a  mes-sage 
al-ways  sings  and  sings,  And  when  life  seems  almost  vain,  I  can  hear  lf 


glad  refrain,  Something  al-ways  sings  and  sings.  . 

of  re  -  lief,  Something  al-ways  sings  and  sings.  Something  always  smgs  and 


:*•  -i 

Something  always  sings  and  sings;  Just  a  lit -tie  hit  of 

-i  J5H-J. 


heav-enThat  a  lov-ing  God  has  given,  Something  always  sings  and  sings. 
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Crust,  Cry  attfc  prose  UTe. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  in  -  to  the  store-house.  All  your  mon  -  ey, 

2.  When  my  wav-’ring  faith  in  tri  -  als  fal  -  ter,  When  His  guid  -  ing 

3.  I  have  yield -ed  Him  my  life  for  -  ev  -  er,  All  I  am,  or 


m  m 


tal  -  ents,  time  and  love;  Con  -  se-erate  them  all  up -on 

hand  I  can  -  not  see.  Then  in  won-drous  love  and  ten-der 

have,  or  hope  to  be;  Naught  on  earth  my  hold  on  F 


al  -  tar;  While  your  Sav  -  ior  from  a  -  bove  speaks  sweet  -  ly, 

r  -  cy,  Thro’  His  word  JSe  says  to  me,  My  child,  just 


I  hear  Him  say  to  me,  My  child,  just 


wt-rif  r  f  f 
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George  O.  Webster.  SST*  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


B.  B.  McKinney. 
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1,  God  gives  me  health  and  strength  and  pow’r,  Christ  liv-eth  in  me;  I  feel  His  pres-ence 

2.  The  Son  of  God  dwells  in  my  heart,  Christ  liv-eth  in  me;  I  know  He  nev  -  er 


352  Hatnbou)  IDitb  ^ain. 


M  Unison.  Slowly 

L-P  r,  .r, 
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1.  Tho’  the  storm  -  y  clouds  may  hoy  -  er  o'er 

me, 

And  life  is 

2.  On  each  cloud  there  is  a  sil  -  ver  lin  - 

ing, 

The  gold  -  en 

3.  At  the  dawn  -  ing  of  that  gold  -  en  mor  - 

row, 

When  Christ  my 

bur  -  dened  with  sor-row’s  pain, 
sun  -  light  will  come  a  -  gain; 
Sav  -  ior  shall  come  for  me, 


Christ  my  Pi  -  lot  ev  -  er  goes  be- 
I  will  trust  and  cease  my  sad  re- 
Free  from  earth  and  all  its  bit  -  ter 


fore  me,  He  sends  the  rain  -  bow  with  the  rain . 

nin  -  ine  He  sends  the  rain  -  bow  with  the  rain.  .  . 

b’  mi  Him  o  .  t.Ar  -  na.1  -  ly. 

J? 
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1.  I  was  sink-ing  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  peaceful  shore,  Ver  -y  deep-ly 

2.  All  my  heart  to  Him  I  give,  Ev  -  er  to  Him  I’ll  cling,  In  His  bless-ed 

3.  Souls  in  dan-ger,  look  a-bove,  Je  -  sus  com-plete-ly  saves;  He  will  lift  you 


stained  with-in,  Sink-ing  to  rise  no  more;  But  the  Mas -ter  of  the 
pres  -  ence  live,  Ev  -  er  His  prais-es  sing.  Love  so  might-y  and  so  1 
by  His  love  Out  of  the  an  -  gry  waves.  He’s  the  Mas- ter  of  the 

<*.■.!»  nK-n  g.rrjr  r  r  , 

m 

sea 

true 

sea, 
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Heard  my  de-spair-ing  cry,  From  the  wa-ters  lift  -  ed  me,  Now  safe  am  I. 

M&r  -  its  my  soul’s  best  songs;  Faith-ful,  lov-ing  serv-ice,  too,  To  Him  be  -  longs. 

Bil  -  lows  His  will  o  -  bey;  He  your  Sav-ior  wants  to  be — Be  saved  to-day. 

r  r  r-r.rr  r-r c r  t 
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Chobus. 
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Love  lift- 

i 't  ft 

ed  me!  .  .  . 
e  -  ven  me! 

E  if  c-g-M 
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Love  lift  -  ed  me!  .  .  .  When  noth-ing 

e  -  ven  me! 
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se  could  help,  Lov 
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me.  Love  lift  -  ed  me.  J 
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354  Somebody  (Else  Heebs  a  Blessing. 


1.  We’re“ counting” the bless-ings, our  joys  we  re  -  cord,  The  won-der-ful 

2.  We’ll  go,  like  the  Sav  -  ior,  to  com-fort  the  sad;  With  love’s  heal-ing 

3.  We’ll  tell  the  old  sto  -  ry  a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain;  Sal  -  va  -  tion  for 


355  Sevve  tfje  XDitf?  (Blafcmess. 


B.  B.  McK.  International  oopyriqh-;  secured. 

B.  B.  McKinney. 

j— h 

J  h,  n  f>hi  J  J 
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J  j  p  u*  f  ■ — 

1.  ‘  ‘Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness”  In  our  works  and  ways, . . 

2.  “Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,”  Thankful  all  the  while... 

3.  “Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,”  This  shall  be  our  theme,. 

1  ••  •• 

,  Come  be-fore  His  pres-ence 
For  His  ten  -  der  mer-cies, 

.  As  we  walk  to-geth-er 

.  J  ^ 

jEgfttffr  5  ^lr--b=FzHf^ 

1 

puaun  j,nni  ii.  ct,? 


With  our  songs  of  praise;  Un  -  to  Him  our  Mak-er  We  would  pledge  anew  (a-new), 

For  His  lov-ing  smile.  Bless-ed  truth  en-dur-ing,  Always  just  the  same  (the  same), 

In  His  love  su-preme.  List’ning,  ev  -  er  list’ning.  For  the  still  small  wise  (Bis  reiee), 

M  'E  l  n \  f  ‘ 


j  f  j 


3ji  j  J  3H  =  ^l44rfe^ 

Life’s  supreme  de-vo-tion  To  serv-ice  true. 

We  will  serve  with  gladness  And  praise  His  name.  “Serve  Him  with  gladness,”  Enter  His  courts  with 
His  sweet  will  so  precious  Will  be  our  choice. 

tariff 
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Gene  Routh.  ^^oESE'by' robbrt  n^'mlSES*'  B.  B.  McKinney. 
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1.  I  was  drift  -  ing  far  from  the  “Bea  -  con  Star,”  Clouds  of  sin  had 

2.  Thro’ the  storm-y  night  or  the  sun-shine  bright,  I’ve  a  song  tri- 

3.  Souls  a  -  far  in  sin  I  will  help  to  win,  And  to  Christ  I’ll 

fry h l-a --R.  j-ir  -P  r  p-  r  ir  f  ■  r  ■  r .  ■  -r  i r  J  - 

V&Wa.  3.= 3  L  ,  L  -L.=fe: 

1»  -tr  ■  r  p  ■  r . b 

r  r  u 

>i  j  —  -  -- 

— p— i — l — i — v j- — - 

r,  J  J— J>-~hti=f= 

cov  -  ered  the  blue;  From  His  throne  on  high  Je  -  sus  heard  my  cry, 
um-phantand  new;  Je  -  sus  saved  from  sin,  gave  me  peace  with  -  in, 
ev  -  er  be  true;  Then  when  all  is  o’er  I  will  reach  that  shore, 

i  -u-q.— fe»-ir  -*— r=i 

 P  T  p 

i  0 , 1?  b  h-  f.i-— 

J  ]>  J  -q-1= 

1  i  i  p  p  1  1  ^ 

Chorus. 

j  1 

- 1  j  . 

J  jpr*  -J- 

And  His  love  came  shin-ing  thro 
And  His  love  came  shin-ing  thro 
Since  His  love  came  shin-ing  thro 

PlH  J  i>i  J  I  h  -Jr 

’ .  Since  His  love  came  shining  through ,  .  . 

’.  shining  through, 

1  > - -J  ■ 

I’ve  a  joy  that’s  al  -  ways 

feu  r  r  i  r  ~r  .*==£ 

Y  %  5  f  '  " . 

i  new;  ....  All  the  clouds  are 
al  -  ways  new; 

1.  f.  >J,C 

rift-ed  And  my  bur -dens  lift-ed,  Since  His  love  came  shin-ing  through. 

f  p  f  if  — * — f — £— ns  u~TS— L  S  S- it S-  H 

ct  i  ^  ^  -11' 1  1  r 
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a  i  £ 

1.  Dark-ness  may  o’er-take  me  and  my  song  for  -  sake  me,  But  a  -  li 

2.  Should  mis-for-tune  meet  me,  friends  may  fail  to  greet  me,  Bat  if  t 
3  How  the  tho’t  en-thralls  me,  that  what-e’er  he  -  falls  me  One  will  ; 

"i~rT  r~ — p — *  f  nr  r  r 

me  I 
rue  to 
al-ways 

H 

p— Li 

m 

1 

>'  i 

4 - k 

t=f=. 

5  L 

r 
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nev  -  er  shall  be;  For  the  Friend  be  -  side  me  prom-ised  He  would  guide  me 
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Jessie  Brown  Pounds.  COPVRiOHT' ,S2e'  ^“^'pERMl's'eio"'. FILLM0Re'  OWNER'  J.  H  F. 
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(fa  It  )\  -fi - fi  |  ft  .  ^ - fj- - J  *-  ["-!*  ' - 1  * 

Vr 
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^  y  \S  U  \s  \  V  \  |# 

1.  List!  the  trump -et  of  God  is  sound  -  ing,  I 

2.  See,  the  ar  -  my  of  God  ad  -  van  -  ces,  I 

3.  List!  the  trump -et  of  God  is  sound -ing,  Ii 

H  N  h  P  P  P  J  P  J.  1  , 

-S- 

s  sound -ing  from 
n  strength  of  His 
s  sound -ing  for 

r  -■=&= 

a  h  1  ^  p  u  1  v  1  1  p  -  ^ 

>  1 
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Jesft^e  Brown  Pounds.  ^o?hS£E!^  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


ftji  J'ii  i  1  §  j’Ji'TO 


1.  I  must  needs  go  home  bj  the  way  of  the  cross,  There’s  no  oth  -  er 

2.  I  must  needs  go  on  in  the  blood-sprinkled  way,  The  path  that  the 

3.  Then  I  bid  fare -well  to  the  way  of  the  world,  To  walk  in  it 

- 1 - &- 


way  but  this;  I  shall  ne’er  get  sight  of  the  Gates  of  Light, 
Sav  -  ior  trod,  If  I  ev  -  er  climb  to  the  heights  sub -lime, 
nev  -  er  -  more;  For  my  Lord  says  “Come,”  and  I  seek  my  home, 


•  h 

Chorus. 

If 

TV 

"W 

the  way  of  the  cross  I  miss. 

Lere  the  soul  is  at  home  with  God.  The  way  of  the  cross  leads 

here  He  waits  at  the  o  -  pen  door. 

r .  [5 '  r  v 

r  f  p  6  f 

|  J.   

.  f  r . 

me,  I 
leads  home, 

nyn 

’he  way  of  the  cross  lea 

1  if  pm 

,ds  home;  It  is 

leads  home; 

.itt-T-lk 

sweet  to  know,  as  I  on -ward  go,  The  way  of  the  cross  leads  home.  A -men. 
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1.  Down  in  the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-ior  I  wonld  go,  Where  the  flow’rs  are 

2.  Down  in  the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-ior  I  would  go,  Where  the  storms  are 

3.  Down  in  the  val-ley,  or  up  -  on  the  mountain  steep,  Close  be  -  side  my 


bloom-ing  and  the  sweet  wa-ters  flow;  Ev-’ry-where  He  leads  me  I  would 
sweep-ing  and  the  dark  wa-ters  flow;  With  His  hand  to  lead  me  I  will 
Sav  -  ior  would  my  soul  ev  -  er  keep;  He  will  lead  me  safe-ly  in  the 

r>  r>  r>  r> 


fol  -  low  fol-low  on,  Walk-ing  in  His  foot-steps  till  the  crown  he  won. 
nev  -  er,  nev -  er  fear,  Dan-  get  can-not  fright  me  if  my  Lord  is  near, 
path  that  He  has  trod,  Dp  to  where  they  gath-er  on  the  hills  of  God. 


(Dur  3est. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


1.  Hear  ye  the  Master’s  call, “Give  Me  thy  best!”  For,  be  it  great  or  small, 

2.  Wait  not  for  men  to  laud,  Heed  not  their  slight;  Winning  the  smile  of  God 

3.  Ni^ht  soon  comes  on  a-pace ,  Day  has-tens  by;  W orkman  and  work  must  face 


That  is  His  test.  Do  then  the  best  you  can,  Not  for  re-ward,  Not  for  the 
Brings  its  de-light!  Aid-ing  the  good  and  true  N e’er  goes  unblest,  All  that  we 
Testing  on  high.  Oh,  may  we  in  that  day  Findrest,sweetrest,WhichGodhas 


S^T- 

praise  of  man,  But  for  the  Lord. 

think  or  do,  Be  it  the  best.  Ev  -  ’ry  work  for  Je  -  sus  will  be 
promisedthoseWho  do  their  best. 


epppp 
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362  XDfytsper  a  prayer. 

S.  L.  coJiJf|[RjJXTioNAi«^ioi*?SSHT^8K!UfUED1^^**  Scott  Lawrence. 


Rather  slowly.  ^  is  ^  *  S  ».  Ps  1   1 

b"  ■  [{--fc — 4^-  aj-  « '  —  j— j— 

H-  j,. 

<£/  ”  l:  5  «)-*  *  *— 

r*  e 

1.  Whis-per  a  prayer  in  the 

morn-ing,  Just  at  the  break  of  the 

day; 

2.  Whis-per  a  prayer  at  the 

noon -time,  Pause  in  the  midst  of  the 

throng, 

3.  Whis-per  a  prayer  at  the 

twi  -  light,  Aft  -  er  the  day’s  work  is 

done, 

...  f  f—  f — A—# — A- 

rg'Pg — . 

^  ft  5  5  -p  ■  t>  i»  ^ 
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J-  9  d  d  p  1 

Why  fear  the  fight,  In  your  bat  -  tie  for  right,  When  you  kn 

Look  un  -  to  Him,  Who  can  con  -  quer  all  sin;  In  thy  we 

No  oth  -  er  friend  Will  prove  true  to  the  end,  Like  Christ  J 

mu.  r  r  r  r  r  jl+Z-  *  fr— r— 

ow  He  will 
ak-ness,  in 
e  -  sus,  the 

*H§EE(j=E 

^  i>  S  5  y  y"'E 

J-L£ — 5 — 5 — 5 — P  HH; 

5=1 

.  ,  UHORUS. 

lead  all  the  way? 

Him  thou  art  strong.  Whis-per  a  prayer,  Just  whis- per  a  prayer, 
Cru  -  ci  -  fled  One.  . 

^  5  E  E  1 1  1 E  C~'P  *  5 
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l  whis-per  He’ll  hear  o 

-  ver  there;  Yic-t’ry  is  thine,  Ii 
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i  His 
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love  so  sub  -  lime,  When  t 
fgs  -g-  - 

o  Je  -  s 

us  you  whis-per  a  i 

>rayer. 
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Sounb  tfye  3attk  dry. 
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W.  F.  S.  Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 


h 
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1  I  J  hr 

•  .  i:  s  -  - 

1.  Sound  the  bat -tie  cry!  See,  the  foe  ii 

2.  Strong  to  meet  the  foe,  Marching  on  w 

3.  0!  Thou  God  of  all,  Hear  us  when  u 

s  ni 
re  g 

re  ci 

^  ’  1 

gh;  Raise  the  stand-ard  high 
o.  While  our  cause  we  know, 
ill,  Help  us  one  and  all 

4  *  r  1  i 

n 

i 

ii 

For  the  Lord;  Gird  your  ar- moron,  Stand  firm,  ev  - ’ry  one;  Rest  your 
Must  pre-vail;  Shield  and  banner  bright,  Gleam-ing  in  the  light;  Bat-tling 
By  Thy  grace;  When  the  bat-tle’s  done,  And  the  vic-t’ry’s  won,  May  we 


cause  up  -  on  His  ho  -  ly  word. 

lor  the  right  We  ne’er  can  fail.  Rouse,  then,  sol  -  diers,  ral  -  ly  round  the 
wear  the  crown  Be  -  fore  Thy  face.  1  I  j  ! 
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1.  Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus,  and  be  al-ways  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make  you  free,  and  fol-low  at  His  call?  Would  you  know  the 

3.  Would  you  in  His  king-dom  find  a  place  of  con-stant  rest?  Would  youproveHim 


J.  P.  Scholfield. 


366 


2Hy  X>estre. 


tTc 


1.1  want  my  life  to  glo-ri-fy  my  Lord  and  King;  I  want  to  please  and 
2.  Oh,  that  my  life  might  mag-ni-fy  the  Sav  -  tor's  pow’r;  Oh,  that  my  deeds  might 

3.1  want  my  life  to  tes -ti  -  fy  that  He  can  save;  I  want  to  help  to 


hon-orHimin  ev  ■ ’ry-thing;  I  want  my  life  to  tell  men  that  He  is  my 
wit-ness  to  His  grace  each  hour;  Oh,  that  my  words  might  magnify  His  ho  -  ly 
make  His  crimson  ban-ner  wave;  I  want  to  tell  the  bless-ed  sto  -  ry  ev- ry 


Guide;  I  want  the  world  to  know  He’s  walking  by  my  side, 
name,  So  let  my  heartand  voice Hismighty  pow’rpro-claim.  I  want  to  live  as 

t  want.  he  a  liirht  to  oth-ers  on  their  way. 


Je-sus  lived,  I  want  to  love  as  Je-sus  loved,  I  want  to  serve  and  honor  Him  and 


367  (Bet  (Bob’s  Sunshine. 


4—. 

*  -  -  -  *  •  IK  - •  '• 

1.  Trust  -  ing  Je  -  sus,  won  -  der  -  ful  Guide,  In  His  keep  -  ing 

2.  Won-drous  prom  -  ise  He  will  ful  -  fill,  Glad  -  ly  do  -  ing 

3.  Friend  of  sin  -  ners,  ev  -  er  the  same,  Will  -  ing  Sav  -  ior, 

i  ty'  g  |  =fe=.-"-  1-  = 

A  -  1_ 1 

(fopb  i  fM-  g|  -]  -j  -  ■  •  ■  £•£•[]  j  j  ^ 

safe  -  ly  a  -  bide,  Joys  i 

His  ho  -  ly  will,  Peace  u 

praise  His  dear  name,  Full  fc 

P 1 

e  -  ter  -  nal  He  will  im  -  part, 

n  -  end  -  ing  He  will  im  -  part, 

tr  -  giv  -  ness  He  will  im  -  part, 

a  b.  a  ~  a 

r--  E  r*  1  J  "  ^ — (- 

Choeus. 


m~w~~3  |  I  i  f  i!rd~«~"jd 

1  *  •  ’  * 

Get  God’s  sun-shine  in 
Get  God’s  sun-shine  in 
Get  God’s  sun-shine  in 

a •  i' b. 

—  ^ 

-to  your  heart. 

-  to  your  heart.  Get  God’s  sun-shine  in  -  to  your  heart, 
-to  your  heart. 

a  g $-  f-  -f-  a  a  h.  „ 
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¥  •  3  l! 

1.  ’Tis  the  grand-est  theme  thro’  the 

2.  ’Tis  the  grand-est  theme  in  the  ea 

3.  ’Tis  the  grand-est  theme,  let  the  t 

^  ^r.  f  ,4  ^  J  p.f  ^ 

:  j  j  4  ^3 

a-ges  rung;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme  for  a 
irth  or  main;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme  for  a 
i-dings  roll,  To  the  guilt-y  heart,  to  the 

-f-  -f-  -f-  . 

p— 1 — 1 — £3-*—* 

:  f:;i:  J  P-te 


mor-tal  tongue;  ’Tisthe  grandest  theme  that  the  world  e’er  sung,  “Our  God  is 
mor-tal  strain;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme,  tell  the  world  a  -  gain,  “Our  God  is 
sin  -  lul  soul;  Look  to  God  in  faith,  He  will  make  thee  whole,  “Our  God  is 


a-bleto  de-liv-erthee.”  He  is  a  -  -  -  ble  to  de-liv-er  thee, 


He  is  a  -  -  -  -  ble  to  de  -  liv  -  er  thee;  Tho’  by  sin  op-prest, 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


369  “XDfyosoeser  IDill.” 


Chorus.  _  .  .  . 

" j  i  r  rr  'i [  imfr 

“Who-so-ev  ^er  will  may  come.” “Who-so-ev-er  will,  who -so- ev-er  will,” 


Send  the  proc- la- ma-tion  o  -  ver  vale  and  hill;  ’Tis  a  lov-ing  Fa  -  ther 

krTij^TH V 1 1- it  t.  La 

fe  ■ ;  ; ■'  il-J  f f  F  1  i^ii 

calls  the  wan  -  d’rer  home:  “Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will,  may  come.” 
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-  s  .  • 

1.  When  a  child,  ] 

2.  I  have  yield- e 

3.  I  am  walk-in 

:  us< 
d  t( 
ig  e 

•  -j 

3d  to  he; 
)  this  Chi 
v-’ry  da; 

-------  -j; 

ar  my  moth  -  er  Sing  a  song  that  nev-er 
ist,  my  Sav-ior,  And  the  hall  has  nev-er 
y  with  my  Sav  -  ior,  And  each  day  new  treas-nres 

/•—V   -0-  - 0- 

1 p..  j,  »— j-fc—  ^  ^ 
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has  grown  old;  ’Twas  the  first  time  I  had  he 
yet  been  told;  For  each  day  He  is  to  m 
I  be -hold;  How  we  thro’ His  love  and  gra 

1 

r  • 

ard  of  the  Sav  -  ior,  ’Tis  the 
e  grow-ing  dear  -  er,  ’Tis  the 
ice  find  God’s  fa  -  vor,  Is  the 

^=*=*4^  -  f  •  f=h 

^  £  -L-H 

11  *  b  L 

’  u  15  5  E 

’  D  p~[ 

t  ror^ 

told,  It’s  a  sto  -  ry  that  ne’er  grows  old;  How  His  won  -  der  -  ful 

J  ,-1  ,  t 


Pit  ■  h 
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love  bro’t  Him  down  from  a -hove, ’Tis  the  sweet-est  sto-ry  ev  -  er  told. 

...it  ii  i  T~  r  r  f  f~  1  i~r  f  ~f~  i 
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371  CCt  tfye  <Ent>  of  tfy>  IDay  is  3<>sus. 


1.  When  I  grow  wea-ry  and  long  seems  the  way,  When  I  am  tempt -ed  to 

2.  When  I  have  fin-ished  my  hat  -  ties  for  right,  When  for  the  truth  I  have 

3.  When  I  shall  en-  ter  the  gates  o  -  pen  wide,  Sing  with  the  ran-somed  God’s 


wan  -  der  and  stray,  Soft  -  ly  and  sweet-Iy  a  voice  seems  to  say,  At  the 
fought  a  good  fight;  There  is  a-wait-ing  a  glad  morning  bright— At  the 
prais-es  in -side,  There  will  be  wait -ing  the  One  cru  -  ci  -  fied— At  the 


One  I  know,  The  thorn-crowned  One  who  loved  me  so;  And  on-ward  and 


on  to  the  end  I  go—  At  the  end  of  the  way  is  Je  -  sus. 
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1.  What  is  the  life  yon  are  liv-ing  to-day?  What  is  the  mes-sage  it 

2.  What  is  your  life  in  the  bat -tie  with  wrong?  Does  it  help  oth-ers  life’s 

3.  What  is  yonr  life,  is  it  stead-y  and  true?  Do  -  ing  the  work  that  the 
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Sav 
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rs  on  your  way?  Oth-ers 

-  ney  a  -  long?  Does  it 

-  ior  would  do?  Is  the 

<  *  w~-  <  3  -^^=1 

are  wait  -  ing,  0,  what  does  it  say? 

jive  cour  -  age —  a  cour  -  age  that’s  strong? 

lear  Sav  -  ior  now  liv  -  ing  through  you? 
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What  is  your  life  to  -  day? 

■«>t  »  j  r 

Is  it  a  bea -con  to  guide  the  way? 

i  r  r  r  ■»  »  » fr  >  r  , 

•  r  r  r 

■  ,  i  1 

Tr  f  'F 

^  t  '  r  *  •  J  J IJ  J  1 

Is  it  like  snn  -  rise  that  brings  a  new  day?  Does  it  help  < 
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o  -  ver  life’s  way? —  0,  what  is  your  life  to  -  < 

lay? 
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1.  I  heard  a  sweet  story,  I  know  its  true,  It  took  a  firm  grip  on  my  sonl; 

2.  I  yield-ed  my-self  to  this  Christ  divine,  For  sin  was  a  bur-den  to  me; 

3.  And  now  I  am  singing  a-long  my  way,  Where  once  I  was  burdened  and  sad; 
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It  told  of  a  Sav-ior  who  came  to  save,  And  make  a  bro-ken  life  whole. 
He  hft-ed  that  burden  and  gave  me  peace,  And  set  my  cap-tive  soul  free. 
Now  He  is  my  Shepherd,  my  Friend  and  Guide,  And  keeps  my  heart  ev-er  glad. 
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His  love  won  my  heart,  .  .  A  love  that  will  nev-er  de  -  part;  .  .  . 

yea,  won  my  heart,  no,  nev  -  er  de-part; 
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1.  There’s  an  old,  old  road  by  an  old,  old  cross,  And  its  way  is  narrow  and  straight; 

2.  On  the  old,  old  road  walked  the  Christ  divine,  With  His  cross  of  sorrow  and  shame; 

3.  Leave  the  wide,  wide  road  for  the  narrow  road,  Paths  of  sin  no  lon-ger  to  roam; 
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But  it  leads  up  home  t 
On  its  beams  so  wic 
Walk  the  road  divine  v 

p  p  r 

0  the  great  white  throne.  Where  the  saints  in  glo-ry  wait, 
le  Je-sus  bled  and  died,  There  He  bore  the  shiner’s  blame, 
rhere  thecrossdoth  shine,  It  will  lead  you  safe-ly  home. 
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The  old  road  is  the  on 


ly  road  That  leads  home  to  God,  The  old  road  is  the 
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on-ly  road,  The  way  that  Jesus  trod;  I’ll  walk  the  road  He  walked  for  me,  Andin 
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sin  no  lon-ger  roam ,  For  the  old  road  is  the  only  road  That  leads  the  sinner  home. 
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1.  Word  of  the  Fa  -  ther,  0  light  from  on  high,  Won-der-fnl  book,  won-der-ful  book, 
2*  Bread  for  our  souls,  such  a  boun  -  ti  -  ful  store,  Won-der-ful  book,  won-der-ful  book, 
3*.  Stream  by  the  way-side  from  fountains  a-bove,  Won-der-ful  book,  won-der-ful  book, 


Guide  to  our  glo  -  ri  -  ous  home  in  the  sky,  Won-der  -  ful  book  of  life. 

Feast-ing  on  thee  we  shall  hun-ger  no  more,  Won-der  -  ful  book  of  life. 

Bath -ing  our  spir- its  in  in  -  fi-nite  love,  Won-der-ful  book  of  life. 


Chorus.  Unison 
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Balm  for  all  care,  .  .  Gift  of  the  Fa  -  ther— Wonderful  book  of  life. 
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1.  The  Sav-ior  is  wait-ing  your  sins  to  forgive,  He  can  and  He  will  if  yon 

2.  The  Sav-ior  is  longing  to  comfort  yonr  heart.  He  can  and  He  will  if  you 

3.  The  Sav-ior  is  read -y your  life  to  re-fine,  He  can  and  He  will  if  you 


Him; .  Without  His  for-giv  -  ness  your  soul  cannot  live  He 

The  joy  that  you  need  He  will  glad -ly  lm-part,  He 
Him  if  you  let  Him,  And  make  you  a  chan-nel  of  pow-er  di-vine,  He 
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can  and  He  will  if  you  let  Him.  .,  ,  , 

can  and  He  will  if  you  let  Him.  He  can  and  He  will  if  you  let 

can  and  He  will  if  you  let  Him. 
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in,  He  will  save  you  from  sin,  He  can  and  He  wUl  if  you  let  Him. 
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1.  Sit  -  ting  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus,  Drink-ing  in  His 

2.  And  to  think  that  He  would  suf  -  fer,  Such  an  one  as 

3.  Sit  -  ting  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  Teach  -  er, 
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ev  -  ’ry  word;  Dear  -  er  far 
me  to  rest;  In  the  se 
Lord  is  He;  Just  to  do 
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than  a  -  ny  friend-ship  Is  the 
cret  of  His  pres  -  ence,  Safe  -  ly 

His  gra-cious  bid  -  ding  My  am  - 
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1.  Keep  your  heart  in  love  with  J 

2.  Keep  your  heart  in  love  with  J 

3.  Keep  your  heart  in  love  with  J 

•-*  ^  i  * 

-  sus  ev  -  ’ry  day;  It  will  sweeten  ev  -  ’ry 

-  sus,  nev-er  fear;  Nev  -  er  friendship  was  so 
e- sus  and  be  true; Nev-er  fal-ter  at  the 
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mo-ment  of  the  way:  Life’s  sweet  an-thems  will  be  ring-ing,  And  the 
ten -der,  true  and  dear:  He  will  meet  each  deep-er  yearning,  With  a 

task  He’d  have  you  do:  Life  e  -  ter  -  nal  will  be  giv-en,  And  a 

J.  t-  g  -e-  S'  - 
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heart  will  keep  a  singing,  If  your  heart’s  in  love  with  Je-sus  all  the  way. 
love  that’s  warm  and  burning, If  your  heart’s  in  love  with  Je-sus  He  is  near, 
bless  -  ed  rest  in  heav-en,  If  your  heart’s  in  love  with  Him  who  died  for  you. 
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Keep  your  heart  in  love  with  Je  -  sus,  Keep  yonr  heart  in  love  with  Him.Keep  the 
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love-fire  burning  bright, Let  no  ill  bedim  its  light, Keep  your  heart  in  love  with  Him . 

j— >=A==n 

I.  E.  Reynolds. 


381  (Tail  Unto  2TTe. 


COPYRIGHT,  1926,  BY  I.  E.  REYNOLDS. 
I.  E.  R.  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN,  OWNER. 


—  >— Th—  h  ,h  i  h  1 1 -  ■  h  r  -i 

*  :  *  *  :  -S-  •• 

1  Vl*  0  J  i 

1.  “Call  tm-to 

2.  “Call  un-to 

3.  “Call  un-to 

Me  and  I  will  answer  thee,”  Thus  saith  opr  God  of  love; 

Me  and  I  will  answer  thee, ’’The  Savior’s  prom-ise  sweet; 

Me  and  I  will  answer  thee,”  His  word  of  love  to  you;, 

.  -  -  .  f  ff-  ■£  J  ..  
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Faithfully  come,  whate’er  thy  needs  maybe,  He’ll  give  thee  from  a  -  hove 
Anx-iousis  He  to  hear  our  ev-’ry  plea,  And  make  our  joy  complete 
Trust  in  His  blood  and  He  will  set  you  free,  And  ev  -  er  He’ll  be  true 
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Won-der-fulSav-ior,  whatangnish  Hebore,  Bear-ing  His  cross  for  me.  (for  me.) 
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1.  Oh,  I  am  so  hap-py  in  Je  -  sus,  His  blood  has  re-deem’d  me  from  sin, 

2.  Oh,  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  Je  -  sus,  .He  taught  me  the  se  -  cret  of  faith, 

3.  Oh,  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  Je  -  sus,  I  lay  my  whole  soul  at  His  feet; 

4.  Oh,  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  Je  -  sus,  If  earth  in  His  love  is  so  blest, 


y  -T.  .  *  ,  m  j.  m  

I  weep  and  I  sing  in  my  glad  -  ness,  To  know  He  is  dwell  -ing  with  -  in. 

To  rest  in  be-Iiev -ing  His  prom -ise,  And  trust  what-so  -  ev  -  er  He  saith. 

The  love  He  has  kin  -  died  with  -  in  me  Makes  serv-ice  and  suf  -  fer  -  ing  sweet. 

What  joy  in  his  glo  -  ri  -  fled  pres  -  ence,  To  sit  at  His  feet  as  His  guest. 


Oh,  I  am  so  hap-py  in  Je  -  sus,  From  sin  and' from  sor-rt 
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1.  Ev’rything’s  all  right  In  my  Father’s  house,  In  my  Father’s  house,  In  my  Father’s  house> 

2.  Come  and  go  with  me  To  my  Father’s  house, To  my  Father’s  house, To  my  Father’s  house. 

3.  Je  -  sus  isthewayTomyFather’shouse,TomyFather’shouse,TomyFather’shouse. 
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Ev- ’ry-thing’s  all  right  In  my  Father’s  house, Where  there’s  joy,  joy,  joy. 

Come  and  go  with  me  To  my  Father’s  house, Where  there’s  loy,  loy,  joy. 

Je  -  sns  is  the  way  To  my  Father’s  house, Where  there’s  joy,  joy,  joy. 


1.  Do  not  let  your  heart  be  troub  -  led,  Nei-ther  let  it  be  a  -  fraid, 

2.  He  has  left  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  As  oar  com-fort  -  er  and  guide, 

^3.  Do  not  let  your  heart  be  troub  -  led,  Toils  of  life  will  soon  be  o’er, 


, . . . . 1 . . 1 
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Lean  up  -  on  the  pre-cious  prom  -  ise  That  the  bless-ed  Mi 

Till  He  comes  a  -  gain  in  glo  -  ry,  With  His  loved  ones  i 
Then  with  Christ  the  blessed  Sav  -  ior,  We  shall  dwell  for  - 1 
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1.  I  do  not  know  why  oft ’round  me  My  hopes  all  shat-tered  seem  to  be; 

2.  I  can-not  tell  the  depth  of  love  Which  moves  the  Father’s  heart  above, 

3.  Tho’  trials  come  thro’  passing  days,  My  life  will  still  be  filled  with  praise; 


God’s  per-fect  plan  I  can  -  not  see,  .  .  But  some  day  I’ll  un-der-stand. 
My  faith  to  test,  my  love  to  prove,  .  But  some  day  I’ll  un-der-stand. 
For  God  will  lead  thro’  darkened  ways,  .  But  some  day  I’ll  un-der-stand. 

'  .  i1’  ' 
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Tar-ry  ye  here,  Tar-ry  ye  here,  Tar-ry  ye  here  till  the  pow’r  comes  down; 


Carry  ye  X}ere. 
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Pray  and  be-1 
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ieve, 
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Free-ly  re-ceive,  Tar-ry  ye  here  till  the  pow’r  comes  down. 
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1.  The  whole  world  was  lost  in  the  darkness  of  sin,  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sns; 

2.  No  darkness  have  we  who  in  Je  -  sus  a-bide,  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sns; 

3.  Ye  dwell-ers  in  darkness  with  sin-blinded  eyes,  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sns; 

4. -No  need  of  the  sun-light  in  heaven  we’re  told,  The  Light  of  that  world  is  Je  -  F"" 
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Like  sunshine  at  noon-day  His  glo-ry  shone  in ,  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sns 
We  walk  in  the  Light  when  we  follow  onr  Guide,  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sns 
Go,  wash,  at  His  bidding,  andlight  will  a-rise,  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sns 
The  Lamb  is  the  Light  in  the  Cit  -  y  of  Gold,  The  Light  of  that  world  is  Je  -  — 
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Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I  can  si 
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1.  II  you  want  to  know  the  Sav-ior,  Not  an  hour  need  yon  de  -  lay,  He  is 

2.  II  you  want  to  know  the  Sav-ior,  And  the  love  that  sat  -  is  -  lies,  Find  the 

3.  II  you  want  to  know  the  Sav-ior,  In  that  land  of  cloudless  day,  With  its 
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pleading,  gently  pleading,  0  accept  Him  while  you  may;  Even  now  if  you  will 
joy  of  boundless  measure,  That  His  wondrous  grace  supplies,  ’Tis  for  you  the  very 
bright  su-per-nal  glories,  That  shall  never  pass  a-way ;  You  must  meet  Him  on  life’s 
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heed  Him,  At  the  cross  of  mer-cy  bow,  All  your  sin  shall  be  for-giv  -  en.You  can 
moment,  When  you  make  this  holy  vow,  “I  will  take  Him  as  my  Savior, ’’You  can 
pathway;  Place  the  crown  upon  His  brow,  Do  not  wait  un-til  tomorrow,  You  a 
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know  Him  now.  You  ci 


l  know  Him  now,  You  can  know  Him  now,  If  you 

’  now  Him  now,  know  Him  now,  ' 
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1.  There  is  joy  in  my  heart  as  I  jour  -  ney  To  the  cit  -  y  of  love  di-vihe, 

2.  Tho’  the  world  may  despise  and  dis-own  me.  And  the  sun  may  refuse  to  shine, 

3.  I  will  work,  watch  and  pray  for  my  Sav-ior,  I  will  follow  His  wise  de-sign, 


And  I  sing  o’er  and  o’er  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,  Je-sus  is  a  Friend  of  mine. 
There  is  One  whonev-er  will  for-sake  me,  Je  -  sus  is  a  Friend  of  mine. 
Till  He  calls  me  to  meet  Him  in  Glo  -  ry;  Je  -  sus  is  a  Friend  of  mine. 
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Je-sus,  Je-sus  is  a  Friend  of  mine,  Je- sus,  Je- sus  is 
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In  my  heart  He  makes  the  sun  to  shine,  Je  -  sus  is 
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a  Friend  of  mine. 
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392  XDanfcertrtg  Ctnxty. 


E.  R.  Ratta.  property  of  mrs.  knowles  ehaw.  Knowles  Shaw. 


1.  Wan-der-er  a  -  way  from  Je  -  sas,  In  the  wina-ing  ways  of  sin, 

2.  Wan-der-er  a  -  way  from  Je  -  sus,  In  the  road  to  end-less  woe, 

3.  Wan-der-er  a- way  from  Je  -  sus,  Wouldst  thou  not  a  crown  ob-tain? 


Turn  and  seek  the  world’s  Re-deem  -  er,  And  His  serv  -  ice  now  be  -  gin. 
If  thou  wilt  not  turn  to  Je  -  sus,  Whith-er,  whith-er  wilt  thou  go? 
Why  then,  wilt  thou  slight  His  goodness?  Fear  -  est  not  the  woe  and  pain? 


On  Mount  Cal  -  va  -  ry  He  suf  -  fered,  On  the  cru  -  el  cross  He  died; 
Broad  the  road  where  thou  art  go  -  ing,  Man  -  y  with  thee  downward  move; 
Can  you  bar  -  ter  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  For  the  pleas -ure  sin  can  give? 


tDanbmrtg  Ctraay. 
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Hear  His  gentle  voice  Calling  you  to-day,  And  wan-der  no  more  away  from  Je 
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393  Caere’s  a  <5rcat  Day  doming. 

W.  L.  T.  USED  BY  PER.  WILL  L.  THOMPSON  4  CO.  Will  Iy.  THompSOn. 


1.  There’s  a  great  day  coming,  A  great  day  coming, There’s  a  great  day  coming  by  and 

2.  There’s  a  bright  day  coming,  A  bright  day  coming, There’s  a  bright  day  coming  by  and 

3.  There’s  a  sad  day  coming,  A  sad  day  coming, There’s  a  sad  day  coming  by  and 


by;  When  the  saints  and  the  sin-ners  shall  be  part-ed  right  and  left,  Are  you 
by;  But  its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you 
by;  When  the  sin-ner  shall  hear  his  doom, “De-part,  I  know  ye  not,”  Are  you 

P  V  '  -  —  -  -  *  ^ 
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read-y  for  that  day  to  come?  Are  you  read-y?  Are  you  read-y?  Are  you  read-y 
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for  the  judgment  day?  Are  you  read-y?  Are  you  raad-y  for  the  judgment  day? 
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394  Wait  Ct  kittle  longer. 


1.  When  -  ev  -  er  you  are  temp-ted  to  doubt  the  Father’s  care,  Be-cansc  you 

2.  Be  pa-tient  in  your  trou-ble,  re-mem-ber  God  is  love,  His  silence 

3.  When  sac  -  ri  -  flee  seems  wast-ed  and  la  -  bor  seems  in  vain,  And  er-  ry 


^  -i 

can  -  not  un-der-stand  His  lead 
does  not  mean  He  can-not  hear 
no  -  ble  serv-ice  nn  -  re  -  quit 

JL  U 

ing;  Just  wait  a  lit -tie  long-er,  His 
you;  True  prav'r  is  al-wayg  answered,  let 
ed,  Tour  soul  He  may  be  test-ing  and 

'77, .  . , 

se  -  cret  you  may  share,  And  find  the  ver-y  bless-ing  you  are  needling, 
faith  His  goodness  prove,  And  wait  un  -  til  the  an-swer  comes  to  cheer  you. 
though  it  bring  you  pain,  Be  strong,  for  in  the  end  all  will  be  right  -•  ed. 

t?  P  J 

Refeain. 
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Then  wait  a  Kt  -  tie  lpng-er, 

is  the  Lord’s  command, Then  wait  a  Jit  -  tie 
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long-er,  and  trust  His  guid-ing  band;  Per-haps  the  cross  you  car  -  ry  is 
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tDait  &  kittle  longer. 


jast  what  God  has  planned, Then  wait  a  lit-tle  long  -  er,  and  you  will  un-der-stand. 


395  5ac^n9  5u*ure  3esus. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


1.  Fao-ingthe  fu-turewith  Je  -  sus,  When  life  is  ra-diant  and  strong, 

2.  Fac-ingthe  fu-turewith  Je  -  sus,  When  life  is  hard  and  se  -  vere, 

3.  Fac-ingthe  fu-turewith  Je  -  sus,  When  life  is  wea-ry  and  worn. 


Filled  with  the  ho  -  li  -  est  vis  -  ions,  Vi-brant  with  gladness  and  song. 
Swept  by  the  cold  winds  of  pas  -  sion,  Eob-bing  the  heart  of  its  cheer. 
Wait  -  ing  the  call  at  the  sun  -  set,  Won-der-ing,  what  of  the  morn. 
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396  §ife  3s  Ct  Hoab. 
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friend -Iy  road,  with  its  joy  for  ev-’ry  mile.  Lit -tie  tri  -  als  we  must  bear, 
friend -ly  road- be  a  friend -ly  soul  the  while;  Find  you  joy  in  be-ingkmd, 
friend -ly  road,  cheer  an-oth  -  er  on  his  way.  Tri -als  come,  but  just  be  sweet, 
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It  will  give  you  grace  for  grace,  For  life  is  a  friend-ly  road,  a  friend-ly 
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Si lies  Will  Soon  Be  Blue. 


1.  If  the  clouds  are  dark  and  drear  -  y  just  a-bove  your  wav,  If  you  trav-el 

2.  Whenyour  heart  is  crush’d  with  sor-row,  there’s  a  prom-ise  bright,  Soon  will  dawn  a 

3.  Keep  on  smil-ing,  skies  will  scat  -  ter,  sing  a  cheer -y  song,  For  it  real-ly 
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lone  and  wea  -  ry  through  a  toil-some  day,  Here’s  a  word  of  hope  and  bless-ing — 

gold-en  mor-row,  faith  will  turn  to  sight;  Clouds  will  sure-ly  rift  a-bove  you 

can  -  not  mat  -  ter  since ’twill  not  belong;  Like  the  mists  of  ear- ly  mom-ing 
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S£ ies  Will  Soon  Be  Blue. 
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400  £C%rt  you  Knoir>  3t  you  IDttt  Cell  3 t. 


1.  When  you  know  the  sa-cred  sto  -  ry,  sto-ry  of  re-deem-ing  grace,  Yon  will 

2.  Since  yon  know  the  peace  unbounded,  peace  that  Christ  alone  can  give,  You  will 

3.  There  are  mul-  ti-tudes  who  nev  -  er  felt  the  won-der-work-ing  pow’r  Of  the 


want  to  tell  some  oth-er  soul  a  -  bout  it;  You  will  want  to  show  its  beau-ty 
want  some  oth-er  soul  to  come  and  share  it;  So  that  soul  may  know  the  Sav-ior 
sav-ing  grace  that  Je-sus  free-ly  prof  -  fers;  If  your  soul  has  been  redeemed  you’ll 
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to  the  lost  in  ev-’ry  place,  Striving  to  convince  the  ones  who  still  may  doubt  it. 
and  may  dai-ly  for  Him  live,  May  receive  His  robe  of  righteousness  and  wear  it. 
long  to  go  this  ver-y  hour,  Urging  them  to  seek  the  peace  that  now  He  of  -  fers. 
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When  you  know  it  you  will  tell  it,  tell  the  sto  -  ry  old  but  new,  Strive  to 
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it  to  the  lost  of  ev 
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ice;  .  .  .  Till  each  message  sweet  and  clear 
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ry  sinful  heart  may  hear,  And  they  know  the  power  of  re-deem-ing  grace. 
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401  BDtjen  ttjc  Higtjt  Sfjabes  dre  falling. 


402  ZTteet  your  Croubles  tDitfy  Ct  Smile. 


Jessie  F.  Moser.  international  copyright  secured.  B.  D.  Ackley. 


h~R  J 

-h|  ,  -ft  -ft  -ft  , 

'  r  r  u~  r  G  r  i~r  G  c_r  c_r 

1.  Tho’ troublesoft  surround  you,  Justmeetthem  with  a  smile;  The  Lord  is  with  you, 

2.  Af  -  flic-tions  cannot  harm  you,  Just  meet  them  with  a  smile;  The  ev  -  er-Iast-ing 

3.  Tho’  shadows  lie  be-fore  you,  Justmeetthem  with  a  smile;  His  love  will  drive  me 
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ZTXcct  IJour  troubles  JDitfy  Ct  Smile. 


403  (Blory  Be  Co  (Sob. 


404  £oo£  $or  Cfy>  Silrer  lining. 

B.  B.  McK.  INTERNATIONAL  COPTRIGHT  SECURED.  B.  B.  McKinney. 
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1.  Tho’  the  dark  clouds  roll  O’er  your  troubled  soul,  ‘  ‘Somewhere  the  sun  is  shin-ing,  ’  ’ 

2.  There’s  a  rainbow  bright  From  the  throne  of  light,  O-ver  the  clouds  ’tis  shining, 

3.  Tho’  the  days  are  long,  Sing  a  cheer-y  song,  Come  from  your  sad  re-pin-ing; 

 .  .  .. J  J  J  ,  fc  .  
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1.  God  loved  the  world  of  sin  -  ners  lost  And  ru  -  ined  by  the 

2.  E’en  now  by  faith  I  claim  Him  mine,  The  ris  -  en  Son  of 

3.  Be  -  liev  -  ing  souls,  re  -  joic  -  ing  go,  There  shall  to  you  he  j 

4.  With  vie- t’ry  o  -  ver  Sa  -tan’s  pow’r  My  heart  with  rap-  ture  t 

f  f  ;  _ _ 
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Sal  -  va  -  tion  full,  at  high  -  est  cost,  He  of  -  fers  free  to 

Re  -  demp-tion  by  His  death  I  find,  And  cleans-ing  thro’  the 

A  glo-rious  fore-taste,  here  be -low,  Of  end -less  life  in  1 

I’ll  tri-umph  in  the  dy  -  ing  hour  Thro’ Christ,  the  King  of 
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Oh,  ’twas  love,  love,  love  that  lift-ed  me,  Love,  love,  love  that  set  m 
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Oh,  ’twas 

love,  love,  love. 
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Do  Something. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


1.  There  are  bur-dens  to  be  borne,  For  the  world  is  tired  and  worn,  Tho’ you 

2.  There  is  Ion  -  li  -  ness  and  grief,  You  can  help  to  bring  re  -  lief,  Tho’  you 

3.  There  is  sin  so  dark  and  lone,  Help  to  make  my  Sav-ior  known,  Tho’ you 


aU,  do  something;  Help  to  lift  the  load  of  care,  You  will 
all,  do  something;  Con- se-crate  to  God  your  heart,  Askfor 
all,  do  something;  Raise  the  cross  of  vic-to-ry,  Lift  it 

• . .  ""i 


find  it  ev  -  ’ry-where,  Tho’  you  can-not  do  it  all,  do  some  -  thing, 

strength  to  do  your  part,  Tho’ you  can-not  do  it  all,  do  some  -  thing, 

high  o’er  land  and  sea,  Tho’  you  can-not  do  it  all,  do .  some  -  thing. 

-  -  -  i 


Chorus. 

Some  -  thing,  do  some  -  thing. 
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Do  something  for  the  Lord,  do  something  for  the  Lord,  Tho’  you  c 
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lo  some  -  thing;  In  this  world  of  sin  and  shame  You  can 

*  :  *  *-.t  Z  t  i  i  * 

L»  *  ' 

Do  Something. 


serve  in  Je-sus’  name,  Tho’  you  can  -not  do  it  all,  do  some-thing. 
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3  Ctm  listening  $or  500^fa^‘ 


Geo.  C.  Stebbias. 


am  liv-ing  on  the  mountain  heights  with  Je  -sus;  I  am  bask-ing 

am  find-ing  in  His  ser-vice  joy  and  glad -ness;  I  am  tell-ing 

am  list’ning  for  His  foot-fall  on  the  pave-ment;  I  have  left  the 
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in  the  sunshine  of  His  grace;  I 

of  His  grace  and  wondrous  love;  I 

latch-string  hanging  at  the  door;  I 

am  feast -ing  on  the  full-ness 
am  plant-ing  in  the  darkness 
am  bus  -  y  with  the  task  He 
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410  Count  your  Blessings. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  *£2*  E.  O.  Excell. 


1.  When  up -on  life’s  bil-lowsyou  are  tem  -  pest -tossed,  When  you  are  dis- 

2.  Are  you  ev  -  er  bur-dened  with  a  load  of  care?  Dops  the  cross  seem 

3.  When  you  look  at  oth  -  ers  with  their  lands  and  gold,  Think  that  Christ  has 

4.  So,  a  -  mid  the  con-flict,  whether  great  or  small,  Do  not  be  dis- 


bless-ings,  See  what  God  hath  done;  Count  your  b  „  . 

bless- tags,  See  what  God  hath  done;  Count  your  man-y  bless -tags,  ^ 


Count  your  Blessings. 


^  a  tempo. 

Name  them  one  bv< 
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me;  Count  your  many  blessings,  See  what  God  hath  done.  A-men. 

,t  ,?  f  r  . . 

gjjL.1?  U  U  U  U 

L  1  v 

»  ir  ii  pg 

411  Caere’s  Ho  friend  iilte  3esus. 

M.  J.  B.  COPYRIOHT.  1..7.  BY  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN.  M.  J.  Babbitt. 


1  ^  . 
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1.  There’s  no  friend  to  me  like  Je  -  sus,  He  my  ev-ryneea  sup-plies; 

2.  All,  yes,  all  to  me  is  Je  -  sus,  Blest  Re-deem-er,  Sav-  ior,  Guide, 

3.  I  will  nev-er  cease  to  love  Him,  He  who  died  to  set  me  free; 

,'  J.  V  J  J. 
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i  not  on  -  ly  saves  but  keeps  mt 
id  fromev-’ry  foe  de- fends  me 
iw  in  Him  I  am  a  -  bid  -  ins 
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!,  Noth  -  ing  good  from  me  de  -  nies. 

,  And  in  Him  I’ll  ev  -  er  hide. 

And  some  day  His  face  I’ll  see. 
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I  know  He  saves  and  keeps  me,  And  He’ll  nev-er  let  me  fall.  A-men. 
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On  the  cross  the  blessed  Savior  Paid  the  sin-price  long : 
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1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver  a  -  gain  to  me,  Won -der-M  words  of  Life; 

2.  Christ,  the  bless-ed  One,  gives  to  all,  Won  -der-ful  words  of  Life; 

3.  Sweet- lv  ech  -  o  the  eros  -  pel  call,  Won -der-M  words  of  life; 


Let  me  more  of  their  beau  -  ty  see,  Won -der-M  words  of  Life. 

Sin-ner,  list  to  the  lov  -  ing  call,  Won-der-M  words  of  Life. 

Of  -  fer  par -don  and  peace  to  all,  Won-der-M  words  of  Life. 


Words  of  life  and  beau  -  ty.  Teach  me  faith  and  du  -  ty: 

All  so  free  -  ly  giv  -  en,  Woo  -  ing  ns  to  Heav  -  en: 

nn  -  lv  Sav  -  ior.  Sane  -  ti  -  fy  for  -  ev  -  e- 
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C  A.  M. 

Duelling  3n  23eulafy  San5. 

ctehnat”ona°l'co^  C.  Austin  Miles. 

■  ■  ,  *  ■  1  ~  *  .  ■  1  'M 

1.  Far  a- way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on  my  ear  is  fall -ing,  Then  I  know  the 

2.  Far  be-low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is  beat-ing,Sonsof  men  in 

3.  Let  the  storm-y  breez-es  blow,  their  cry  can-not  a  -  larm  me,  I  am  safe-ly 

4.  Yiewing  here  the  works  of  God,  I  sink  in  con-tem-pla-tion,HearingnowHis 

s^rf-r-f-rrr  r  r  .  is--  s  s— g  i  r  r 

^  4r  rr 

rMl  m": 

— f— Lp--p— r-  r 11  M 1  1  *r  f  ^ 

sins  of  earth  be  -  set  on  ev  -  ’ry  hand;  Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 
bat  *  tie  long  the  en  -  e  -  my  with  -  stand;  Safe  am  I  with  -  in  the  cas  -  tie 
sheltered  here, pro-tect-ed  by  God’s  hand;  Here  the  sun  is  al-ways  shining, 
bless-ed  voice,  I  see  the  way  He  planned;  Dwell-ing  in  the  Spir-it,  here  I 
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vain  to  me  are  call  -  ing,  None  of  these  shall  move  me  from  Beu  -  lah  Land, 
of  God’s  word  re  -treat-ing,  Nothing  there  can  reach  me — ’tis  Beu  -  lah  Land, 
here  there’snaughtcan  harm  me ,  I  am  safe  for-ev  -  er  in  Beu -lah  Land, 
learn  of  full  sal  -  va- tion,  Glad- ly  will  I  tar  -  ry  in  Beu -lah  Land 

ggiSr  Mf 

Chorus. 


Duelling  3rt  Beulafy  ianb. 


mj 

* . .  •  *  *  yv 1 

m-na  from  a  boun-ti-ful  sup-ply,  For  I  am  dwell-ing  in  Beu-lahLand. 

.  „  ..  .  .  J  .  -  J  -  „  . 

P~ til  1  1  r~r~  •  i  %  li  '•  *"■  lr  1  |  r^Tl 

— 1 - 1 

i — r  1  '  1  I  I — r~T — f-4  ^  u  T 

415  §orb,  Senb  a  2ta?u>al 

B.  B.  McK.  “SSSr B.  B.  McKinney. 


Kp  ^  4--J  J  J  j  J  -gL  ^  -3-7  -j 

-  1.  Send  a  re  -  viv  -  al,  0  Christ,  my  Lord,  Le 

2.  Send  a  re  -  viv  -al  among  Thine  own,  H< 

3.  Send  a  re-viv-al  to  those  in  sin,  Ht 

4.  Send  a  re-viv-al  in  ev  -  ’ry heart,  Dr 

fctehL„r  J  1  ,-^LU^h. 

r  wr  -j-  -J-  •  -&■  • 

it  it  go  o-ver  the  land  and  sea, 
dp  ns  to  turn  from  our  sins  a- way, 
ilpthem,0  Je-sus,  to  turn  to  Thee, 
aw  the  world  nearer,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 

L-J  J  IIP  J  -|Hq 

4  f  ,  1  M.r  ^-'l  '  II  1  Mr  *  r 

Send  it  ac- cord-in  g  to  Thy  dear  Word  And  let  it  be -gin  in  me. 

Let  ns  get  near-er  the  Father’s  throne,  Re-vive  ns  a- gain,  we  pray. 

Let  them  the  new  life  in  Thee  be  -  gin,  Oh,  give  them  the  vie  -  to  -  ry. 

Let  Thy  sal  -  va-tion  true  joy  im-part  And  let  it  be -gin  in  me. 


1  ■  i  —  i  — i — i — t—  l  - 1  J  J  ■  -  1  —  \  T  -t— i-  ■! — . 
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Lord,  send  a  l 
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re  -  viv  -  al,  Lord,  send  a  re  -  viv  - 

. - • -gPV 

al. 
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Lord  send  a  re 
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-  viv  -  al  And  let  it  be  -  gin  in  me 
■  /fe  f*  t»  , I-  ,-r^ 
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416  3nto  £?eart. 

H.D.  C.  Harry  D.  Clarke. 

**  Jr  f  ^ 

1.  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  blessed  Je  -  sus,  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  I  pray; 

2.  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  blessed  Je  -  sus,  I  need  Thee  thro’  life’s  dreary  way; 

3.  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  blessed  Je  -  sus,  And  take  all  my  guilt  a  -  way; 


My  soul  is  so  troub-led  and  wea  -  ry,  Come  in  -  to  my  heart  to  -  day. 
The  bur-den  of  sin  is  so  heav  -  y,  Come  in  -  to  my  heart  to  stay. 
Then  spotless  I’ll  stand  in  Thy  presence,  When  breaks  Thine  e-ter-nal  day. 
Fill  me  with  Thy  won-der  -  ful  Spir  -  it, ,  Come  in  and  take  full  con  -  trol. 


417  (Dlb  Cime  TMtgtott. 

Arranged. 


■pH  ■-  ■■■  ft  -fv— ~h  — -Ebr-fl - 

tT  -a- — •  -a- *  -a-  -  —  »  4 

Cho. — ’Tis  the  old  time  re  -  lig  -  ion,  ’Tis  the  old  time  re  -  lig,  -  io: 

1.  It  was  good  for  our  moth -ers,  It  was  good  for  our  moth -ei 

Q, 

•s, 

,  U  U  1  ^  ^  | 

(Dlb  =  £ime  Religion. 

ft  -  j».r 

’Tis  the  old  time  re  -  lig  -  ion, —  It’s  good  e-nough  lor  me. 
was  good  lor  our  moth-ers, —  It’s  good  e-nough  lor  me. 


2  Makes  me  love  everybody.  6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  lurnace. 

3  It  has  sav-ed  our  lathers.  7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas. 

4  It  was  good  lor  the  Prophet  Daniel.  8  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying. 

5  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  children,  9  It  can  take  ns  all  to  heaven* 
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Jattfy  of  0ur  Satyrs. 


Frederick  W.  Faber.  St.  Catherine.  L.  M.  61. 


1.  Faith  ol  our  la  -  thers!  liv  -  ing  still  In  spite  ol  dun-geon,  fire,  and  s'.,.,.— 

2.  Our  la-thers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa  -  thers!  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 


O  how  our  hearts  heat  high  with  joy  When-e’er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  wordl 
How  sweet  would  he  their  children’s  fate,  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,  By  kind-ly  words  and  vir-tuous  life: 


Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  ho-ly  faith!  We  will  he  true  to  thee  till  death! 
Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  ho-ly  faith!  We  wUl  he  true  to  thee  till  death! 
Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death!  A  - 


419  Heafcy. 


420  Keep  (Dn  praying. 

COPYRIGHT.  IPS*.  BY  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN.  1 

B.  B  McK.  B.  B.  McKinney. 


Keep  <Dn  praying. 

God’s  great  prom-is-es  are  al-ways  true,  Keep  on  pray-ing  till  you  pray  it  thro’. 


.rrmtfrto 


421 


|}at>c  djine  (Dam  tDay,  €or&. 


1.  Have  Thin©  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  wayl  Thon  art  the 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way,  LordI  Have  Thine  own  wayl  Search  me  and 

8.  Have  Thine  own  way.  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  wayl  Wonnd-ed  and 

fl.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lard!  Have  Thine  own  wayl  Hold  o’er  ray 


422 

T.  O.  Chisholm. 
Not  fast. 


£hnng  5or  3?su5- 

Copyright,  1917,  by  The  Heidelberg  Press.  C.  Harold  Lowdefi. 
Used  by  permission  of  C.  H  T’M* 


1.  Liv-ing  for  Je-sus  a  life  that  is  true,  Striv-ing  to  please  Him  in 

2.  Liv-ing  for  Je  - sus  who  died  in  my  place,  Bear-ing  on  Cal  -  y’ry  my 

3.  Liv-ing  for  Je  -  sus  wher-ev-  er  I  am,  Do  -  ing  each  du  -  ty  in 

4.  Liv-ing  for  Je  -  sus  thro’ earth’s  lit-tle  while,  My  dear-est  treas-tfre,  the 

,r  f  ~r-i  ‘ 


8* 

all  that 
sin  and 
His  ho  • 
light  of 


dis-grace, 
-  ly  name, 
His  smile, 


m 


& 


Yield -ing  al  -  le-giance,  glad-heart-ed  and  free, 
Such  love  con-strains  me  to  an  -  swer  His  call, 

Will  -  ing  to  suf  -  fer  af  -  flic  -  tion  or  loss, 

Seek  -  ing  the  lost  ones  He  died  to  re  -  deem, 

■  T  It  f  ■  f  T  T  ■  i»  ■■  pJ  -  f- i 


i 


*  Chorus.  Unison.  A  little  slower. 


,  .  of  bless-ing  for 

Fol-low  His  lead-ing  and  give  Him  my 
Deeming  each  tri  -  al  a  part  of  mv 
Bringing  the  wea-ry  to  find  rest 

-p-tip  £ .  ft .  ~ 


M= 


ftmrtg  £or  3esus. 

Jiu.MiHfP-l  MViM 

throne,  My  life  I  give,hence-forth  to  live,  0  Christ,  for  Thee  a -lone. 

f 1 1  f r*  |  f  1 1  mi 

423  (Sreat  physician. 

Wm.  Hunter.  J-  H.  Stockton. 


*  r  *  *  p  9  .p  1 

1.  The  great  Phy-si  -  cian  now  is  near,  The  sym  -pa-thiz-ing  Je 

2.  Your  man- y  sins  are  all  for-giv’n,  Ohl  hoar  the  voice  of  Je 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  to  the  dy  - ing Lamb! I  now  be-lieve  in  Je 

4.  His  name  dis-pels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No  oth  -  er  name  but  Jf 

1 f  t  \  f  It  C  P  CI?  3E^Efl 

i  -  EOS, 

i  -  sus, 
i  -  sus; 

II  P  1  — 

t  11  11  '  PTJ1 
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He  speaks  the  droop-ir 
Go  on  your  way  ii 
I  love  the  bless  -  ei 
Oh!  how  my  soul  di 

-  £>  7  L> 

ig  heart  to  cheer,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  . 
l  peace  to  Heav’n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  . 
1  Sav-ior’s  name,  I  love  the  name  of  . 
3-lights  to  hear  The  charm-ing  name  of  . 

le  -  sus. 
le  -  sus. 
Je-sus. 

Je  -  sus. 

r-  i  „i 

NEir  6-f= 

Refrain. 
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Jweet-est  note 
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in  ser  -  aph  song, 
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Sweet-est  name  i 

on  mor-t 
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al  tongue;  | 
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I  Sweet-est  car  -  o 
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1  ev  -  er  sung,  Je 
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i-sus,  bless-ed  J 

e  -  sus.  . 
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424  3f  3<>su s  (Soes  tDitfj  2Tte. 


C.  A.  M.  copyright,  i  c  Austin  Miles. 


1.  It  may  be  in  the  val-ley,  where  count-less  dan-gers  hide;  It  may  be 

2.  It  may  be  I  must  car  -  ry  the  bless  -  ed  word  of  life  A  -  cross  the 

3.  But  if  it  be  my  por-tion  to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  oth- era 

4.  It  is  not  mine  to  ques-tion  the  judg-mentsof  the  Lord,  It  is  but 


in  the  sun-shine  that  I,  in  peace,  a  -  bide;  But  this  one  thing  I  know —  if 
burn-ing  des-erts  to  those  in  sin  -  ful  strife;  And  tho’  it  be  my  lot  to 
bear  their  bur-dens  a-cross  the  bil-low’s  foam,  I’ll  prove  my  faith  in  Him — con- 
mine  to  fol  -  low  the  lead-ings  of  His  word;  But  if  to  go  or  stay,  or 


it  be  dark  or  fair,  If  Je  -  sus  is  with  me,  I’ll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

bear  my  col-ors  there,  If  Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I’ll  go  an  -  y  -where! 

fess  my  judgments  fair,  And,  if  He  stays  with  me,  I’ll  go  an -y -where! 

whether  here  or  there,  I’ll  be,  with  my  Sav  -ior,  con -tent  an  -  y  -  where! 


3f  3esus  (Boes  VOify  2Tte. 


AH- 12 


(Boofc  XtTorrting  to  IJouI 
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j.  Brightly. 

±  f> — rrH  i  •  j~;1  —  ft-  M  j  1  1 
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— 'd  -t  d  t  ■* 

1.  Good  morn  -  ing  to  yon,  Good  morn  -  ing  t( 

2.  Hap  -  py  birth  -  day  to  yon,  Hap  -  py  birth  -  day  t( 

3.  A  wel  -  come  to  yon,  A  wel  -  come  tc 

4.  ’Tis  love  brings  us  here,  ’Tis  love  brings  m 

-  fill 

- r?‘  . '■rT'  T-  3 
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Good 

morn-ing,  dear  chil  -  dren,  Good 

morn  -  ing 

to 

yon! 

Hap  -  py 

birth-day,  dear  chil  -  dren,  Hap  -  py 

birth  -  day 

to 

yon! 

A 

wel-come,  dear  chil  -  dren,  A 

wel  -  come 

to 

you! 

’Tis 

love,  dear  chil  -  dren,  ’Tis 

love  brings 

|  j  J 

ns 

here. 

SfeEEEE 
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427  praise  X?tm,  praise  £?tm  I 


1.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  all  ye  lit -tie  chil-dren,  God  is  love,  God  is  love; 

2.  Love  Him,  love  Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  God  is  love,  God  is  love; 

3.  Thank  Him, thank  Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  God  is  love,  God  is  love; 


Praise  Him, praise  Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  God  is  love,  God  is  love. 

Love  Him,  love  Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  God  is  love,  God  is  love. 

ThankHim, thank  Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  chil-dren, j  God  is  love,  God  is  love. 


428  £?oIy  Spirit,  like  tfye  Den?. 


B.  B.  McK.  “TMTE^Tlor^MP^TaEouR™.*"'  B-  B-  McKinney. 

Andante  con  espressione. 


. J-J^dzu 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  like  the  dew  Pall  on  me,  Fall  on  mi 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  ev  -  er  near,  Com  -  fort  me,  Com  -  fort  mi 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  pow’r  di-vine,  Pill  my  soul,  Fill  my  soi 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  all  su-preme,  Mold  my  life,  Mold  my  lif 

3; 

B) 
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Cleanse  from  sin  And  reign  with-in;  Hi 
To  my  heart  True  joy  im  -  part;  Hi 

Help  me  win  The  lost  from  sin;  Hi 
Thine  to  -  day  And  Thine  for  aye;  Hi 

«n».  '  r  -fru; 

3  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  fall  on  me. 

s  -  ly  Spir -it,  corn-fort  me. 

a  -  ly  Spir -it,  fill  my  soul, 

o  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  mold  my  life. 

>  r  r  Nt  i  EE33 
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429  iutfyer’s  Arabic  f?ymrt. 

M.  L.  Martin  Luther. 


1.  A  -  way  in  a  man-ger,  No  crib  for  a  bed,  The  lit  -  tie  Lord 

2.  The  cat  -  tie  are  low  -  ing,  The  poor  ba  -  by  wakes,  Bat  lit  -  tie  Lord 


Je  -  sus  Laid  down  His  sweet  head;  The  stars  in  the  sky  Looked 
Je  -  sus,  No  cry  -  ing  He  makes;  I  love  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sas!  Look 

^  i  |  j  ..  |  i  -‘s,  |  J  |  j  =j= 

I  i'j 

down  where  He  lay,— The  lit  -  tie  Lord  Je  -  sus,  A-sleepon  the  hay. 
down  from  the  sky,  And  stay  by  my  era -die  To  watch  lul  -  la  -  by. 

st-  „ .  a.  ,  |  j  - 1 1  T#j 


430  £ittle  3af>y  in  tfye  IHanger,  3  €one  you. 

C.  B.  A.  copYR'am-,  iBts^BYTHE^sTANOARD.puBLieHiNoo0.  Carrie  B.  Adams. 


Thro’  sleep  and  darkness  safe-ly  bro’t,  Re-stored  to  life,  and  pow’r,  arid  tho’t. 
New  per  -  ils  past,  new  sins  for-giv’n,  New  tho’ts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heav’n. 
And  help  us,  this  and  ev-’ry  day,  To  live  more  near-ly  as  we  pray. 

tirfffif  ff  i 


432  (Dnly 


433  3  £ot>e  £?tm. 


London  Hymn  Book. 


1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  and  all  its  charm;  Gone  are  my  si 

2.  Once  I  was  lost  up  -  on  the  plains  of  sin;  Once  was  a  slave  to 

3  Once  I  was  bound,  hut  now  I  am  set  free;  Once  I  was  blind,  hut 


all  that  would  a  -  larm;  Gone  ev  -  er-more,  and  by  His  grace  I  know  The 
doubts  and  fears  with-in;  Once  was  a-fraid  to  trust  a  lov  -  ing  God,  But 
now  the  lierht  I  see:  Once  I  was  dead,  but  now  in  Christ  I  live,  To 


pre-cious  blood  of  Je -sus  cleanses  white  as  snow, 
now  my  guilt  is  washed  a-way  in  Je  -  sus’  blood.  I  love  Him,  I  love  Him, 
tell  the  world  the  peace  that  He  a  -  lone  can  give. 


P, 


ILIV  i  MtirtfTfi 


tion  on  Calv’ry’s  t 


purchased  my  sal  - 
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(Efjurcfj  3cIIs. 

(A  SONG  FOR  PRIMARY  CLASSES.) 


435  (Boob  ZHorning  Song. 

(PRIMARY.) 


W.  E.  H. 

Wm.  E.  Howard. 
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1-3.  “Good 

morn  -  ing,  good  me 
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»rn  -  ing,  God  gives  the  morn  -  ing, 
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(Boob  UTornittg  Song. 


b  ,  I  ~  P  ra!L  J  ■  :r>  " 

4 - r. 

3  |  ,1  1  |  ^  4 . 

■J  ti 

A - 14 

iF  *  d. ;  J  *  ’  *  ' 

1.  God  gives  the  sun  -  shine,”  The  bird  seemed  1 

2.  God  gives  the  rain  -  drops,”  The  flow’r  seemed  f 

3.  We  will  sing  prais  -  es,  Sing  prais  -  es  t 

- : - 1 - f - f - 1- - r— f - - 2=— f 

i — ■ — s - - 

;o  say. 

;o  say. 

»  Him! 

— r - i 

■ — 1 — f  f  k’^f 
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436  Come,  y<>  Cfyankful  people,  Come. 


Henry  Alford  St.  George's,  Windsor.  Sir  George  J.  Elvey. 


J  J  3— ^  ^  flgi' 

Come,  ye  thank-ful  peo  -  pie,  come,  Eaise  the  song  of  har  -  vest  home! 

~2.  We  our-selves  are  God’s  own  field  Fruit  nn  -  to  His  praise  to  yield; 

3.  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come,  And  shall  take  His  har  -  vest  home; 

nu  J.  t ,  i. ,  e-  t  t  i 


4= 


r  r  "  r  1 

All  is  safe-ly  gath  -  ered  in,  Ere  the  win  -  ter  storms  be  -  gin: 

Wheat  and  tares  to  -  geth  -  er  sown  Un  -  to  joy  or  sor  -  row  grown; 

From  His  field  shall  purge  a  -  way  All  that  doth  of  -  fend  that  day; 

,,  ,  r  r,.  .  ,  -J- -rr hM 


=F 


God,  our  Mak  -  er,  doth  pro  -  vide 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Give  His  an  -  gels  charge  at  last 


For  our  wants  to  be  sup  -  plied: 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  ap  -  pear; 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast; 

.  ,-r  A  J> 


=F=tT= 


~r 


jH-/j  :  ^ 
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ri  -ff  ■  '  - 

Come  to  God’s  own  tem-ple,  come,  Raise  the  song  of  har- vest  home. 

Lord  of  har -vest!  grant  that  we  Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

But  the  fruit  -  ful  ears  to  store  In  His  gar-ner  ev-er-more.  A-men. 
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Cfyat  Sn mt  Story  of  015. 


Mrs.  Jemima  Luke. 


Davenant.  ns.  8s.  D. 


Old  Melody. 


Je-  sus  was  here  a-mongmen,  How  He  called  lit  -  tie  chil-dren  as 
ask  for  a  share  in  His  love;  And  if  I  now  ear- nest -ly 

I  i  lp;-f  fci  I  i  EN^E 


lambs  to  His  fold,  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then, 
seek  Him  be  -  low,  I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a  -  hove. 


I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,  That  His 
In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  He  has  gone  to  pre  -  pare  For 

tauQo|  i  i  f  f  f  it 


Ojat  Stpeet  Story  of  ©15. 


J  'J 

— - - 

$  — • 

tr - » - »  ■ -< 

look  when  He  said,  “Let  the  lit  -  tie  ones  come  un  - 1 
gath-er  -  ing  there, “For  of  such  is  the  king  -  dom  c 

»-  ror 

o  Me.” 
if  heav’n.” 

438  3esus  £ot?es  €t><m  ZTte. 


  rr  r  i  T  * 

-  1.  I  am  so  glad  that  our  Fa-ther  inheav’n  Tells  of  His  love  in  the 

2.  Tho’  I  for -get  Him  and  wan-der  a -way,  Still  He  doth  love  me  wher- 

3.  Oh,  if  there’s  on  -  ly  one  song  I  can  sing,  When  in  His  beau- ty 
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3esus  £ot>es  ZHe. 

(The  favorite  Hymn  of  China.) 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

t  f 

1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  this  I  know,  For  the  Bi  -  ble  tells  me  so; 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  He  who  died,  Heav-en’s  gate  to  o  -  pen  wide; 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  loves  me  still,  Tho’  I’m  ver  -  y  weak  and  ,  ill; 

4.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  He  will  stay  Close  be  -  side  me  all  the  way; 


Lit  -  tie  ones  to  Him  be  -  long,  They  are  weak  but  He  is  strong. 

He  will  wash  a  -  way  my  sin,  Let  His  lit -tie  child  come  in.  Yes,  Je-sus 


From  His  shining  throne  on  high,  Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 
If  I  love  Him  when  I  die,  He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 


\  c  f  t 

D  b  N 

h   h  ?  h , 

— — t — 4 

-  yp--  '  •  [>.  r 

loves  me,  Yes,  Je-susloves  me, Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, The Bi-ble  tells  me  so. 

t-  *  t-  £  t 

P=tj»=r  ‘1  v  l 
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3esus  path  3 1  CHI. 


Mrs.  H.  M.  Hall. 


m 


r  !/"■ 

1.  I  heartheSavior  say,“Thystrengthindeedissmal],Childofweakness,watchaad 

2.  Lord,  now  in-deed  I  find  Thypow’r,andThinea-lone,  Can  change  the  lep-er’s 

3.  For  noth-ing  good  have  IWhere-byThy  grace  toclaim— I’llwashmy  garments 

4.  Andwhen,  before  the  throne,  I  stand  in  Him  com-plete,  “Jesus  died  my soul  to 


3esus  Path  3t  CtIL 


441  3^us  €ot?es  ttje  iittle  (Efyilbmt. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


442  X?ar£!  3  £?ear  2Hy  Hame. 


443  Caere’s  &  tDibeness. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  William  H.  Jude. 


Cfye re’s  Ct  IDibertess. 


kind  -  ness  ii 

with  the  Sav  -  iui,  mcio  m  »o«i  -  *“  — 

the  heart  o"f  the  E  -  ter  -  nal  Is  most  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly  kind, 

our  lives  would  be  all  sun  -  shine  In  the  sweet  -  ness  of  our  Lord. 
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Sfyall  3  Crucify  £?im? 


445  ®t)0  Can  Cell  3t 

COPYRIGHT,  1933,  BY  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAI 
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an. 

Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 

|  |  JJ| 

1 .  Who  can  tell  how  great  the  love  Christ  reveals  to  i 

2.  Life  unmeasured  He  be-stows,  By  His  grace  di  -  i 

3.  Sorrow’s  hour  is  filled  with  peace, Comfort  sweet  I  i 

4.  And  when  all  of  life  is  o’er,ThenshallI  a  -  1 

„  c*  •  •  -P~  'P-'  —  u.  !  r  ' 

ne,  High  -  er  than  the 

fine,  Like  a  heal-ing 

ind,  From  all  anx-ious 

fide  On  that  bright  ce  - 

446  2TCusi  3e  23ont  Ctgain. 


W.  T.  Sleeper.  hW^UiS'  Geo.  C.  Stebblnfi. 


1.  A  rul  -  er  once  came  to  Je  -  sus  by  night,  To  ask  H 

2.  Ye  chil-dren  of  men,  at  -  tend  to  the  word  So  sol  -  ei 

3.  Oh,  ye  who  would  en  -  ter  that  glo-rious  rest,  And  sing  wi 

i.  A  dear  one  in  Heav-en  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,  At  the  beau -t 

.  ,  ,  c^c  1 1  f  f  f  f  iTf  -if 

im  tl 
nn-' 
ith  t 
i  -  i 

i 

be 

iy 

he 

ial 

; 

V 

y  h  f  {*  |[j  t  |  a  i  r^ip  »  1 

way  of  sal-va-tion  and  light;  The  Master  made  answer  in  words  true  and  plain, 
ut-tered  by  Je  -  sus  the  Lord,  And  let  not  this  message  to  you  be  in  vain, 
ransomed  the  song  of  the  blest,  The  life  ev  -  er  last-ing  if  ye  would  ob-tain, 
gate  may  be  watching  for  thee;  Then  list  to  the  note  of  this  sol  -  emn  re-frain: 

^  r  r  r  .c^c  'c  nc  c  -c  c  c  £.£4:41=, 

^  l  u  u  ir,  r>  ft-r-K  ift- rrrrri) 

^  ^  ^  ^  Chorus. 

J  *  *  r  p  r  v 

“Ye  must  be  born  a  -  gain.”(a-gain.)  “Ye  must  be  born  : 

r-j.  t  if  T~  t  T i r  f  r  i f  if  j  g-  1 

i- 

F^tH-r-p-r  e>  1 |»  -  r  & 

s*  3.  J-*1'  . *— iH  *-*='> 

ver  -  i  -  ly  say  un-to  thee,  “Ye  must  be  bora  i 

m  m  f  \t  fif  ft 

^~rn 

i  -  gain.” 

a-gain. 

A -MEN. 

g  . 

rir 

447  (Bob  $ea& s  Us  CHottg. 

G.  A.  Y.  TS'b»o.  G.  A.  Young. 


(5  p  '  l> 

1.  In  shad  -  y,  green  pas-tnres,  so  rich  and  so  sweet,  God  leads  His  dear 

2.  Sometimes  on  the  mount  where  the  sun  shines  so  bright,  God  leads  His  dear 

3.  Tho’  sor-rows  he  -  fall  us.  and  Sa  -  tan  op  -  pose,  God  leads  His, dear 

4.  A  -  way  from  the  mire,  and  a  -  way  from  the  clay,  God  leads  His  dear 


;  :  :  ; 


m 


m m 


»4 


T=T 


chil-dren  a  -  long;  Where  the  wa-ter’s  cold  flow  bathes  the  wea-ry  one’s  feet, 

chil-dren  a  -  long;  Some  -  times  in  the  val  -  ley  in  the  dark-est  of  night, 

chil-dren  a  -  long;  Through  grace  we  can  con  -  quer,  de  -  feat  all  our  foes, 

chil-dren  a  -  long;  A  -  -  way  up  in  glo  -  ry,  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty’s  day, 


iPU** 


gumm 


God  gives  a  song,  In  the  night  sea -son  and  all  the  day,  long. 


rffiff  ffnnr 
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Cfye  23est  Jrienb  is  3esus. 


P.  P.  B. 
u  Duet. 


1.  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je-sus,  When  the  cares  of  life  up -on  you 

2.  What  a  friend  I  have  found  in  Je-sus!  Peace  and  comfort  to  my  soul  He 

3.  Tho’  I  pass  thro’ the  night  of  sor-row,And  the  chill-y  waves  of  Jor-dan 

4.  When  at  last  to  our  home  we  gath-er,  With  the  loved  ones  who  have  gonebe- 


roll;  He  will  heal  the  wound-ed  heart,  He  will  strength  and  grace  im -part;  _ 

brings;  Lean-ing  on  His  might- y  arm,  I  will  fear  no  ill  nor  harm; 

roll,  Nev  -  er  need  I  shrink  nor  fear,  For  my  Sav  -  ior  is  so  near; 

fore,  We  will  sing  up  -  on  the  shore,  Prais-ing  Him  for-ev  -  er-more; 

- J 


Oh  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je-sus.  The  best  friend  to  have  is 


Je  -  -  sus,  The  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  -  sus;  He  will  help  you 

Je-sus  ev-’ry  day,  Je-sus  all  the  way; 

.J'J'i’J'j  -f-  *  ^ ,  .«  f.. 

pH 

^4 

‘  'p— ^ 

4  N  |  h 

^  b  b  8  S  b*  *  *  r  b 

when  you  fall, He  will  hear  you  when  you  call ;  Oh,th 

i-  :d±= — ^  \~—tr 

1 - :  b  ~ - m—\— 

ie  best  friend  to  have  is  Je-sus. 

r  f-  r  A-  A  T 
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450  Deep  Doum  3n  2Hy  fjeart. 

Rev.  W.  C.  Poole.  “Pi™eTnat!onal  ro  B.  D.  Ackley. 


^ A4  1 , -ji  p  )  ^  ^  ^  j  ). , . j._^Lpj=| 

1.  Deep  down  in  my  heart  there  is  gladness  to-day,  Way  down,  deep  in  my  heart; 

2.  Deep  down  in  my  heart  there  is  wonderful  peace,  W ay  down,  deep  in  my  heart, 

3.  Deep  down  in  my  heart  there  areblessings  untold, Way  down,  deep  in  my  heart, 

4.  Deep  down  in  my  heart  there  is  heaven  with-in,  Way  down,  deep  in  my  heart, 

flrb-a — hr — 1 - 155*! - 1 - — - 1  l  — 1 _ 1  ft  .1.  .  h  .1.^1 

— a  r  -J-  -t-w-i  ^  P  a  • 

1  Accomp.  1  - 
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kef  )  1  ^  ■' 

r ,  ■  ii  d  i  j — 

For  Je  -  sus  has  come  in,  for-ev  -  er  tohtay,  Way  down,  deep  in  my  heart. 

That  thro’  all  the  a  -  ges  will  ev  -  er  in-crease,  Way  down,  deep  in  my  heart. 

More  pre-cious  than  silver,  or  diamonds  or  gold,  Way  down,  deep  in  my  heart. 

Where  Je-sus  is  liv-ing,  and  drives  away  sin,  Way  down,  deep  in  my  heart. 

.  „  .  ..  I  _  _  _ , _ i _ - i^-J - 

IjWJ'ld  Jl  rrh-fp 

J  |  I  g—  8  -d  1 

^  :  !jk 

Refrain 

^  i  1  1  *=f 
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5  J'=ai=p 

Way  down,  dee^»  ii 

/  Ad2 — J  J  -  3-4 — i: 

my  heart,  Way  down,  deep  in  my  heart;  Filling  my 

.  S'  „  ,  .  — 1 - r-ft - 1 - 45 - 1  r. 

- J - ls> — - ej - W - <| - j - - *  '  ■ 

j  j  i _ J_ 

^  '  ir  v 

soul  with  His  love  ev- 
/  n  h  1  p— i  ,-J - F 

’ry  dav,Waj 

r  down, way  down,  deep  in  my  heart. 
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451  XDonberfuI,  IDonfcerful  3esus. 

Annie  B  Russell.  Ernest  O.  Sellers. 


Tnr. 

1.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  day  so  drear  -  y,  There  is  nev  -  er  a 

2.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  cross  so  heav  -  y,  There  is  nev  -  er  a 

3.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  care  or  bur  -  den,  There  is  nev  -  er  a 

4!  There  is  nev  -  er  a  guilt  -  y  sin  -  ner,  There  is  nev  -  er.  a 


night  so  long,  (so  long,)  But  the  soul  that  is  trust-ing  Je  -  sus  Will 

weight  of  woe,  (of  woe,)  But  that  Je  -  sus  will  help  to  car  -  ry  Be- 

grief  or  loss,  (or  loss,)  But  that  Je  -  sus  in  love  will  light  -  en  When 

wand’ring  one,  (not  one,)  But  that  God  can  in  mer-cy  par  -  don  Thro 


some- where  find  a  song,  (a  song.) 

cause  He  lov  -  eth  so.  (loves  so.)  Won-der-ful,  won-der  -  ful  Je  - 
car-ried  to  the  cross,  (the  cross.) 

Je  -  sus  Christ,  His  Son.  (His  Son.) 
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Cfye  of 


Duet. 

fs 

h  .  J.  1 

r?   ^  ^  N 

1.  The  Shep-herd  of  Love  is  seek -ing  the  lost  In  paths  that  are 

2.  The  Shep-herd  of  Love  knows  His  sheep  by  name,  And  ten  -  der  -  ly 

3.  The  Shep-herd  of  Love  our  ran -som  hath  paid,  And  of  -  fers  sal- 

4.  The  Shep-herd  of  Love  now  seek-eth  His  sheep,  He  seek -eth  what- 

f  r-EF= 

i: - 

1  .  tl 

- r 

1 

r 

rough  ; 
leads  i 


0  wea  -  ry  one,  come  to  the  Shepherd’s  fold, 
He’s  pa  -  tient  -  ly  wait  -  ing  for  thee  to  come, 
Be  -  hold,  He  is  call  -  ing  the  wan-d’rer  home, 


-4- 


He’s 

He’s 

He’s 


call  -  ing,  call  -  ing  His  sheep, 

call  -  ing,  call  -  ing  to  -  day. 

call  -  ing,  call  -  ing  for  thee, 

call  -  ing,  call  -  ing  the  lost. 


Out  of  your  dark-ness  of 
Call  -  ing, 


m 


sin  and  shame,  In  -  to  His  love,  for  -  ev  -  er  the  same;  Come  to  Him 
call  -  ing,  Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing, 


453  Ctsfyameb  ©f  3<>sus. 


nev  -  er  be;  When  I  shall  be  ashamed  of  Him  Who  gave  His  all  for  me. 
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Satisfied  £Ditfy  3esus. 


M4  j  h  h  h  |-T-d-J  i 

- f  *  f  f  'fj  f  '[  i  -f~* 

1.  I  am  sat  -  is-fied  with  Je  -  sus,  He  has  done  so  much  f 

2.  He  is  with  me  in  my  tri  -  als,  Best  of  friends  of  all  i 

3.1  can  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  Call- ing  out  so  plead -ii 

4.  When  my  work  on  earth  is  end-ed,  And  I  cross  the  mys  - 1 

.  .  *  JE 

i'Nl 

or  me, 
s  He; 
ng-iy, 
ic  sea, 

i  pi>4 1-  i  ^  r 
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rf '  f  '  r  . 

He  has  died  to  set  me  free. 


w 


f  '  t  —r  „  - , 

He  has  snf-fered  to  re  -  deem  me,  uc  u*™  — ~. 

I  can  al-ways  count  on  Je  -  sns,  Can  He  al-ways  count  on  me? 

“Go  and  win  the  lost  and  stray  -  ing;”  Is  He  sat-is-fled  with  me? 

Oh,  that  I  could  hear  Him  say  -  ing,  “I  am  sat -is -fled  with  thee.” 
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Some  ©lab,  Sweet  Day. 


1.  Some  day,  I  know  not  where  nor  when,  Beyond  the  driv  -  ing  tempest  blast; 

2.  Some  day,  full  soon,  sweet  Eden’s  shore  May  hurst  up-on  my  rapturedsight, 

3.  For  He  who  braved  the  storm  king’s  wrath  And  stilled  the  waves  of  Gal-i-lee, 

4.  And  tho’  it  hath  not  been  revealed  Where  heaven’s  gold-paved  highway  he; 


With-in  a  qui  -  et  har-bor  bar,  I  shall  cast  anchor  safe  at  last. 
And  I  shall  see  the  glo-ry  land  Bathed  in  the  Lamb’s  e-ter-nal  light. 
Will  safe  -  ly  guide  my  storm-tossed  hark  A-cross  life’s  dark,  tempestuous  sea. 

I  know  that  I  shall  one  day  dwell  With  Him  whose  blood  was  shed  for  me. 


i  r*  rv 


Some  day,  some  day,  some  glad  sweet  day,  I  shall  with  joy  His  face  be-hold; 

Z - r-y-  1 


456  3  (Sricpeb  Cfyy  £?oly  Spirit? 


Rev.  Oswald  J.  Smith. 


r  n  r^r 

1.  Have  I  grieved  Thy  Ho-ly  Spir  -  it?  Have  I  quenched  His  pow’r  withm? 

2.  Do  I  lack  the  grace  He  giv-eth?  Have  I  pow’r  to  win  the  lost? 

3.  Do  I  yield  to  sin’s  al-lnre  -  ment,  Hav  -  ing  lost  the  pow’r  to  win, 

4.  Lord,  I  come  in  deep  con-tri  -  tion,  Yield-ing  all  I  have  to  Thee, 


J  -j~- 

If  I  have,  0  Lord,  for-give 

me, 

,1  tpi  TL/r 

Cleanse  my  heart  from  ev’ry  sin.  .  .  . 

Is  my  message  nn-a- vail  - 

ing? 

Give  Him  back  at  an-y  cost!  .  ,  . 

Since  Thy  Spirit,  grieved,  forsook 

me, 

When  I  let  the  tempter  in?  ... 

Mak  -  ing  now  a  fall  sur-ren  - 

der — 

Thine  for-ev-er  would  I  be.  ... 

Ttr  r  j  r  f  r  HTr*  '  ~\ 

457  0pen  UTy  (Eyes,  €f?at  3  2TCay  See. 

C.  H.  S.  Copyrigfat^l9^3,^enewad  by^H.^F.  Sayles.  ChaS.  H.  Scott 


,i  t'J  tfr'f  jq  Jrep 


*  t  r  t*  r ' J  J  *  7 

1.  O  -  pen  my  eyes,  that  I  may  see  Glimps-es  of  truth  Thou  hast  for  me; 

2.  0  -  pen  my  ears,  that  I  may  hear  Yoi  -  ces  of  truth  Thou  send-est  clear; 

3.  0  -  pen  my  mouth,  and  let  me  bear  Glad  -  ly  the  warm  truth  ev-’ry-where; 

ffi  til  fh 


WE 


Place  in  my  hands  the  won-der-ful  key  That  shall  un-clasp,  and  set  me  free. 
And  while  the  wave-notes  fall  on  my  ear,  Ev  -  ’ry-thing  false  will  dis  -  ap-pear. 
0  -  pen  my  heart,  and  let  me  pre-pare  Love  with  Thy  chil-dren  thus  to  share. 


Si  -  lent  -  ly  now  I  wait  for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  Geld,  Thy  will  to  see; 

Si -lent -ly  now  I  wait  for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  God,  Thy  will  to  see; 

Si  -  lent  -  ly  now  I  wait  for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  God,  Thy  will  to  see; 


0  -  pen  my  eyes,  il  -  In  -  mine  me,  Spir  -  it  di  -  vine! 

0  -  pen  my  ears,  il  -  lu  -  mine  me,  Spir  -  it  di  -  vine! 

0  -  pen  my  heart,  il  -  lu  -  mine  me,  Spir  -  it  di  -  vine!  iA  -  men. 


458  Ct  £?eart  Ctjat  (£an  Unberstanb. 


fcj  '  u 

One  who  can  nn  -  der-stand.  . 

wait  -  ing  with  you  to  share.  0  the  heart  that  can  un  -  der-stand, 
presence  brings  heav-en  near. 
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Haileb  Co  Cfye  Cross. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


1.  There  was  One  who  was  will -ing  to  die  in  my  stead,  That  a 

2.  He  is  ten  -  der  and  lov  -  ing  and  pa  -  tient  with  me,  While  He 

3. 1  will  cling  to  my  Sav-ior  and  nev  -  er  de-part —  I  will 


soul  so  un-worth-y  might  live,  And  the  path  to  the  cross  He  was 
cleans-es  my  heart  of  its  dross,  But  “there’s  no  con  -  dem-na  -  tion”  I 
joy  -  fnl  -  ly  jour  -  ney  each  day,  With  a  song  on  my  lips  and  a 

il.  h  r.  J>  i.  JJi  e  -M 


will-ing  to  tread,  All  the  sins  of  my  life  to  for-give. 

know  I  am  free,  For  my  sins  are  all  nail’d  to  the  cross.  They  are  n 

song  in  my  heart, That  my  sins  have  been  taken  a  -  way. 

i  Wj  A  A  J-  J.  s  i  A  A  i. 
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£jotn  Song  JTlust  tDe  tDait? 


Rev.  C.  T.  Caldwell. 


1.  Long  have  we  sought  e  -  ter  -  nal  life,  Tears  have  we 

'  2.  You  know  the  love  of  God  man  -  i  -  fold,  A  -  ges  have 

3.  The  a  -  ged  faint  aM  lonjj  for  Jhe  Friend,  Dark  shad-ows 


461  VOtyn  €fcy  King  tf?e  <5oI5cn  Kells. 

COPYRIOHT.  18B7.  BY  DION  DE  MARBELLE.  Di0ll  De  Marbelfe. 
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1.  There’s  a  land  be-yond  the  riv-er,  That  we  call  the  sweet  for-ev- er.  And  we 

2.  We  shall  know  no  sin  or  sor-row,  In  that  ha- yen  of  to-mor-row,  WJienour 

3.  When  our  days  shall  know  their  number,  And  in  death  we  sweetly  slumber,  When  the 

Jfr-f-r-g-r- 
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rfrjrj- 

Ui  i  h 
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on  -  ly  reach  that  shore  by  fa 
barque  shall  sail  beyond  the : 
King  commands  the  spir-it  t 
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ith’s  decree;  One  byom 
sil-versea;  We  shall  ( 
o  be  free;  Nev-er-m< 
•  m  T"  ' 

3  we’ll  gain  th 
rn-ly  know  th 
>re  with  angu 

ie  portals,  Thereto 
e  blessing  Of  our 
ishla-den.  We  shall 
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dwell  with  the  immortals.  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 

Fa-ther’s  sweet  caressing,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 
reach  that  love-ly  ai-den.  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 

‘  you  and  nr 


JD.S.-2/ow<Z  the  shining  river.  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me.(you  and  me.) 
Chorus. 


Don’t  you  hear  the  bells  now  ringing?  Don’t  you  hear  the  an-gels  sing-ing?  ’Tis  the 


glo-ry  hal  -  le-lu-jah  Ja  -  bi-lee.(Ju  -  bi-lee.)  In  that  far-off  sweet  forever,  Just  be- 
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£?e  ioves  ZTtc. 

(WHY  I  SING.) 


A.  H.  Ackley. 


1.  My  con  -  fi-dence  in  Je-sns  grows  stronger  ev-’ry  day,  His  grace  I  find  suf- 

2.  His  love  lor  me  is  more  than  a  moth-er’s  for  her  child,  A  love  that  sought  and 

3.  When  I  am  sore-ly  tempt-ed  to  mur-mur  and  complain;  The  way  grows  dark  be- 


d  me  up  -  on  the  des  -  ert  wild;  His  hand  of  mer  -  cy  led  me  back 
me  and  life  is  filled  with  pain;  The  tho’t  of  all  His  good-ness  re- 


I  I 

is  a  friend  in-deed;  He  gives  me  grace  and  com-fort  in  ev-’ry  time  of  need, 
to  my  Father’s  home;  I  know  that  He  will  love  me  no  mat-ter  what  may  come, 
stores  my  troubled  mind;  No  mat -ter  what  be -falls  me  I  know  that  God  is  kind. 
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R.  H. 


Ho  iottgcr  lonely. 


OWNED  BY  ROBERT  H.  C 


INTERNATIONA!.  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Robert  Harkness. 


i  t  $  '  r 


1.  On  life’s  pathway  I  am  nev-  er  lone-  ly,  My  Lord  is  with  me,  my  Lord  di- 

2.  I  shall  not  he  lone-ly  in  my  sor-row,  He  will  sus-tain  me  nn- til  the 

3.  I  shall  not  be  lone-ly  in  the  val  -  lej,  Tho’ shadows gath-er,  I  will  not 


J ^ 


1 


-r 


e£e 


J  1 

vine; 

end; 

fear; 


1  f 


rf  rr^ 

Ev  -  er  pre-sent  Guide,  I  trust  Him  on  -  ly,  No  lon-ger 
Dark-est  night  He  turns  to  bright-est  mor-row,  No  Ion  -  ger 
He  has  prom-ised  ev  -  er  to  up-hold  me,  No  lon-ger 

-T  r  .J  .  J  r  ,  J-  f.n. 


1  a  r 

mm 


~T~^ev  f 

>r  He  is  mine.  -  •  • 


lone-ly, 

lone-ly! 

lone-ly! 


He  is  my  Friend...  No  lon-ger  lone-ly,  No  lon-ger  lone-ly,  For 
He  will  be  near . 

t-hJ> 


m 


m 
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m 


Je  -  sus 


is  the  Friend  of  friends  to  me; . No  lon-ger  lone-ly,  No  lon-ger 

to  me; 


464  3rt  tfye  (Barbeit. 

C  A.  M.  Ctern°tio'n*l  coBpYySight  sbcSmd.  C.  Austin  Miles. 


3t  pays  to  £m>e  3<>sus. 


Frank  C.  Huston. 


1.  The  serv  -  ice  of  Je  -  sus  true  pleas-  ure  af  -  fords,  In  Him  there  is 

2.  It  pays  to  serve  Je  -  sns  what- e’er  may  be  -  tide,  It  pays  to  be 

3.  Tho’ sometimes  the  shad-ows  may  hang  o’er  the  way,  And  sor- rows  may 


joy  with- out  an  al- loy;  ’Tisheav-en  to  trust  Him  and  rest 
true  what- e’er  you  may  do;  ’Tis  rich  -  es  of  mer-cy  in  Him 
come  to  beck -on  us  home,  Our  pre-cious  Be-deem-er  each  toil  will  r 

J  U  ' 


y  j  £ 2  T  j.  ^ 


r 


466  Some  Day  3  Sfyall  Urtberstanfc. 


1.  God  nev  -  er  dis  -  ap-points,  He  is  my  Guide;  No  one  has  ev  -  er 

2.  Sometimes  my  cross  seems  more  than  I  can  bear,  My  grief  too  deep  for 

3.  When  those  I  love  are  tak  -  en  from  my  sight,  And  on  -  ly  ten  -  der 


T  '  '  i>* 

trust -ed  Him  in  vain,  So  I  will  cling  the  clos  -  er  to  His  side,  And 
hu  -  man  words  to  tell,  But  still  I  know  that  I  am  in  His  care,  And 
mem  -  o  -  ries  re  -  main,  I  would  not  lose  my  faith,  but  wait  for  light,  Be- 


wait  un  -  til  He  makes  the  dark  things  plain . 

just  be-cause  He  loves  me  all  is  well.  The  mys-ter-ies  I  can-not  com-pre- 
liev-ing  Christ  will  turn  my  loss  to  gain. 


467 


X?e  £i»es  (Dn 


Words  by  Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney. 

B.  B.  McKinney.  From  Hawaiian  Folk  Song. 


1.  Christ  the  Sav  - 

2.  He  a  -  rose  fi 

3.  Wear-y  soul, 

ior  came  from  heav-en’s  glo  -  ry,  To  re  -  deem  the 

rom  death  and  all  its  sor  -  row,  To  dwell  in  that 

to  Je  -  sus  come  con- fess  -  ing,  Ke -  demp-tion  from 

J.  P.  Seholfield. 
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J.  P.  s. 


£>ar>eb,  Saccb. 


^tr'LTLfl 


1.  I’ve  found  a  Friend.,  who  is  all  to  me, _ 

2.  He  saves  me  from....  ev-’ry  sin  and  harm,..  Se- 

°  ““n  poor  and  need  -  y  and  all  a  -  lone, ...  In 


U"  'U 

love  is  ev  -  er  true; .  I  love  to  tell ....  how  He 

cures  my  soul  each  day; .  I’m  lean  -  ing  strong . .  on  His 

love  He  said  to  me, . “Come  un  -  to  Me ... .  and  I’ll 


lift  -  ed  me- -And  what  His  grace  can  do  for  you., 

might  -  y  arm;..  I  know  He’ll  guide  me  all  the  way., 

lead  you  home,  To  live  with  Me  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.” 


469  IDfjy  Sfyoulb  £ot>e  ITTe  So? 

R  JJ  corNTRe?Nlv!oSALBcop?moHTHsEcuRED.  Robert  Harkness. 

1  Love  sent  my  Sav  -  ior  to  die  in  my  stead,  Why  should  He 

2.  Nails  pierced  His  hands  and  His  feet  for  my  sin,  Why  should  He 

3.  0  how  He  ag  -  o  -  nized  there  in  my  place,  Why  should  He 

M  !'•  !  I"  HI  — 

i  I'li-il1  1  1  jjjh-gzg 

»f  f’  7-  '  '  f: 

love  me  so?  Meek-ly  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry’s  cross  He  was  led, 

love  me  so?  He  suf  -  fered  sore  my  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  win, 

love  me  so?  Noth-ing  with-hold-ing  my  sin  to  ef-face, 


Ci 

-J-  J  l  l  l  J: 
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Why  should  He  love  me  so?  .  .  Why  should  He  lov 

I  J  j  -a-  ,  g  t 
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e  so?  .  . 

Sunrise. 
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1.  When  I  shall  come  to  the  end  of  my  way,  When  I  shall  rest  at  the 

2.  When  in  His  bean-ty  I  see  the  great  King,  Join  with  the  ransomed  His 

3.  When  life  is  o  -  ver  and  day-light  is  passed,  In  heav-en’s  har-bormy 
J  J  >»  J 


close  of  life’s  day,  When  “Welcome  home”  I  shall  hear  Je  -  sns  say,  0 
prais  -  es  to  sing,  When  I  shall  join  them  my  trib  -  ute  to  bring,  0 
an  -  chor  is  cast,  When  I  see  Je  -  sus  my  Sav-ior  at  last,  0 

ft  X  -J-  J-  X  4 
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471  ’Heatfy  ®Itt>e  Crecs. 


B.  B.  MCK.  COPYRK3t-TT,^1  920^B1^ROBERT^H.^COLEMAN.  jj  B>  McKinfleV. 


1.  ’Neath  the  stars  of  the  night,  Walked  the  Savior  of  light,  In  the  gar-den  of 

2.  All  the  sin  of  the  world  On  the  Sav-ior  was  hurled,  As  He  knelt  in  the 

3.  May  my  song  ev  -  er  be  Of  the  love  proffered  me,  By  my  Lord  all  a  - 


dew  -lad-ened  breeze;  Where  no  light  could  be  found,  Je  -  sus  knelt  on  the  ground, 
gar -den  a -lone;  Hear  His  soul-burdened  plea,  Let  this  cup  pass  from  me, 
lone  on  His  knees:  Praise  His  won-der-ful  name,  He  who  bore  all  my  blame, 

J.  JD.J-  ^ 


’fEtmll  Hot  He  £ortg. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


1.  ’Twill  not  be  long — the  burdens  now  we  car  -  ry  Will  be  laid  down,  and  our  dear 

2.  ’Twill  not  be  long— the  time  is  swift-ly  pass-ing,  One  mo-ment  here,  the  next  with 

3.  ’Twill  not  be  long,  but  while  we’re  watching,  waiting,  We’ll  journey  on  with  an  on- 


V  r  1  X 

Lord  we’ll  meet;  The  gates  of  Day  for  us  will  soon  be  o-pened,  Our  jour-ney 
Christ  our  Lord;  Some  bus  -  y  day_  ourlis-tfningjjar  will  welcome  Tim  ho 


slack-ened  pace;  We’ll  keep  the  faith,  we’ll  fight  to  win  the  bat  -  tie,  And  to  1 

t.ii.tr  ?  !■•*-  i  ,  : 


f  f  J  '  ,  „ 

here  ....  we’ll  soon  com-plete. 
sound—  .  .  .the  trump  of  God.  ’Twill  not  be  long,  each  day  brings  glory 
end  .  .  .  .  we’ll  run  the  race. 

1.  Our  jour-ney  here 


near-er  ,’Twillnot  be  long  that  we  can  la-bor  here;  .  .  .  .  So  la-bor 
can  la  -  bor  here; 


be  found  a  faith-ful  servant,  The  crowning  Day  is  drawing  nigh. 
La-bor  on,  Crown-ing  Day, 
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R.  H. 


Sometime! 


>T  HARKN'SO.  Robert  Harkness. 


Duet. 

1 

l  \i!  ¥ 

1.  Some-time  all  sor-rows  shall  be  o’er,  Some-time!  All 

2.  Some-time  our  loved  ones  we  shall  greet.  Some-time!  W1 

3.  Some-time  when  sets  at  last  life’s  sun,  Some-time!  Ou 

4.  Some-time,  I  know  not  when ’twill  be,  Some-time!  My 

1  earth-ly  care  be  known  no 
len  in  the  Father’s  house  we 
r  jour-ney  end  -  ed,  la  -  bor 
■  Lord  will  come  a-gain  for 

** *  *  *  f  r  * 

..  J>H 
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more !  Oh,  what  re-joic  -  ing  on  the  golden  shore, 
meet.  On  -  ly  to  sit  for  -  ev  -  er  at  B 
done,  Oh,  what  a  crown  for  ev  -’ry  vic-t’ry  won, 
me.  Then  I  shall  reign  with  Him  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly, 


some-time  soon! 
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X?otr>  Do  3  £notr>? 


1—4 - 1  j  j  j  - - ; 

How  do  I  know  that  Christ  is 

-  ~ ^ GL - 

*  g<  •"  1  e)  0  &  1  dp — • — * 

i  mine:  Turn  to  Rom-ans,  ten  and  nine; 

,  j#  j*  .:p  f 

475  Ctjrist  H>il!  ©ur  pilot  Be. 


476  iDfyen  IDilt  O?ou  Save  tfye  people? 

Ebenezer  Elliott.  Commonwealth.  Josiah  Booth. 


1.  When  wilt  Thou  save  the  peo  -  pie?  0  God  of  mer  -  cy,  when? 

2.  Shall  crime  bring  crime  for  -  ev  -  er.  Strength  aid-ing  still  the  strong? 

3.  When  wilt  Thou  save  the  peo  -  pie?  0  God  of  mer  -  cy,  when? 


Not  kings  and  lords,  but  na 
Is  it  Thy  will,  0  Fa 
The  peo  -  pie,  Lord,  the  peo 

-eU-8-,  T  *  jz 


tions!  Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men! 
ther,  That  man  shall  toil  for  wrong? 
pie,  Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men! 

=S=AfL-flV- 


Flow’rs  of  Thy  heart,  0  God,  are  they;  Let  them  not  pass,  like  weeds,  a  -  way, 
“No,”  say  Thy  mountains;  “No,”  Thy  skies;  Man’s  clouded  sun  shall  brightly  rise, 
God  save  the  peo -pie;  Thine  they  are,  Thy  chil-dren,  as  Thy  an  -  gels  fair; 


w 


rcr  r  ^ 

Their  her  -  it  -  age  a  sun -less  day,  God  save  the  peo  -pie! 

And  songs  be  heard  in-stead  of  sighs;  God  save  the  peo  -  pie! 

From  vice,  op-pres-sion,  and  de  -  spair,  God  save  the  peo  -  pie!  A -men. 


pppiM 
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(Dne  Door. 


Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney. 


r  r  M-  i 

One  door  and  on  -  ly  one,  And  yet  the  sides  are  two,  In  -  side  and 


i  [  n. 


©rte  Door. 


478  ©fye  part*  of  tt?e  3ust. 

PfOV.  4.:  l8.  COPYRIGHT,  1B33,  BY  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN.  A.  H.  Ackky. 
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Speak  Co  2Hy  fjearf. 

COPYRIGHT,  1827,  BY  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN. 


B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  Speak  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sns,  Speak  that  my  soul  may  hear; 

2.  Speak  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sns,  Purge  me  from  ev  -  ’ry  sin; 

3.  Speak  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sns,  It  is  no  Ion  -  ger  mine; 


Speak  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sns,  Calm  ev  - ’ry  doubt  and  fear. 

Speak  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sns,  Help  me  the  lost  to  win. 

Speak  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  I  would  be  whol  -  ly  Thine. 


T 


J, 
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Speak  to  my  heart,  oh,  speak  to  my  heart,  Speak  to  my  heart,  I  pray; 


m 


¥ 


Yield  -  ed  and  still,  seek  -  ing  Thy  will,  Oh,  speak  to  my  heart  to  -  day. 
£-  -f 
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480  maht  We  a  blessing. 

Ira  B.  Wilson.  ( , ^'Toto.  >  George  S.  Schuler. 

Slowly  i  1  I  I 

&  i  W  i  i  i  iV  -J-  I  /•  !i  i j  lWVfiH^ 

1.  Oet  in  the  high-way 8  and  by-ways  of  life,  Man  -  y  are  wea-ry  and  sad; . 

arewea-ry  and  Bad; 

2.  Tell  the  sweet  Bto-  ry  of  Christ  and  His  love,  Tell  of  His  pow’r  to  for-give; . 

HiBpow’r  to  for-give; 

3.  Give  as ’twas  giv  -  en  to  you  in  your  need,  Love  as  the  Master  loved  you; . 

-  -  the  Mas-ter  loved  you;  . 

kim  r f  1 1' 1 1 rpif rrffrifK 
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Car-ry  the  sun-shine  where  darkness  is  rife,  Mab-ing  the  sor- row-in 
Oth- era  will  trust  Him  if  on  -  ly  you  prove  True,  ev-’ry  mo-ment  y< 
Be  to  the  help -less  a  help-er  in  -  deed,  Un  -  to  your  mis-sion  bi 

 J  t  J  . . .  f  -p-  ,»jf  f  f  fr  f 
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Chords.  Men  or  Unison  Women  .  i 
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Make  me  a  bless  -  ing,  Make  me  a  bless 

4.S.  i  .  |  lrA4  4.Jh& 

-  ing,  Out  oi 
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:  my 

=F1 

.,  T  i  ,  ,  Unison  l  .  .  > 

-p— T , —  - nt  ,*  \\  1  j4,J  i  j 

— h3 

life .  may  Je  -  sus  shine;....  Make 

Out  of  my  life 

J.  i  l 

me  a  bless  -  ing, 

|lff  fl 

-i'  V  fr-Y-r-T 

Women  \  i  \P- - ^  1  Parts 
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0  Sav  -  ior,  I  pray, .  ^  ^.Make  me  a  bless  -  ing  to  some-c 

I  pray  Thee,  my  Sav -ior. 

Tenors  .  i  i  p, 

f— 

me  to-day. 
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Because  of  you. 


1.  In  a  land  of  sin  and  doubt,  Where  the  Master’s  crowd-ed  out,  Do  you 

2.  Lonely  hearts  are  sad  and  drear,  Long-ing  for  a  word  of  cheer,  They  have 

3.  Man-y  lost  ones  in  the  night  Turn  their  eyes  to-ward  your  light;  Does  its 

-».!  .  ,r  - -J - 


P*s 


f  f  r  f  "f  f 


stand  a-mong  the  faith-ful,  brave  and  true? 
lost  the  joy  in  Je  -  bus  they  once  knew; 
gleam  re-flect  the  Sav  -  ior  kind  and  true? 


Do  you  live  for  God  and  right, 
Do  you  light-ly  pass  them  by, 
Does  it  lead  them  to  His  side, 


,  H>|J>  J>  J>  J>-g— fr 


mm 


 r~rr 

Do  you  fal-ter  in  the  fight,  Is  the  world  a  bet-ter  place  because  of  you?  .  . 
Are  you  heedless  of  their  cry,  Is  the  world  a  bet-ter  place  because  of  you?  .  . 

Do  you  in  His  will  a  -  bide,  Is  the  world  a  bet-ter  place  because  of  you?  .  . 

j— -H.trni, 


Chorus. 

&trT  i  uti 
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Is  the  world  a 

bet  -  ter  place  be-canse  of  you? 

be- 

P  * 

■  ■  .  .  Do  you 

■cause  of  you? 

P  P  t 
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stand  among  the  faithful,  brave  and  true?  .  .  .  Can  the  lost  see  Christ  in  you, 

.  the  brave  and  true? 

m 

m 

Because  of  you. 


Does  you 

-0- 

r  life  ring  true 

f*'  ^  ®  ^  ^  '  *  ' 

Is  the  world  a  bet-ter  place  because 

•rfr*1 

of  you?  .  .  . 
of  you? 
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482  Hotting  Betroeen. 

Words  and  Music  by  C.  A.  Tindley.  Arr. 

p 

by  F.  A.  Cla 

rk.  ’ 

1.  Noth-ing  be-tween  my  sonl  and  the  Sav  -  ior,  Naught  of  this  world’s  de- 

2.  Noth-ing  be-tween  like  world  -  ly  pleas-nre;  Hab  -  its  of  life,  though 

3.  Noth-ing  be-tween,  e’en  man- y  hard  tri  -  als,  Though  the  whole  world  a- 

U 

•Jv".P~d"  - 

4 

lu  -  sive  dream;  I  have  re-nounced  all  sin  -  ful  pleas-i 
harmless  they  seem ,  Must  not  my  heart  from  Him  ev  -  er  sev  - 1 
gainst  me  con-vene;  Watching  with  prayer  and  much  self-denii 

ri  r>  i  1  l 

ire,  Je  -  sus 
er, —  He  is 
il,  I’ll  tri-ump 
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.hat 
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Fine  Chorus.  h  i 

effi  ^  n-«— « >-r-^= 

,8. — Keep  the  way 
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mine;  let  noth-ing  be-tween. 

all,  let  noth-ing  be-tween.  Noth-ing  be-tween  my  soul  and  the  Sav  -  i 
last,  with  noth-ing  be-tween.  ^  J)  m 

:or, 

& 

clear!  1 

Let  noth-ing  be-tween. 

H 

D.S. 

*  *  *  * 

So  that  His  blessed  face  may  he  seen;  Nothing  preventing  the  least  of  His  favor, 

|W  11  11  1  J  J  t 

483  £ist  ^  tfye  Dotcc. 

B.  B.  McK.  Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney. 

jjuet>  From  "Whispering  Hope.” 
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1.  List  to  the  voice  of  the  Sav  -  ior  Com-ing  from  heav-en  a  -  hove, 

2.  List  to  the  voice  of  the  Sav  -  ior  Call-ing  the  wea-ry,  op  -  prest, 

3.  List  to  the  voice  of  the  Sav  -  ior  Call-ing  to  you  and  to  me, 

f  .iff.  iff,  iff  . — It  — f  t  .  .i-ffc-i 

List  ...  to  the  vi 
List  to  the  voice,  list  to  the  vi 

:  :  i 


iist  to  the  Poice. 
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Call  -  -  ing  you  home, .  .  .  Where  the  ran  -  -  somed  shall  meet. 
Calling  you  home,  calling  you  home,  Where  the  ransomed,  the  ransomed  shall  meet. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Hear  the  Cross 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  keep  me  near  the  cross, 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a  trem-bling  soul, 

3.  Near  the  cross!  0  Lamb  ol  God, 

4.  Near  the  cross  I’ll  watch  and  wait, 

ffr  [i  nr 


tN  s  *  t 


There  a  pre-cious  fonn  -  tain. 
Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me; 
Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore  me; 
Hop  -  ing,  trust-ing  ev  -  er, 

■ t  i  r  tn  r-=$= 
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Free  to  all,  a  heal -ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal-v’ry’s  moun  -  tain. 

There  the  Bright  and  Morn -ing  Star  Shed  His  beams  a  -  round  me. 

Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day,  With  its  shad-ows  o’er  me. 

Till  I  reach  the  gold  -  en  strand,  Just  be-yond  the  riv  -  er. 

^  f  f-i-f  i  Mr 
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my  rap- tured  soul  shall  find  Best  be-yond  the  riv  -  er. 
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485  my  mottle’s  Bible. 
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With  her  hand  up  -  on  my  brow,  And  I  heard  her  voice  in  gen -tie  tones  and  low. 

Who  became  a  King  at  last;  Of  Sa-tan  with  His  ma  -  ny  wick-ed  wiles. 

Then  she  dried  my  flow -ing  tears  With  herkiss-es  as  she  said  it  was  for  me. 

As  my  moth-er  taught  me  then,  And  ev-er  in  my  heart  His  words  a-bide. 

*  'Tl . 

~  j-f . .  '  ^ —  |'  j  ■  ■  f 
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Uly  Illotfyer’s  3ible. 


486  ZUotfyer. 


8sMi  . m!Es  -  -J  ~-j 

h-, - . 

vi  [1  b  r*-  '  '  * 

1.  As  I  trav  -  el  this  world  o  -  ver,  Friends  I  find  wher-e’er  I 

2.  I  re  -  mem  -  her  well  how  moth  -  er,  Used  to  soothe  the  slight-es 

3.  Oh,  how  oft  I  wept  and  pon-dered  O’er  my  life  when  far  a 

— * - • * - <* - ?  P  ,  ••  •  • - « 

•  w 

Esnorji — m — a 

[^1 - ;j . 

-pi- 

r-  E  Ll — d 

- f*— « - 4~f~* - »! - *1  — II 

saz _ zj _ □ is »  j _ : _ ^jzzcrj _ ]  j  .  «  i  »  - h 

vl  *  *  ‘  t"  pS-  -0-  » 

For  there’s  none  more  true  or  ten  -  der  Than  a  moth  -  er  to  h 
Yet  ’tis  not,  but  just  re -minds  me  Of  my  loy  -  ing  moth-e: 
Oh,  there’s  naught  more  true  or  ten  -  der  Than  a  Chris  -  tian  moth-e: 

^  . • *  •  ,  .*>  ^  ,  [ |  fs  . 

£4f-  “  f  — *  3  5  — : 
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Cell  mother  3’tl  3e  Cfcre. 


1.  When  I  was  but  a  lit  -  tie  child  how  well  I  rec  -  ol  -  lect 

2.  Though  I  was  oft  -  en  way-ward,  she  was  al  -  ways  kind  and  good; 

3.  When  I  be  -  came  a  prod  -  i  -  gal,  and  left  the  old  roof  -  tree, 

4.  One  day  a  mes-sage  came  to  me,  it  bade  me  quick  -  ly  come 


rrr 


-h 


I  would  grieve  my  moth-er  with  my  fol  -  ly  and  neg-lect;  And 

So  pa-tient,  gen-  tie,  lov-ing,  when  my  ways  were  rough  and  rude;  My 

She  al  -  most  broke  her  lov  -  ing  heart  in  mourn-ing  aft  -  er  me;  And 

Tf  I  would  see  my  moth-er  ere  the  Sav  -  ior  took  her  home;  " 


rHtfifr-: . .  ,  ,  ■  ,  ■  i - 
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now  that  she  has  gone  to  heav’n 
childhood  griefs  and  tri-als  she  wo 
day  and  night  she  prayed  to  God  t 
promised  her,  be -fore  she  died,  f< 
srtHh— *  -1  1  1  !  1  . 

I  miss : 
old  glac 
o  keep  i 
>r  heav- 

her  ten  -der  care:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 
l-ly  with  me  share:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 
me  in  His  care:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 
en  to  pre-pare:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 
-F— — o — p ,  P — * — * — m— 

i 

ffU- 
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Dhoeus. 
4  ,  fr 
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mcth-er  I’ll  be  there! .  Tell  mother  I’ll  be  there  in  answer  to  her  prayer: 

1  I’ll  be  there!  . 

pf  ft 
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This  message,  bless-ed  Savior,  to  her  bear 

t-TT  c  s=f^ 

•!  Tell  mother  I’ll  be  there,  heav’n’s 
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Cell  ITlotfyet  3’lt  3e  Cfyere. 


488  iDfyert  XDe  Ctll  (Set  to  £jecu?ett. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  copyright,  .ese.  by  Mrs.  j.  g.  wilson.  Mrs.  J  Q  Wilson. 

1.  Sing  the  won-drous  love  of  Je  -  sus,  Sing  His  mer-cy  and  His  grace: 

2.  While  we  walk  the  pil-grim  pathway.  Clouds  will  o  -  ver-spread  the  sky; 

3  Tot  no  then  ho  trno  and  faith fnl  Trnst-ino-.  serv-ins’  ev  - ’rv  dav: 


In  the  man-sions bright  and  bless-ed,  He’ll  pre-pare  for  us  a  place. 

But  when  trav’ling  days  are  o  -  ver,  Not  a  shad-ow,  not  a  sigh. 

Just  one  glimpse  of  Him  in  glo-ry  Will  the  toils  of  life  re-pay. 

Soon  the  pearl  -  y  gates  will  o  -  pen ,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 

1.  for  us  a  place. 

. .  i  If  f  ftifff  /  ifffi 
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When  we  all  get  to  heaven,  What  a  day  of  rejoicing  that  will  be! 

When  we  all  What  a  day  of  rejoicing  that  will  be! 

liVl. .  K  NJ.  ■  .  i  J  J  ]ii  J  Jl  Ji  h  JU 
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When  we  all 

When  we  i 

l.tfl 

see  Jesus,  We’ll  sing  and  shout  the  vic-to-ry . 

til  and  shout  the  vic-to  -  ry . 
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XDortberful  £ot>e. 


R.  H. 

Solo  ob  U 


Robert  Harkness. 


II 


1.  How  wondrous  the  love  of  my  Sav-ior  to  me,  In  giv-ing  His  life  up-on  Cal-va-ry’s  tree; 

2.  Howgreatwasthesac-ri-fleemadeonoeforall,WhenCliristonthecrossanswered  God’s  divine  call; 

3.  How  ful  -  ly  complete  is  the  work  of  the  cross,  It  cleans-es  the  heart  of  its  sin-stain  and  dross; 


mm 


Oh,  won-der-fulloveof  my  Sav  -  ior,  Such  won-der-ful  love  to  be -stow;. 


r  Tr  r  Yr  r  r'r r  rr-1 

Won  -  der  -  ful  love  of  my  Sav  -  ior,  my  Sav-ior  to  me; 

Won  -  der  -  ful  love  of  my  Sav-ior  to  me,  of  my  Sav-ior  to  me; 


i  won-der-ful  love  to  be  -  stow; . 


Won  -  der  -  ful  love  of  my  Sav  -  ior,  my  Sav-ior  to  n 


tDortberful  tore. 


490  Kingdom  is  Coming. 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade.  R.  M.  McIntosh. 


.  Prom  all  the  dark  plac  -  es  Of  earth’s  heathen  rac  -  es,  0  see  how  the 

2.  The  sun-light  is  glanc-ing  O’er  ar- mies  ad-vanc-ing  To  con-quer  the 

3.  With  shouting  and  sing -ing,  And  ju  -  hi  -  lant  ring-ing,  Their  arms  of  re¬ 


thick  shad-ows  fly!  The  voice  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  A  -  wakes  ev-’ry  na  -  tion, 
king-doms  of  sin;  Our  Lord  shall  possess  them,  His  presence  shall  bless  them, 
bel  -  lion  cast  down;  At  last  ev  -  ’ry  na  -  tion  The  Lord  of  sal  -  va  -  tion 


D.  S. — The  earth  shall  he  full  of  His  knowledge  andglo  -  ry. 
Fine.  Choeos. 


vuiuo  o  -  ver  and  help  us,  they  cry. 

His  beau  -ty  shall  en  -  ter  them  in.  The  king-dom  is  com-ing,  0 
Their  King  and  Re-deem  -  er  shall  crown! 


491  5irtg  to  tf?e  £or£>  a  ZIeu?  Song. 

Charlotte  G.  Homer.  ^international  otp^iqht  secured^*'  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Sing  to  the  Lord  a  new  song,  Praise  Him  with  hymns  of  ec  -  sta-sy: 

2.  Sing  when  your  heart  is  ach  -  ing;  There  must  be  oth  -  ers  ach  -  ing,  too, 

3.  Sing  for  the  sun  -  ny  Spring-time,  And  for  the  Win  -  ter  dark  and  c  ’  ’ 


K  K  ”  v - 

Set  the  world  round  a-bout  you  Throbbing  with  mel  -  o  -  dy;  Sing,  and  the 

Long-ing  for  just  a  whispered  Word,  or  a  song  from  you.  Sing  when  the 

Sea -sons  a  -  like  their  blessings  Man  -  y  and  rich  un  -  fold.  Sing  to  the 


answ’ring  ech  -  oes,  Com-ing  from  lives  de  -  void  of  cheer,  Will  be  the  sweet-est 
sky  is  dark- est,  For  there  are  man- y — it  may  be— Needing  your  song  of 
Lord  a  new  song,  And  he  -  fore  men  His  name  confess;  Give  to  the  world  a 


s 

mu  -  sic  you  0; 
comfort,  hope,  A 
message,  God  TV 

-g-  .  ± -Jk 

n  earth  may  hear.  .  .  Sing, 

ndsym-pa  -  thy.  .  .  . 
rillown  and  bless.  ^  .  Sing, 

k  r  *  r  *  ’  ' 

sing,  sing,  .  .  Till  the 

0  sing  un  -  to  the  Lord, 

'  i  *  ~LF — 
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Id  re-sounds  with  glad-ness;  With  heart  and  with  voice  Before  Him  re-joice.  For 
ng  un  -  -  to  the  Lord;  Give  praise  to  Him,  for 

..  -a  A  A  J>  J>  j  J>  A  J>  P  j  J> 

Sing  to  tfye  £or6  a  Hero  Song. 
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hon  -  or  and  praise  un  -  to  Him  be-long.  Sing,  sing,  sing,  .  .  It  will 

prais  ea  to^  Him  be-long.  Sing,  0  sing  un-to  the  Lord, 


-p-  r  ■  ■  -  •  ■  p 

soothe  a  world  of  sadness;  Sing  to  the  Lord,  And  praise  Him  with  A  joy  -  ful  song. 


492  iEfye  Christian’s  (5oob=Higf}t. 

Sarah  Doudney.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Jijij  .|r.rj77 


1.  Sleep  on,  be  -  lov  -  ed,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest;  Lay  down  thy  head  up- 

2.  Calm  is  thy  slum-ber  as  an  in  -  fant’s  sleep;  But  thou  shalt  wake  no 

3.  TJn  -  til  the  Eas-ter  glo  -  ry  lights  the  skies,  Un  -  til  the  dead  in 

4.  Un  -  til  made  beau-ti  -  ful  by  Love  Di  -  vine,  Thou,  in  the  like-ness 

5.  On  -  ly  “Good-night,”  be-lov  -  ed — not  “Fare- well!”  A  lit  -  tie  while,  and 


 -*y—r 

on  thy  Sav  -  ior’s  breast;  We  love  thee  well,  but  Je  -  sus  loves  thee  best- 
more  to  toil  and  weep:  Thine  is  a  per -feet  rest  se-cure  and  deep — 

Je  -  sus  shall  a  -  rise,  And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  low  -  ly  guise — 

of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine,  And  He  shall  bring  that  gold-en  crown  of  thine — 

all  His  saints  shall  dwell  In  hal-lowed  un  -  ion  in  -  di_-  vis  -  i  -  ble — 
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Joseph  Scriven. 
Chorus  by  B.  B.  McK. 


®ur  Dearest  ^riertb. 


Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bearT’TT. 

2.  Have  we  tri-als  and  temp-ta  .  tions?  Is  their  trouble  an  -y  -  where? - 

3.  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  la  -  den,  Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? — 


1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bearl 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  temp-ta- tions,  Is  there  trou  -  ble  a  -  ny  -  where? 

3.  Are  we  weak  and  heav-y  la  -  den,  Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? — 


©ur  Dearest 


494  £noc£ing  Ctt  ©he  Door. 

ARR.  COPYRIGHT,  1933,  BY  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN. 

Mrs.  C.  Slade.  Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  Who  at  my  door  is  stand-ing,  Pa-tient  -  ly  draw-ing  near,  Entrance  within 

2.  Lone  -  ly  without  He’s  stay-ing,  Lone  -  ly  with-in  am  I,  While  I  am  still 

3.  All  through  the  dark  hours  drear-y,  Knock-ing  a-gain  is  He,  Je  -  sus,  art  Thou 

4  Door  of  my  heart,  I  has-tenl  Thee  will  I  o  -  pen  wide,  Though  He  rebuke 

^  ,e—A 


UHORUS. 
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de  -  mand-ing?  Whose  ii 
de  -  lay-ing,  Will  H 
not  wea-ry,  Wait-ini 
and  chas  -  ten,  He  sha 

r  , 

3  the  voice  1 
e  not  pass  nc 
g  so  long  fo 
,11  with  me  a 
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[  hear? 

le  by?  Sweet-ly  the  tones i 
r  me? 
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ire  fall  -  ing; — 
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“O-pen  the  door  for  me!  If  Thou  wilt  hee<lmy  call-ing,  I  will  abide  with  thee.” 

--f-  fitt-A 
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J.  R.  Waterbury.  international  copyright  secure 

q  J1  tJnison.  I 

o.  B.  B.  McKinney. 
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1.  Sol-diers  of  the  cross  a  -  rise!  Lolyour  Lead-er  from  the  skies, 

2.  Je  -  sus  conquered  when  He  fell,  Met  and  vanquished  earth  and  hell; 


(Drtwarb. 


496  Senb  €f?e  0lb»Cime  power. 
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Hove,  XDonberfuI  Sops. 


1.  Love,  wonderful  love  of  God,  So  boundless  and  so  free,  To  think  that  Christ  His 

2.  Love,  wonderful  love  of  God,  To  me  has  been  made  known,  To  me  theSpir-it 

3.  Love,  wonderful  love  of  God,  With  joy  I  now  pro- claim,  To  sinners  lost  that 

“  ‘  --  .  ^  b-  .o.  .  J  j*. 


on  -  ly  Son  Should  die  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry;  Oh,  love  so  great,  so  vast,  so  high, That 
freely  gives,  And  claims  me  for  His  own;  Oh,  love  so  wondrous,  so  divine,  That 
they  may  have  Salvation  thro’  His  Name;  That  they  may  now  wiihother*  prova“Chriit’» 


es  1 ^ s  L 

fcgfr-j— j|.r- 4'  1  *  8  i 

9  •  # 

He  should  for 

I  am  His 
dy  -  ing  and 

the  sin  -  ner  die;  Oh,  love  so  great,  so  vast,  so  high, That 
and  He  is  mine;  Oh,  love  so  wondrous,  so  di-vine,  That 
un  -  dy-ing  love ;  ”  That  they  may  now  with  others  prove ‘  ‘  Christ’s 

r-£  f  -<■  f  ?••>  -r-  -  u 

T  b  ~  *  ■' 

^  Chobus. 

- *1  A — j”  |  j  P- — ; — 11 .  ■ V  -p — V  j 

He  should  for 

I  am  His 

dy  -  ing  and 

•  '  CD  - '*  ' 

the  sin  -  ner  die,  Love,  won-der  -  ful  love, .  The 

and  He  is  mine. 

un- dy-ing  love.”  won-der-fui  love, 

.  /  £  -i  J  r 

S' . | 

Love,  won-der-ful  love,. 


fcot>e,  IDonberful  £ot>e. 


=±=, 

great,  s 

orieh,  si 

o  free,  .  .  .  Wid-er  than  the  o  -  cean,  Deep-er  than  the 

so  free, 

S  f 

•?  *  i 

;  1  l 

) 

sea,.  .  .  .  High-er  than  the  heav’ns  above  Is  His  love  to  me. 

deep-est  sea. 


498  £et  €fye  Beauty  0f  3esus. 

Albert  Orsborn.  copyright  property  of  rev.  tom  Jones.  Rev.  Tom  Jones. 


Let  the  beau-ty  of  Je-sus  be  seen  in  me,  All  His 

 f  ,f  f 


...n-der-ful  pas-sion  and  pur  -  i  -  ty 

-+J-  t+f  ' 


0  Thou  Spir  -  it  di  -  vine, 

-#-•  ••  JL  -•  -It. 

r— -jr 4r  .  >v 
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"Seal”  (Dur  ZDatcfytPorfc. 


S.  W.  B. 
n  Unison. 

COPYRIGHT.  .913.  BY  ROBERTJH.  COLEMAN. 

Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
h  h  K 

*  *  =3-  +  +  Ct3i4j  '  *  tErttf 

1.  On  to  the  work  He  has  giv  -  en,  On  with  a  true,  will-ing  heart; 

2.  Zeal  for  the  Mas -ter  in  -  creas-ing,  As  you  pur -sue  the  right  way; 

3.  Zeal  for  His  cause  is  .  re  -  ward-ed  By  the  re -suits  we  at  -  tain 

{• 

iy.  j#  ijp..  . — 

1 — jj-  tI  -Jr1 

''ttf'ttt '*  1  !  ft-  t 

Read-y  to  help  where  you’re  need  -  ed,  Ear-  nest-ly  do  -  mg  your  part. 
Zeal  in  His  good  ways  of  serv  -  ice,  List’ning  for  what  He  may  say; 
the  in-crease  of  His  king-dom,  Thro ’-out  His  earth-ly  do  -  main; 


^  ^  ^  ^  i-'  ^  i 


All  of  one  mind’ and  u  -  nit  -  ed, 
Yield-ing  your  ev-’ry  e  -  mo  -  tion 
Souls  for  our  hire  He  will  lend  us, 


Put-ting  forth  ef-forts  that  tell; 
To  His  com-pas-sion-ate  will; 
we  with  zeal  work  and  pray; 


J  EEftu  "  s  f : 

Go  with  a  zeal  all  con  -  sum  -  ing—  Do  what  you  may,  and  that  well. 
Thus  to  His  wis-dom  con  -  form  -  ing*  That  your  right  place  you  may  fill. 
And  aft -er  all  He  will  give  us  Glo-ry  in  Heav-en  some  day. 


“Zeal”  for  the  cause  of  our  Mas  -  ter,  “Zeal”  shall  our  watchword  be; .  . . 


"geal”  (Dur  IDatcfyroord. 


m  i  j  j  wipd 


1.  Fa-ther!  whate’er  of  earth-ly  bliss  Thy  sov’reign  will  de  -  nies, 

2. “Giveme  a  calm,  a  thank-ful  heart, Prom  ev  - ’ry  mur-mur  free! 


Ac-cept-ed  at  Thy  throne  of  grace, Let  this  pe-ti  -  tion  rise: — 

The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  im-part,  And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 

Thy  presence  thro’my  journeyshine,  And  crown  my  journey’s  end.”  A- men. 


501  3  dart  See  tfye  Sights  of  fjome. 

Miss  Calia  Altstaetter.  ccTnteSnIVion*L^ coptrioht' s'ESuHEorN'  B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  There’s  a  home  of  man  -  y  man-sions  in  the  Fa-ther’s  house  a  -  hove, 

2.  When  the  storms  of  life  are  rag -ing,  doubts  and  fears  my  soul  as -sail, 

3.  When  the  shades  of  night  are  fall -ing,  and  my  loved  ones  have  passed  on, 


That  our  Sav  -  ior  is  pre-par-ing  for  the  chil  -  dren  of  His  love; 
His  “Let  not  your  heart  be  troub-led,  ”  I  can  hear  a  -  hove  the  gale; 
And  I’m  wait- ing  glad,  ex- pect- ant,  wait-ing  for  the  heav’n-ly  dawn, 


r  -  fc  - ■  -N  h  h  ■  j 

s 

s 

I 

w  [>  0 

o  my  heart  knows  not  de-spair-ing,  tho’ in  sor-row  oft  I  roam, 
o  with  face  turned  ev  -  er  home- ward,  while  the  bil-lows  dash  and  foam, 
Irighter,  brigbt-er,  ev  -  er  bright-er,  till  the  an  -  gels  for  me  come, 

.  U. .  . •  -  -  -  T 

; 

i>  ^  ^  1 

Gleam-ing  from  the  man  -  y  man-sions,  I 
Gleam-ing  from  the  man  -  y  man-sions,  I 
Gleam-ing  from  the  man  -  y  man-sions,  I 


can  see  the  lights  of  home, 
can  see  the  lights  of  home, 
can  see  the  lights  of  home. 


3  £an  See  tfye  lights  of  fjome. 


After  last  stanza.  i  .  . ,  .  _ 

p&tQy  j~y» 

Home  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  I’ll  soon  be  with  Je  -  sus,  I’ll  soon  be  at  home. 

»’<■  pp7ir.fffHi|-n" 


502  2?o  Sfyabotns  yortber. 


Horatius  Bonar.  From  Alfred  R.  Gaul. 


1.  No  shad-ows  yon  -  derl  All  light  and  song?  Each  day  I  won-der,And 

2.  No  weep-ing  yon- der!  All  fled  a  -  way!  While  here  I  wan -der,  Each 

3.  No  part- ing  yon- der!  No  space  of  time  Shall  hearts  e’er  sun -der.  In 

4.  None  wanting  yon  -  der!  Bought  by  the  Lamb,  All  gath-ered  un  -  der  The 

iJ  tU  i  j  i  ^ 

say,  “How  long  shall  time  me  sun  -  der  From  that  dear  throng?” 

wea  -  ry  day,  I  sigh  and  pon  -  der  My  long,  long  stay, 

that  fair  clime,  Dear  -  er  and  fond  -  er— In  friend-ship  sub  -  lime, 

o  -  ver-green  palm,  Loud  as  night’s  thun-der  Swells  out  the  glad  psalm. 

rrr  rr  1 1  r  f  n  r  i  n 


503  pearly  XDfyite  <£i ty. 

A-  F- 1-  pSI  Arthur  F-  In^ler- 


1.  There’s  a  ho  -  ly  and  beau-ti  -  ful  cit-y,  Whose  builder  andrul-er  is  God; 

2.  No  sin  is  al-lowed  in  that  cit-y,  And  nothing  de -  fil - ing  or  mean; 

3.  No  heartaches  are  known  in  thatcit-y,  No  tears  ev  -  er  moist-en  the  eye; 

4.  My  loved  ones  are  gath-er  -  ing  yon-der,  My  friends,  too,  are  passing  a-way; 


John  saw  it  de-scend-ing  from  heav-en,  When  Pat-mos,  in  ex-ile,  he  trod; 
No  pain  and  no  sick-ness  can  en  -  ter,  No  crape  on  the  door-knob  is  seen; 
There’s  no  dis-ap-point-ment  in  heav  -  en,  No  en  -  vy  and  strife  in  the  sky; 
And  soon  I  shall  join  their  bright  number,  And  dwell  in  e  -  ter-ni-ty’s  day; 


Its  high,  massive  wall  is  of  jas-per,  Thecit-y  it -self  is  pure  gold; 
Earth’s  sorrows  and  cares  are  forgot- ten,  No  tempt-er  is  thereto  an-noy; 

The  saints  are  all  sanc-ti  -  fied  whol-ly,  They  live  in  sweet  har-mo  -  ny  there; 
They’re  safe  now  in  glo  -  ry  with  Je  -  sus,  Their  tri-als  and  bat-ties  are  past; 


And  when  my  frail  tent  here  is  fold  -  ed,  Mine  eyes  shall  its  glo  -  ry  be-hold. 
No  part-ing  words  ev  -  er  are  spo-ken,  There’s  nothing  to  hurt  or  de-  stray. 
My  heart  is  now  set  on  that  cit-y,  And  some  day  its  bless-ings  I’ll  share. 
They  o  -  ver-came  sin  and  the  tempter,  They’ve  reached  that  faircity  at  last. 


Cfye  pearly  XDfyite  (£ity. 


Refrain.  Slow 

N  1 —  1  

_ 

In  that  bright  cit  -  y,  .  .  pearl  -  y  white  c 

c  :  a  f  f.  |  f .  j 

it  - ; 

r,  • 
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.  I  have  a 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  now  the  light  c 

2.  Thou  whose  all  -  per  -  vad  -  i 

3.  Soon  for  us  the  light  c 

if  d; 
ng  e; 
if  d 

ay  Fades  u 
ye  Naught  i 
ay  Shall  f( 

“  -<s~ 

p  -  on  our  sight  a  -  way; 

3S -capes,  with-out,  with  -  in, 
ir  -  ev  -  er  pass  a  -  way; 

-  i 

Free  from  care,  from  la  •  bor  free,  Lord,  we  would  com-mune  with  Thee! 

Par  -  don  each  in  -  firm  -  i  -  ty,  0  -  pen  fault  and  se  -  cret  sin! 

Then,  from  sin  and  sor  -  row  free,  Take  ns,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee! 


505  ITXaster,  tfye  (Lempest  3s  Paging. 


Mary  A.  Baker. 

H.  R.  Palmer. 

A_ 1 , h_ K . 

"  f-  j7  g — s  j-  g  •  ,  | 

57  "  '  '  " 

1.  Mas  -  ter,  the  tem-pest  ii 

2.  Mas  -  ter,  with  an-guish « 

3.  Mas  -  ter,  the  ter  -  ror  i 

-p-  -p-  -p-  -p-  - 

P  8  I  •  L4j S- 

s  rag  -  ing!  The  bil-lows  are  toss  -  ing  high! 

}f  spir  -  it  I  bow  in  my  grief  to  -  day; 
s  o  -  ver,  The  el  -  e-ments  sweet-ly  rest; 

f .  f-  f-  f-  -F  f>  J  b   

- ft~p  p  p  p  ■!. 

1  . P  ?  *  SU 

The  sky  is  o’er-shadowed  with  black-ness,  No  shel-ter  or  help  is  nigh; 

The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troub  -  led;  0  wak  -  en  and  save,  I  pray! 

Earth’s  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is  mir-  rored,  And  heav-en’s  with-in  my  breast. 


P  ft  ps  ,  ||  ,  , 

----  -[5  U  -5  -• 

“Car  -est  Thou  not  that  we  per  -  is 
Tor-rents  of  sin  and  of  an  -  gc 
Lin  -  ger,  0  bless  -  ed  Re-deem  -  < 

ih?”  How  canst  Thou  lie  a  -  sleep, 

lish  Sweep  o’er  my  sink  -  ing  soul! 
sr,  Leave  me  a  -  lone  no  more; 

-P-  -P-  -P-  m 

' 

;  t  t  r  p 1 

[j  p  p  l 

>  l>  t 

When  each  moment  so  mad  -  ly  is  threat’ning  A  grave  in  the  an  -  gry  deep? 
And  I  per-ish!  I  per -ish,  dear  Mas -ter;  0  has-ten,  and  take  con-trol! 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  har  -  bor,  And  rest  on  the  bliss  -  ful  shore. 


r 


ITlastcr,  tfye  Cempest  3s  Paging. 


Refrain 

p 

PP 

(jfi=j^fF=f!— f>-  i; .  r  r*  \  1.  — .  1  i 

-  *  J  ^  i  5  S  i  V  -J-  -J-.  {:  f  l 

‘  ‘The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o  -  bey  My  will.  Peace,  . .  he 

Peace,  be  still! 

ST— T: 

still!  .  . 
peace,  be  still  1 

££  p|  E  h  E  F  C  H-r  r  F:1"[  ['[7  H  F  P-’H 

V  V 

v  v  v  v  v  > *• 1 r rr 

1  Vi 

i  i  t  4-  ^  V  -J-  V  •  •  + 

Wheth-er 

the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea,  Or  de-mons,  or  men,  or  what- 

5  E  p  E . p— p-1-)1 — p-  r  e  ^  p  p  p  b 

B.  B.  McKinney. 


506  Hearer  £?ome. 


9#  r-  J  —  1  f  J  r 

1  i 

P**  h  ^  ' 

 i 

i 
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Still  ’tis  sweet  to  know  at 

;  eve  -ning  ’ 

iVe  are  one . day  nearer  hon 

In  the  eve  -  ning  cries  with  rap  -ture,  I  am  one . day  nearer  home. 

And  our  hearts  are  growing  light  -  er,  For  we’re  one . day  nearer  home. 


Hearer  £?ome, 


Are  slipping  o’er  the  brink,  For  it  may  be  I  am  nearer  home,  Nearer  now  than  I  think. 

i  ,  a  a  rt 


507  Cfyerc  3s  Ct  tDonberful  2lame. 


be  divided 


O^ere  3s  Ct  IDonberful  Hamc. 


Melody  in  Soprano. 


No  one  can  fathom  its  depth  or  height,  No  one  describe  all  its  grace  a-right; 


508  praise  ye  3et?or>afy. 


praise  ye  3ef)ot>afy. 


-1 
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shall  mag-ni-!y  His  holy  name,  The  King  ev-er-more.  Kingfor  ( 

T  to-tL.*  f  £-J  ,  ^  £  - gr-M 

3Y  -  er-more. 
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Unfolb,  ye  portals. 


ARR.  COPYRIGHT,  1933,  BY  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN. 

From  Gounod’s  Redemption.  Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney. 


Unfolb,  XJc  portals. 


J 


510  2>rcra>  rtigfy,  Emmanuel. 

Charlotte  G.  Homer.  cw“^r^c.«,,«Ili?,n'  Chas.  H-  Gab”61- 

4-PT  }  I  J  ,,.^-f^-rf 
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/JT;  f  y  f 
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■“ T  j 
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1.  Draw  nigh  to  ns,  0  God  of  hosts,  And  fill  ns  to  the  ut  -  ter-most 

2.  Draw  nigh  to  ns,  0  Might -y  One!  Ourshel-ter  be  from  snn  to  son; 

3.  Draw  nigh  to  us,  Im-man  -  n  -  el,  Thou  Might-y  God  of  Is  -  ra  -  el! 


fPrNU 


iLL|’’  C+ 


P 


J- 


- ^ 

With  zeal  to  work  for  Thee  to-day,  In  Thine  all -wise  ap-point-ed  way; 
Our  A1  -  pha  and  0  -  me  -  ga  Thou  Be  -  fore  whom  ev  -  ’ry  knee  shall  bow; 
Once  more  from  Si-nai’s  flam-ing  height  Speak,  that  we  may  be  led  a -right; 


m 


i — 


Be  -  ~eal  Thy  will  in  us,  and  show  Thy  hand  di  -  vine,  that  we  may  know 
De  -liv  -  er  us  from  ev  -  ’ry  sin;  In  us  a  might-y  work  be- gin; 
Al-might  -  y,  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  King  Of  kings,  with  con-trite  hearts  we  sing, 


We  are  Thy  chil-dren,  Thou  our  Guide  And  hid  ing-place,  what-e’er  be  -  tide. 
In-crease  our  faith,  our  strength  renew,  Fit  us  a  might  -  y  work  to  do. 
The  righteous  maj  -  es  -  ty  and  love  Of  Him  who  built  the  heav’ns  a-bove. 


Chorus. 


£>ratt>  Higf},  3mmanuel. 


Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  Im  -  man  -  -  u  -  el,  In 

Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  Draw  nigh,  Im  -  man-u  -  el. 


r-.^T^rv-1--rgT^=g=g=q 
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i  -  ni-ver-sal  sway;  In  gran-deur  and  in  maj  -es-ty  re  -  veal  Thy-self  to- 

H 
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day;  Thy  God  Om  -  nip  -  o  -  tent  shall  reign  with  u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal  sway. 


511  Qtrakcning  dfyorus. 

Charlotte  G.  Homer.  HoS?righRodeheavM?owan«.  Chas.  H.  Gaonel. 


1.  A  -  wake!  a  -  wake!  and  sing  the  blesa-ed  sto  - 

A -wake!  a- wake! 

2.  King  out!  ring  out!  0  bells  of  joy  and  glad-ness!  Re- 

•d: - ii  ring  out! 

f  - 


££.  T  T  if 
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Cttrakenirtc;  (£fyorus. 


512  (Bob  of  (Dur  $dtf}ers,  tDfyose  Ctlmigfyty  fjartb. 

Daniel  C.  Roberts.  National  Hymn,  io,  10,  10,  10.  George  W.  Warren. 


v  I?  4.- — 1 — 
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-n-f—pi  |  p.— j-j-j-uu 

J  T5**  -*-* 

1.  God  of  our  fa -thers,  w 
Trumpets,  teforeeach  verse.  2.  Thy  love  di-vine  hath  1( 

3.  From  war’s  a-larms,  from  d 

4.  Ee  -  fresh  thy  peo  -  pie  o 

.  m  ■ :£ 

\  ■*  *  sr-  X 

hose  al-might  -  y  hand 

3d  us  in  the  past, 
ead-ly  pes  -  ti  -  lence, 
n  their  toil-some  way, 

— 1 — '  IP  -~PH 

=|f^ 

’ - g-  g—fp - ~-3-| 

1  1 

'  i 

Leads  forth  in  bean  -  ty  all  the  star  -  ry  band 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  cast; 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ev  -  er  sure  de-fense; 
Lead  us  from  night  to  nev-er-end-ingday; 


Of  shin-ing  worlds  in 
Be  Thou  our  rul  -  er. 
Thy  true  re  -  lig  -  ion 
Fill  all  our  lives  with 


splen-dor  thro’  the  skies, 
guardian,  guide  and  stay, 
in  our  hearts  in-crease, 
love  and  grace  di- vine, 


Our  grate-ful  songs  before  Thy  throne  a-rise. 
Thy  word  our  law.Thypaths  our  cho-sen  way. 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 
And  glo-ry,  laud  and  praise  he  ev-er  Thine.  A] 

j- 


513  3  IDouIb  23c  Crue. 


Howard  Arnold  Walter.  Peek.  Joseph  Yates  Peek. 


1.  I  would  be  true,  for  there  are  those  who  trust  me;  I  would  be 

2.  I  would  be  friend  of  all— the  foe,  the  friend  -  less;  I  would  be 


3  tDoulb  3e  £rue. 


514 


ttye  (0oob  5“#* 


1  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thymight!  Christis  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right; 

2  Kun  the  straight  race  thro’God’s  good  grace,  Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  Hisface; 

3.  Cast  care  a  -  side,  up  -  on  thy  Guide  Lean,  and  His  mer-  cy  will  pro-vide; 

4  Faint  not  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near,  He  chang-eth  not  and  thou  art  dear; 


Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  he  Thy  joy  and  crown  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 

Life  with  its  way  be-fore  us  lies,  Christis  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

Lean, and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove  Christ  is  its  life ,  and  Christ  its  love. 

On  -  ly  be-lieve,  and  thou  shalt  see  That  Christ  is  all  in  all_  to  thee.  A. -MEN. 


515  Ctn  f?eir  of  (Bob’s  (Brace. 

John  R.  Clements.  Z~ "be™"'  B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  I’m  an  heir  of  God’s  grace  To  a  pal -ace  on  high;  A  won-der-fol 

2.  I’m  an  heir  of  God’s  grace  To  an  un  -  end-ing  song;  When  we  meet  face  to 

3.  I’m  an  heir  of  God’s  grace, I’m  a  child  of  His  care;  When  I  fin -ish  life’s 

t  .t  r  t  tt:  PrJi-, 


place  Where  I’ll  dwell  hy  and  by. 

face,  In  the  glo  -  ri-fied  throng.  I’m  an  heir  of  God’s  grace, -( 
race  I’ll  go  home  o  -  ver  there. 

„  *•  -P-  .  •  -*-■  •  -P-  -9-  -P- . 

rod’s  won-der-ful 
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516  King  of  £ot>e  2Tiy  Sfyepfarb  3s. 


H  W.  Baker.  Cecilia.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


rffir- 
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1.  Th( 

2.  WI 

3.  Im 

4.  Am 

j  King  of  love  my  Shep-h 
lere  streams  of  liv-ing  wa  -  1 
death’s  dark  vale  I  fear  i 
d  so  through  all  the  com -in 

.  .  -J-  J3- 

■  f  f  *  v  fyi 

erd  is,  Whose  good-ness  fail-eth  nev  -  er; 

;er  flow  My  ran-somed  soul  He  lead  -  eth, 

10  ill  With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  be  -  side  me; 
ig  days,  Thy  love  shall  fail  me  nev  -  er: 

. P  -p-  -  JPJV 

Er  U  1  r.ftpi] 

tEfye  King  of  £or>e  ZTCy  Sfyepfyerb  3s. 


I  noth-ing  lack  if  I  am  His,  And  He  is  mine  for  -  ev  -  er. 

And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow,  With  food  ce  -  les  -  tial  feed  -  eth. 

Thy  rod  and  staff  my  corn-fort  still,  Thy  cross  be-fore  to  guide  me. 

Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise  With-in  Thy  house  for-ev  -  er.  A-  MEN. 


517  <5ob  Sane  CCmcrtca. 

William  G.  Ballantine.  property  of  w.  a.  baelantine.  Alexis  T.  Lwoff. 


I  .  J  J  ....  [•—  j  —"{—I 

~  -----  |  -  n 

1.  God  save  A-mer-i-ca!  New  world  of  glo  -  ry,  New-born  to 

2.  God  save  A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca!  Here  may  all  rac  -  es  Min  -  gle  to- 

3.  God  save  A-mer-i-ca!  Bear-ing  the  ol  -  ive,  Here  be  the 

4.  God  save  A-mer-i-ca!  ’Mid  all  her  splen-dors,  Save  her  from 

. 

1 

1 

'  1 

n  p  ^  1  | 

free  -  dom  and  knowl-edge  and  pow’r, 
geth  -  er  as  chil  -  dren  of  God, 
bless -ing  the  peace-mak -  ers  prove, 
pride  and  from  lux  -  u  -  -  ry; 

,  ■  - «  8 . &  •  J 

Lift  -  ing  the  tow’rs  of  her 
Fonnd-ing  an  em  -  pire  on 
Call  -  ing  the  na  -  tions  to 
Throne  in  her  heart  the  IJn- 

- =Et=p=| —  |  Us 

Q  U  |  1  1  1  J 

— 1 

i  i  r  1  1  1 

i  i  i 

-  M  '  -  "  '  '  [sj* 

light  -  ning-lit  cit  -  ies  Where  the  flood-tides  of  hu  -  man  -  i 
broth  -  er  -  ly  kind-ness,  E  -  qual  in  lib  -  er  -  ty,  made  o 
glad  fed-er  -  a  -  tion,  Lead -ing  the  world  in  the  tri-um 
seen  and  E  -  ter  -  nal;  Eight  be  her  might,  and  the  truth  m 

F 

-  ty  roar! 
f  one  blood! 
ph  of  love! 
ake  her  free! 

v\Z£-  \  — 
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518  €f?e  £tar=Spartgleb  farmer. 

Francis  Scott  Key. 


1.  Oh,  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn’s  ear-ly  light,  What  so  proud-ly  we 

2.  On  the  shore,  dimly  seen  thro’  the  mists  of  the  deep,  Where  the  foe’s  haughty 

3.  And  where  is  that  hand,  who  so  vaunt-ing-ly  swore  That  the  hav  -  oc  of 

4.  Oh,  thus  be  it  ev  -  er  when  freemen  shall  stand  Be  -  tween  their  loved 


hailed  at  the  twilight’s  last  gleaming?  Whosebroad  stripes  and  brightstars,  thro’ the 
host  in  dread  si-lence  re  -  pos  -  es,  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o’er  the 
war  and  the  bat-tle’s  con  -  fu  -  sion,  A  home  and  a  coun-try  should 
le  war’s  des  -  o  -  la  -  tion;  Blest  with  vie  -  t’ry  and  peace,  may  the 


per  -  il  -  ous  fight,  O’er  the  ramparts  we  watched,  were  so  gallantly  streaming? 
tow  -  er  -  ing  steep,  As  it  fit  -  ful  -  ly  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis-clos-es? 
leave  us  no  more?  Their  blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps’  pol-lu-tion; 
Heav’n-rescued  land  Praise  the  Pow’r  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  na-tionl 

vf  r  Fir  giRfOfif  ^,h 
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And  the  rock-ets’  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in  air,  Gave  proof  thro’  the 
Now  it  catch-es  the  gleam  of  the  morning’s  first  beam,  In  full  glo  -  ry  re- 
No  ref-uge  could  save  the  hire -ling  and  slave  Prom  the  ter -ror  of 
Then  con-quer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just;  And  this  be  our 

iH if  flit  F  f  if  fW  fii 


Cfje  Star  =  f>partgleb  Banner. 


^  ff  Chorus.^  >  >  >  > 
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night  that  our  flag  was  still  there.  Oh,  say,  does  that  star-spang 
fiect-ed,  now  shines  on  the  stream:  ’Tis  the  star-spangled  banner;  < 
flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave.  And  the  star-spangled  banner  ii 
mot  -  to:  “In  God  is  our  trust!”  And  the  star-spangled  banner  i 

;led  ban-n 
)h,longm 
a  tri-umj 
n  tri-umj 

ier  yet 
ay  it 
)h  doth 
)h  shall 

1  K  I  ? 
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wave  O’er  the  li 
wave  O’er  the  1 
wave  O’er  the  1 
wave  O’er  the  1 

and  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 

and  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 

and  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 

and  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave.  A  - 
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519  (gob  of  (Dur  5<*tf?ers. 

Rudyard  Kipling.  Selena.  L.  M.  61.  Isaac  B.  Woodbury. 


■.  fGod  of  our  fa-thers,  known  of  old,  Lord  of  our  far-flung  bat -tie  li 
A‘  (Be-neath  whose  aw-ful  hand  we  hold  Do  -  min-ion  o  -  ver  palm  and  p 
n  (The  tu-  mult  and  the  shout-ing  dies,  The  cap-tains  and  the  kings  de  -  p 
(Still  stands  Thine  ancient  sac-ri-flce,  An  hum-ble  and  a  con-trite  hi 
o  (Far  called  our  na-vies  melt  a  -  way,  On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the 
(To  all  our  pomp  of  yes -ter -day  Is  one  with  Nin-  e- veh  and  I 
^  -  * * t2-'  iff: » J 

ine,  ) 
ine:  j 
art;  \ 
iart.j 
fire,  1 
’yre.J 
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est  we  for  -  get. 
est  we  for  -  get. 
est  we  forj  get.  A -men. 

tr- - • — ' — *  *"  •  8 

Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet,  Lest  we  for-get,  1 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet,  Lest  we  for-get,  1 
Judgp  of  the  nations,^ spare  us  yet,  Lest  we  for-get,  1 

lL'vll  1  fg.fiJj 
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520  IDatcliman,  Cell  Us  of  the  Higfjt. 

John  Bowring.  Watchman.  Lowell  Mason. 


_.  Watch-man,  tell  ns  of  the  night,  What  its  signs  of  prom  -  ise  are. 

2.  Watch-man,  tell  ns  of  the  night,  High  -  er  yet  the  star  as-cends. 

3.  Wateh-man,  tell  ns  of  the  night,  For  the  morn-ing  seems  to  dawn. 


m 


,  For  the  morn-mg  seems 

in**! 


!  n i  : 

~  r  p  ■  •  p  r 

Trav  -  Ter,  o’er  yon  mountain’s  height  See  that  glo  -  ry-beam-ing  star! 
Trav  -  Ter,  bless  -  ed  -  ness  and  light.  Peace  and  truth  its  course  por  -  tends. 
Trav  -  ’ler,  dark-ness  takes  its  flight;  Doubt  and  ter  -  ror  are  with-drawn. 

(fe^ir-.-p— jb=j  jt  | [»-;•  — b  — [ 

■  V  ,  it 
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Watch-man,  does  its  bean-teons  ray  Anght  of  joy  or  hope  fore  -  tell? 
Watch-man,  will  its  beams  a  -  lone  Gild  the  spot,  that  gave  them  birth? 
Watch-man,  let  Thy  wand’ring  cease,  Hie  thee  to  thy  qui  -  et  home! 


Trav-’ler,  yes;  it  brings  the  day,  Prom-ised  day  of  Is  -  ra  -  el. 

Trav-’ler,  a  -  ges  are  its  own,  See,  it  bursts  o’er  all  the  earth! 
Trav-Ter,  lo,  the  Prince  of  Peace,  Lo,  the  Son  of  God  is  come!  A -men! 


itr  * . --Ter 

Hear  onr  prayer,  Fa-ther,  hear,  Bless  ns  now  for  Je  -  sns’  sake. 
=8= 


522 


(Bob  Bless  (Dur  Hatine  §anb. 


winds  and  wave.  Do  Thou  our  conn  -  try  save  By  Thy  great  might, 
watch  -ful  eye,  To  Thee  a  -  loud  we  cry,  God  save  the  state.  A  -  men. 

523  Bing  ©ut  ©lb,  Bing  in  tfje  Hen?. 

Alfred  Tennyson.  Waltham.  L.  M.  J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 

ij  f  \ 

1.  King  out  the  old,  ring  in  the  new,  King,  hap-py  bells,  a -cross  the  snow; 
2  Ring  in  the  val-iant  man  and  free,  The  larg  -  er  heart,  the  kind-lier  hand; 

rffffi 


•  r  '  '  '  '  r  i 

The  year  is  go-ing,  let  him  go;  Ring  out  the  false,  ring  in  the  true. 

Ring  out  the  darkness  of  the  land,  Ring  in  the  Christ  that  is  to  be.  A -MEN. 


m 
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524  f?ear  ©ur  prayer,  ©  *}eat?enly  £atfjer. ' 

Chopin. 

Hear  our  prayer,  0  heav’nly  Fa-ther,  for  the  dear  Ke-deem-er’s  sake.  A  -  men. 

fii  1  I  1 1|  l  f  iV  I '  If  I  1 1  n 


525£atfyer  Ctlmigfyty,  XDe  3orr  before  ©t^ee. 

Handel. 


jffcdj  b  n  i  ■■■  i  r,-p 
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Fa  -  ther  Al-mi 
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ght  -  y,  we  bow  be  -  fore  Thee, 

Organ 
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Bless  us,  0  bless  us,  and  hear  our  prayer.  A  -  MEN. 


I  J 
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526  Ctlmigfjty  5atfar,  ®ur  PralKr' 

C.  Lysherg. 


Al-might-y  Fa  -  ther,  hear  our  prayer,  and  grant  our  requests,  for  Je-sus’  sake.  A-MEN. 


527 


Response. 


Sir  George  J.  Elvey. 
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Charles  Meineke. 


(Gloria  patri. 


r  9  v 

Glo  -  ry  be  to  the  Fa-ther,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost;  As  it 


m 


],j  j.,ij.^-j4o 

k 

J  .  1  J  1.  ■ 
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was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end,  A-men,  A-men. 

529 

Cbc  loin’s  prayer.  G^ortocto„t 

1.  Our  Father  which  art  in  Heaven,  hal  -  lowed  be  Thy  name; 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  dai  -  ly  bread; 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de  -  liv  -  er  us  from  evil; 

'  '  r  i  t  ■ 


lH 


Thy  kingdom  come;  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  it  is  in  Heaven; 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  for-give  our  debtors: 

ForThineisthekingdom,  andthepower,  andtheglory,  for-ev-er,  A  **“"* 


530  &orb,  3  Ctm  ©fyne,  (Entirely  ©fyrtc. 

Samuel  Davies.  Sessions.  L.  M.  Luther  O.  Emerson. 


1.  Lord,  I  am  Thine,  en-tire-ly  Thine,  Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  di-vine; 

2.  Grant  one  poor  sin  -  ner  more  a  place  A-mong  the  chil-dren  of  Thy  grace; 

3.  Thine  would  I  live, Thine  would  I  die,  Be  Thine  thro’  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty; 

4.  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood  That  bought  my  guilt -y  soul  for  God, 
Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  be-low; 


With  fullconsentThinelwouldbe,  AndownThy  sov  -  ’reign  right  in  me. 

A  wretch-ed  sin -nor,  lost  to  God,  But  ransomed  by  Im-man-uel’s  blood. 
The  vow  is  past  be-yond  re-peal,  And  now  I  set  the  sol-emn  seal. 

Thee,mynewMas-ter,  now  I  call,  And  con-se- crate  to  Thee  my  all.  A-m 

Praise  Him  above,  ye  heav  ’nly  host;  Pmise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 

■  J  *  r?  ,f  f- 
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531  Ctll  people  ©fyat  ©n  (Eartfj  Do  Dwell. 

1  William  Kethe.  The  Hundredth  Psalm..  Genevan  Psalter. 


«pf,  i  i  i — ; - n — — Jill — | — i  J  I  ■'? — | — | 
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cr '  4.^  t  -  ^ jj.  J  J  •  •  j  ( 

1.  All  peo-ple  that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice;Him 

2.  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  in-deed,  With-out  our  aid  He  did  us  make;  We 

3.  0  en-ter  then  His  gates  with  praise,  Approach  with  joy  His  courts  un-to:  Praise, 

4.  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good,  His  mer-cy  is  for-ev-er  sure;  His 
Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  be-low;  Praist 

m  ■  m 
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serve  with  fe; 
are  His  floe 
laud,  andble 
truth  at  al 
Him  a  -  bo  i 

'4  4  f 
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ir.His  praise  forth  tell;Come  ye  be -fore  Him  and  re  -  joice. 
k,  He  doth  us  feed,  And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take, 
ss  His  name  al-ways,  For  it  is  seem-ly  so  to  do. 

1  times  firm -ly  stood,  And  shall  from  age  to  age  en  -  dure.  A-men. 
le,  ye  heav’n-ly  host;  Praise  Father, Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 

i  -p-  y  .  j  p  T  ^  \  n'<g-|-l| 
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Skespottstoe  fairings 


532  ®f)e  Creation 

(Gen.  1:1-5,  26-31;  2:1,  2 
John  1  :l-5,  9,  14) 

1  In  the  beginning  God  created  the 
heaveff  and  the  earth. 

2  And  the  earth  was  without  form, 
and  void;  and  darkness  was  upon 
the  face  of  the  deep.  And  the  Spirit 
of  God  moved  upon  the  face  of  the 
waters. 

3  And  God  said.  Let  there  be  light : 
and  there  was  light. 

4  And  God  saw  the  light,  that  it 
was  good :  and  God  divided  the  light 
from  the  darkness. 

5  And  God  called  the  light  Day,  and 
the  darkness  he  called  Night.  And 
the  evening  and  the  morning  were  the 
first  day. 

6  And  God  said,  Let  us  make  man 
in  our  image,  after  our  likeness :  and 
let  them  have  dominion  over  the  fish 
of  the  sea,  and  over  the  fowl  of  the 
air,  and  over  the  cattle,  and  over  all 
the  earth,  and  over  every  creeping 
thing  that  creepeth  upon  the  earth. 

7  So  God  created  man  in  his  own 
image,  in  the  image  of  God  created 
he  him;  male  and  female  created  he 
them. 

8  And  God  blessed  them,  and  God 
said  unto  them,  Be  fruitful  and  mul¬ 
tiply,  and  replenish  the  earth,  and 
subdue  it:  and  have  dominion  over 
the  fish  of  the  sea,  and  over  the  fowl 
of  the  air,  and  over  every  living 
thing  that  moveth  upon  the  earth. 

9  And  God  said,  Behold,  I  have 
given  you  every  herb  bearing  seed, 
which  is  upon  the  face  of  all  the  earth, 


and  every  tree,  in  the  which  is  the  fruit 
of  a  tree  yielding  seed ;  to  you  it  shall 
be  for  meat. 

10  And  to  every  beast  of  the  earth, 
and  to  every  fowl  of  the  air,  and  to 
every  thing  that  creepeth  upon  the 
earth,  wherein  there  is  life,  I  have 
given  every  green  herb  for  meat: 
and  it  was  so. 

11  And  God  saw  every  thing  that 
he  had  made,  and,  behold,  it  was  very 
good.  And  the  evening  and  the  morn¬ 
ing  were  the  sixth  day. 

12  Thus  the  heavens  and  the  earth 
were  finished,  and  all  the  host  of 
them. 

13  And  on  the  seventh  day  God 
ended  his  work  which  he  had  made; 
and  he  rested  on  the  seventh  day  from 
all  his  work  which  he  had  made. 

14  In  the  beginning  was  the 
Word,  and  the  Word  was  with  God, 
and  the  Word  was  God. 

15  The  same  was  in  the  beginning 
with  God. 

16  All  things  were  made  by  him; 
and  without  hum  was  not  any  thing 
made  that  was  made. 

17  In  him  was  life;  and  the  life 
was  the  light  of  men. 

18  And  the  light  shineth  in  dark¬ 
ness  ;  and  the  darkness  compre¬ 
hended  it  not. 

19  That  was  the  true  Light,  which 
lighteth  every  man  that  cometh  into 
the  world. 

20  And  the  Word  was  made  flesh, 
and  dwelt  among  us,  (and  we  beheld 
his  glory,  the  glory  as  of  the  only 
begotten  of  the  Father),  full  of  grace 
and  truth. 
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533  ®be  Commanfcmentei 

(Exod.  20:1-17;  Matt.  22:36-40; 
John  13 :34,  35) 

1  And  God  spake  all  these  words, 
saying, 

2  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which 
have  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of 
Egypt,  out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

I 

3  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods 

before  me.  ^ 

4  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee 
any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness 
of  any  thing  that  is  in  heaven  above, 
or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or 
that  it  is  in  the  water  under  the 
earth : 

5  Thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself 
to  them  nor  serve  them :  for  I  the  Lord 
thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the 
iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  chil¬ 
dren  unto  the  third  and  fourth  genera¬ 
tion  of  them  that  hate  me; 

6  And  shewing  mercy  unto  thou¬ 
sands  of  them  that  love  me,  and  keep 
my  commandments. 

III 

7  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of 
the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain;  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that 
taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

IV 

8  Remember  the  sabbath  day,  to 
keep  it  holy. 

9  Six  days  shalt  thou  labour,  and 
do  all  thy  work : 

10  But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sab¬ 
bath  of  the  Lord  thy  God ;  in  it  thou 
shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy 
son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  manserv¬ 
ant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy 


cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within 
thy  gates. 

11  For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made 
heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that 
in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day : 
wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the  sab¬ 
bath  day,  and  hallowed  it. 

V 

12  Honour  thy  father  and  thy 
mother :  that  thy  days  may  be  long 
upon  the  land  which  the  Lord  thy 
God  giveth  thee. 

VI 

13  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VII 

14  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adul- 


15  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX 

16  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  wit¬ 
ness  against  thy  neighbour. 

X 

17  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh¬ 
bour’s  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbour’s  wife,  nor  his  manservant, 
nor  his  maidservant,  nor  his  ox,  nor 
his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is  thy  neigh¬ 
bour’s. 

18  Master,  which  is  the  great 
commandment  in  the  law? 

19  Jesus  said  unto  him,  Thou  shalt 
love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy 
heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with 
all  thy  mind.  • 

20  This  is  the  first  and  great 
commandment. 

21  And  the  second  is  like  unto  it, 
Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbour  as  thy¬ 
self. 
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22  On  these  two  commandments 
hang  all  the  law  and  the  prophets. 

23  A  new  commandment  I  give 
unto  you,  That  ye  love  one  another; 
as  I  have  loved  you,  that  ye  also  love 
-one  another. 

24  By  this  shall  all  men  know  that 
ye  are  my  disciples,  if  ye  have  love 
one  to  another. 


534  Remember  Wbv  Creator 

(Ecclesiastes  12:1-7,  13) 

1  Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the 
days  of  thy  youth,  while  the  evil  days 
come  not,  nor  the  years  draw  nigh, 
when  thou  shalt  say,  I  have  no  pleasure 
in  them ; 

2  While  the  sun,  or  the  light,  or 
the  moon,  or  the  stars,  be  not  dark¬ 
ened,  nor  the  clouds  return  after  the 
rain: 

3  In  the  day  when  the  keepers  of 
the  house  shall  tremble,  and  the  strong 
men  shall  bow  themselves,  and  the 
grinders  cease  because  they  are  few, 
and  those  that  look  out  of  the  windows 
be  darkened, 

4  And  the  doors  shall  be  shut  in 
the  streets,  when  the  sound  of  the 
grinding  is  low,  and  he  shall  rise  up 
at  the  voice  of  the  bird,  and  all  the 
daughters  of  musick  shall  be  brought 
low; 

5  Also  when  they  shall  be  afraid  of 
that  which  is  high,  and  fears  shall  be 
in  the  way,  and  the  almond  tree  shall 
flourish,  and  the  grasshopper  shall  be 
a  burden,  and  desire  shall  fail :  because 
man  goeth  to  his  long  home,  and  the 
mourners  go  about  the  streets : 


6  Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed, 
or  the  golden  bowl  be  broken,  or  the 
pitcher  be  broken  at  the  fountain,  or 
the  wheel  broken  at  the  cistern. 

7  Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the 
earth  as  it  was :  and  the  spirit  shall 
return  unto  God  who  gave  it. 

8  Let  us  hear  the  conclusion  of 
the  whole  matter:  Fear  God,  and 
keep  his  commandments:  for  this  is 
the  whole  duty  of  man. 


535  i^oble  Momanfjoob 

(May  be  used  on  Mother's  Day) 
(Proverbs  31:10-15,  20,  23,  25,  31) 

1  Who  can  find  a  virtuous  woman?  I 
for  her  price  is  far  above  rubies. 

2  The  heart  of  her  husband  doth 
safely  trust  in  her,  so  that  he  shall 
have  no  need  of  spoil. 

3  She  will  do  him  good  and  not 
evil  all  the  days  of  her  life. 

4  She  seeketh  wool,  and  flax,  and 
worketh  willingly  with  her  hands. 

5  She  is  like  the  merchants’  ships; 
she  bringeth  her  food  from  afar. 

6  She  riseth  also  while  it  is  yet 
night,  and  giveth  meat  to  her  house¬ 
hold,  and  a  portion  to  her  maidens. 

7  She  stretcheth  out  her  hand  to  the 
poor;  yea,  she  reacheth  forth  her 
hands  to  the  needy. 

8  Her  husband  is  known  in  the 
gates,  when  he  sitteth  among  the 
elders  of  the  land. 

9  Strength  and  honour  are  her 
clothing ;  and  she  shall  rejoice  in  time 
to  come. 

10  Give  her  of  the  fruit  of  her  \ 
hands ;  and  let  her  own  works  praise 
her  in  the  gates. 
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536  Honoring  <@ob’£  3iap 

(Gen.  2:1-3;  Exod.  20:8-11;  Mark 

2:23-28;  Acts  20:7;  1  Cor.  16:2; 

Acts  2 :1) 

1  Thus  the  heavens  and  the  earth 
were  finished, 

2  And  on  the  seventh  day  God 
ended  his  work  which  he  had  made ; 
and  he  rested  on  the  seventh  day 
from  all  his  work  which  he  had 
made. 

3  And  God  blessed  the  seventh  day, 
and  sanctified  it:  because  that  in  it  he 
had  rested  from  all  his  work  which 
God  created  and  made. 

4  Remember  the  sabbath  day,  to 
keep  it  holy. 

5  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and 
do  all  thy  work : 

6  But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sab¬ 
bath  of  the  Lord  thy  God :  in  it  thou 
shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy 
son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  manserv¬ 
ant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy 
cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within 
thy  gates: 

7  For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made 
heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that 
in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day : 
wherefore,  the  Lord  blessed  the  sab¬ 
bath  day,  and  hallowed  it. 

8  And  it  came  to  pass,  that  he 
went  through  the  corn  fields  on  the 
sabbath  day;  and  his  disciples  began, 
as  they  went,  to  pluck  the  ears  of 
corn, 

9  And  the  Pharisees  said  unto  him, 
Behold,  why  do  they  on  the  sabbath 
day  that  which  is  not  lawful? 

10  And  he  said  unto  them,  Have 
ye  never  read  what  David  did,  when 
he  had  need,  and  was  an  hungred, 
he,  and  they  that  were  with  him? 


11  How  he  went  into  the  house  of 
God  in  the  days  of  Abiathar  the  high 
priest,  and  did  eat  the  she.w  bread, 
which  is  not  lawful  to  eat  but  for  the 
priests,  and  gave  also  to  them  which 
were  with  him? 

12  And  he  said  unto  them,  The 
sabbath  was  made  for  man,  and  not 
man  for  the  sabbath: 

13  Therefore,  the  Son  of  man  is 
Lord  also  of  the  sabbath. 

14  And  upon  the  first  day  of  the 
week,  when  the  disciples  came  to¬ 
gether  to  break  bread,  Paul  preached 
unto  them. 

15  Upon  the  first  day  of  the  week 
let  every  one  of  you  lay  by  him  in  store 
as  God  hath  prospered  him. 

16  And  when  the  day  of  Pentecost 
(the  50th  day  after  the  Passover 
Sabbath,  being  the  first  day  of  the 
week)  was  fully  come,  they  were 
all  with  one  accord  in  one  place. 


537  Cbrtsft  in  ^ropljccp 

(Isaiah  53:3-12) 

1  He  is  despised  and  rejected  of 
men ;  a  man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted 
with  grief. 

2  And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  faces 
from  him;  he  was  despised  and  we 
esteemed  him  not. 

3  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs, 
and  carried  our  sorrows:  Yet  we  did 
esteem  him  stricken,  smitten  of  God 
and  afflicted. 

4  But  he  was  wounded  for  our 
transgressions,  he  was  bruised  for 
our  iniquities: 

5  The  chastisement  of  our  peace 
was  upon  him ;  and  with  his  stripes  we 
are  healed. 
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6  All  we  like  sheep  have  gone 
astray;  we  have  turned  every  one  to 
his.  own  way ; 

7  And  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him 
the  iniquity  of  us  all. 

8  He  was  oppressed,  and  he  was 
afflicted,  yet  he  opened  not  his 
mouth. 

9  He  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the 
slaughter,  and  as  a  sheep  before  her 
shearers  is  dumb,  so  he  openeth  not 
his  mouth. 

10  He  was  taken  from  prison  and 
from  judgment:  and  who  shall  de¬ 
clare  his  generation? 

11  For  he  was  cut  off  out  of  the 
land  of  the  living:  for  the  transgres¬ 
sion  of  my  people  was  he  stricken. 

12  And  he  made  his  grave  with 
the  wicked,  and  with  the  rich  in  his 
death ; 

13  Because  he  had  done  no  violence, 
neither  was  any  deceit  in  his  mouth. 

14  Yet  it  pleased  the  Lord  to 
bruise  him ;  he  hath  put  him  to  grief : 

15  He  hath  poured  out  his  soul  unto 
death  :  and  he  was  numbered  with  the 
transgressors ; 

16  And  he  bare  the  sin  of  many, 
and  made  intercession  for  the  trans¬ 
gressors. 


538  m*  <£ot>lp  jHan 

(Psalm  1  :l-6) 

1  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh 
not  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor 
standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor 
sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of 
the  Lord;  and  in  his  law  doth  he 
meditate  day  and  night. 


3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted 
by  the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth 
forth  his  fruit  in  his  season;  his  leaf 
also  shall  not  wither ;  and  whatsoever 
he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

4  The  ungodly  are  not  so ;  but  are 
like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth 
away. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not 
stand  in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners  in 
the  congregation  of  the  righteous. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way 
of  the  righteous;  but  the  way  of  the 
ungodly  shall  perish. 


539  Mv  ^ftepfjerb 

(Psalm  23  :l-6) 

1.  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  I  shall 
not  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in 
green  pastures :  he  leadeth  me  beside 
the  still  waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth 
me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for 
his  name’s  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will 
fear  no  evil:  for  thou  art  with  me; 
thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort 
me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me 
in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies :  thou 
anointest  my  head  with  oil ;  my  cup 
runneth  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall 
follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life: 
and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the 
Lord  for  ever. 
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540  <J$ot)  of  Mature 

(Psalm  19:1-14) 

1  The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of 
God;  and  the  firmament  sheweth  his 
handywork. 

2  Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech, 
and  night  unto  night  sheweth  knowl¬ 
edge. 

3  There  is  no  speech  nor  language, 
where  their  voice  is  not  heard. 

4  Their  line  is  gone  out  through 
all  the  earth,  and  their  words  to  the 
end  of  the  world.  In  them  hath  he 
set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun, 

5  Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming 
out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a 
strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

6  His  going  forth  is  from  the  end 
of  the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto 
the  ends  of  it;  and  there  is  nothing 
hid  from  the  heat  thereof. 

7  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect, 
converting  the  soul;  the  testimony  of 
the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the 
simple. 

8  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are 
right,  rejoicing  the  heart;  the  com¬ 
mandment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,  en¬ 
lightening  the  eyes. 

9  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean, 
enduring  forever:  the  judgments  of 
the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous  alto¬ 
gether. 

10  More  to  be  desired  are  they 
than  gold :  yea,  than  much  fine  gold : 
sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the 
honeycomb. 

11  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant 
warned ;  and  in  keeping  of  them  there 
is  great  reward. 

12  Who  can  understand  his  er¬ 
rors?  cleanse  thou  me  from  secret 
faults. 


13  Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from 
presumptuous  sins;  let  them  not  have 
dominion  over  me :  then  shall  I  be 
upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent  from 
the  great  transgression. 

14  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth, 
and  the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be 
acceptable  in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my 
strength,  and  my  redeemer. 


541  lltng  of  <0lorp 

(Psalm  24:1-10) 

1  The  earth  is  the  Lord’s  and  the 
fullness  thereof ;  the  world,  and  they 
that  dwell  therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the 
seas,  and  established  it  upon  the 
floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of 
the  Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in  his 
holy  place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a 
pure  heart;  who  hath  not  lifted  up 
his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  de¬ 
ceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from 
the  Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the 
God  of  his  salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them 
that  seek  him,  that  seek  thy  face,  O 
Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  1 
and  be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  j  I 
doors ;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall  ?  I 
come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  king  of  glory?  The 
Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
mighty  in  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  G  ye  gates ;  I 
even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ; 
and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in.  ;  I 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The 
Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of 
glory. 


RESPONSIVE  READINGS 


455 


542  Confluence  in  <gob 

(Psalm  37:1-9) 

1  Fret  not  thyself  because  of  evil 
doers,  neither  be  thou  envious  against 
the  workers  of  iniquity. 

2  For  they  shall  soon  be  cut  down 
like  the  grass,  and  wither  as  the 
green  herb. 

3  Trust  in  the  Lord,  and  do  good; 
so  shalt  thou  dwell  in  the  land,  and 
verily  thou  shalt  be  fed. 

4  Delight  thyself  also  in  the  Lord ; 
and  he  shall  give  thee  the  desires  of 
thine  heart. 

5  Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord; 
trust  also  in  him;  and  he  shall  bring 
it  to  pass. 

6  And  he  shall  bring  forth  thy 
righteousness  as  the  light,  and  thy 
judgment  as  the  noonday. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  wait  pa¬ 
tiently  for  him :  fret  not  thyself  be¬ 
cause  of  him  who  prospereth  in  his 
way,  because  of  the  man  who  bringeth 
wicked  devices  to  pass. 

8  Cease  from  anger,  and  forsake 
wrath :  fret  not  thyself  in  any  wise  to 
do  evil. 

9  For  evil  doers  shall  be  cut  off : 
but  those  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 


543  <gob  <£>ur  Refuge 

(Psalm  46:1-5,  10,  11) 

1  God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a 
very  present  help  in  trouble. 

2  Therefore  will  not  we  fear, 
though  the  earth  be  removed,  and 
though  the  mountains  be  carried  in¬ 
to  the  midst  of  the  sea; 

3  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar 
and  be  troubled,  though  the  mountains 
shake  with  the  swelling  thereof. 


4  There  is  a  river,  the  streams 
whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of 
God,  the  holy  place  of  the  taber¬ 
nacles  of  the  most  High. 

5  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she 
shall  not  be  moved :  God  shall  help  her, 
and  that  right  early. 

6  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am 
God:  I  will  be  exalted  among  the 
heathen,,  I  will  be  exalted  in  the 
earth. 

7  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us ;  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 


544  g>ecuritp  in  (gob 

(Psalm  91 :1-10) 

1  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret 
place  of  the  Most  High  shall  abide  j 
under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  he  is  my 
refuge  and  my  fortress :  my  God ;  in 
him  will  I  trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the 
noisome  pestilence. 

4  He  shall  cover  thee  with  his 
feathers,  and  under  his  wings  shalt 
thou  trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy 
shield  and  buckler. 

5  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  | 
terror  by  night ;  nor  for  the  arrow  that 
flieth  by  day ; 

6  Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walk- 
eth  in  the  darkness :  nor  for  the  de¬ 
struction  that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

7  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  I 
and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand;  I 
but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

8  Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou 
behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the 
wicked. 

9  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord,  El 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most  J 
High,  thy  habitation  ; 

10  There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee. 
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545  (gob  Cur  BtoeUing  place 

(Psalm  90:1-12) 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling 
place  in  all  generations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were 
brought  forth,  or  ever  thou  hadst 
formed  the  earth  and  the  world,  even 
from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  thou 
art  God. 

3  Thou  tumest  man  to  destruction ; 
and  sayest.  Return,  ye  children  of 
men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy 
sight  are  but  as  yesterday  when  it 
is  past,  and  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 

5  Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with 
a  flood;  they  are  as  a  sleep:  in  the 
morning  they  are  like  grass  that 
groweth  up. 

6  In  the  morning  it  flourisheth, 
and  groweth  up ;  in  the  evening  it  is 
cut  down,  and  withereth. 

7  For  we  are  consumed  by  thine 
anger,  and  by  thy  wrath  are  we 
troubled. 

8  Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  be¬ 
fore  thee,  our  secret  sins  in  the  light 
of  thy  countenance. 

9  For  all  our  days  are  passed  away 
in  thy  wrath;  we  spend  our  years  as 
a  tale  that  is  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  years  are 
threescore  years  and  ten;  and  if  by 
reason  of  strength  they  be  fourscore 
years,  yet  is  their  strength  labour 
and  sorrow ;  for  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and 
we  fly  away. 

1 1  Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine 
anger?  even  according  to  thy  fear,  so 
is  thy  wrath. 

12  So  teach  us  to  number  our 
days,  that  we  may  apply  our  hearts 
unto  wisdom. 


546  Cibe  Cfjanks 

(Psalm  92:1-9;  12-15) 

1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks 
unto  the  Lord,  and  to  sing  praises 
unto  thy  name,  O  most  High : 

2  To  shew  forth  thy  loving  kind¬ 
ness  in  the  morning,  and  thy  faith¬ 
fulness  every  night, 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten 
strings,  and  upon  the  psaltery;  upon 
the  harp  with  a  solemn  sound. 

4  For  thou,  Lo.d,  hast  made  me 
glad  through  thy  work:  I  will  tri¬ 
umph  in  the  works  of  thy  hands. 

5  O  Lord,  how  great  are  thy  works ! 
and  thy  thoughts  are  very  deep. 

6  A  brutish  man  knoweth  not; 
neither  doth  a  fool  understand  this. 

7  When  the  wicked  spring  as  the 
grass,  and  when  all  the  workers  of 
iniquity  do  flourish ;  it  is  that  they  shall 
be  destroyed  for  ever: 

8  But  thou.  Lord,  art  most  high 
for  evermore. 

9  For,  lo,  thine  enemies,  O  Lord, 
for,  lo,  thine  enemies  shall  perish ;  all 
the  workers  of  iniquity  shall  be  scat¬ 
tered. 

10  The  righteous  shall  flourish 
like  the  palm  tree :  he  shall  grow  like 
a  cedar  in  Lebanon. 

11  Those  that  be  planted  in  the 
house  of  the  Lord  shall  flourish  in  the 
courts  of  our  God. 

12  They  shall  still  bring  forth  fruit 
in  old  age;  they  shall  be!  fat  and 
flourishing ; 

13  To  shew  that  the  Lord  is  up¬ 
right:  he  is  my  rock,  and  there  is  no 
unrighteousness  in  him. 


RESPONSIVE  HEADINGS 


547  ®f)anfejsgibtng 

(Psalm  103:1-18) 

1  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul :  and 
all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his  benefits. 

3  Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities ; 
who  healeth  all  thy  diseases; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from 
destruction ;  who  crowneth  thee  with 
loving-kindness  and  tender  mercies; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is  re¬ 
newed  like  the  eagle’s. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteous¬ 
ness  and  judgment  for  all  that  are 
oppressed. 

7  He  made  known  his  ways  unto 
Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of 
Israel. 

8  The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gra¬ 
cious,  slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous 
in  mercy. 

9  He  will  not  always  chide :  neither 
will  he  keep  his  anger  for  ever. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us 
after  our  sins;  nor  rewarded  us  ac¬ 
cording  to  our  iniquities. 

11  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above 
the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  toward 
them  that  fear  him. 

12  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions  from  us. 

13  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  chil¬ 
dren,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him. 

14  For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he 
remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

15  As  for  man,  his  days  are  as 
grass;  as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he 
flourisheth. 

16  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it, 
and  it  is  gone ;  and  the  place  thereof 
shall  know  it  no  more. 
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17  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is 
from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon 
them  that  fear  him,  and  his  righteous¬ 
ness  unto  children’s  children. 

18  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 
and  to  those  that  remember  his  com¬ 
mandments  to  do  them. 


548  gnstoereb  draper 

(Psalm  116:1,  2,  5-8,  12-18) 

1  I  love  the  Lord,  because  he  hath 
heard  my  voice  and  my  supplications. 

2  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear 
unto  me,  therefore  will  I  call  upon 
him  as  long  as  I  live. 

3  Gracious  is  the  Lord,  and  right¬ 
eous;  yea,  our  God  is  merciful. 

4  The  Lord  preserveth  the  simple : 
I  was  brought  low,  and  he  helped 

5  Return  unto  thy  rest,  O  my  soul ; 
for  the  Lord  hath  dealt  bountifully 
with  thee. 

6  For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul 
from  death,  mine  eyes  from  tears, 
and  my  feet  from  falling. 

7  What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord 
for  all  his  benefits  toward  me? 

8  I  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation, 
and  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

9  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord 
now  in  the  presence  of  all  his  people. 

10  Precious  in  the  sight  of  the 
Lord  is  the  death  of  his  saints. 

llO  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  servant; 

I  am  thy  servant,  and  the  son  of  thine 
handmaid ;  thou  hast  loosed  my  bonds. 

12  I  will  offer  to  thee  the  sacrifice 
of  thanksgiving,  and  will  call  upon 
the  name  of  the  Lord. 

13  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the 
Lord  now  in  the  presence  of  all  his 
people. 
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RESPONSIVE  READINGS 


549  Jflafee  a  ^opful  iBtoi£e 

(Psalm  100:1-5) 

1  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the 
Lord,  all  ye  lands. 

2  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness: 
come  before  his  presence  with  sing¬ 
ing. 

3  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God : 
it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we 
ourselves;  we  are  his  people,  and  the 
sheep  of  his  pasture. 

4  Enter  into  his  gates  with 
thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts 
with  praise:  be  thankful  unto  him, 
and  bless  his  name. 

5  For  the  Lord  is  good ;  his  mercy 
is  everlasting;  and  his  truth  endureth 
to  all  generations. 


550  Sleatttubeg 

(Matt.  5 :1-12) 

1  And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he 
went  up  into  a  mountain ;  and  when  he 
was  set,  his  disciples  came  unto  him: 

2  And  he  opened  his  mouth,  and 
taught  them,  saying, 

3  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn :  for 
they  shall  be  comforted. 

5  Blessed  are  the  meek:  for  they 
shall  inherit  the  earth. 

6  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hun¬ 
ger  and  thirst  after  righteousness: 
for  they  shall  be  filled. 

7  Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they 
shall  obtain  mercy. 

8  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 
For  they  shall  see  God. 

9  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:  for 
they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

10  Blessed  are  they  which  are  per¬ 
secuted  for  righteousness’  sake:  for 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 


11  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall 
revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall 
say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you 
falsely,  for  my  sake. 

12  Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad : 
for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven: 
for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets 
which  were  before  you. 


551  #ob  £bo  Hobeb 

(John  3:14-21,  36) 

1  And  as  Moses  lifted  up  the  ser¬ 
pent  in  the  wilderness,  even  so  must 
the  Son  of  man  be  lifted  up: 

2  That  whosoever  believeth  in 
him  should  not  perish,  but  have  eter¬ 
nal  life. 

3  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that 
he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that 
whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  not 
perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

4  For  God  sent  not  his  Son  into 
the  world  to  condemn  the  world ;  but 
that  the  world  through  him  might  be 
saved. 

5  He  that  believeth  on  him  is  not 
condemned :  but  he  that  believeth  not 
is  condemned  already,  because  he  hath 
not  believed  in  the  name  of  the  only 
begotten  Son  of  God. 

6  And  this  is  the  condemnation, 
that  light  is  come  into  the  world,  and 
men  loved  darkness  rather  than 
light,  because  their  deeds  were  evil. 

7  For  everyone  that  doeth  evil 
hateth  the  light,  neither  cometh  to  the 
light,  lest  his  deeds  should  be  reproved. 

8  But  he  that  doeth  truth  cometh 
to  the  light,  that  his  deeds  may  be 
made  manifest,  that  they  are 
wrought  in  God. 

9  He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  hath 
everlasting  life :  and  he  that  believeth 
not  the  Son  shall  not  see  life ;  but  the 
wrath  of  God  abideth  on  him. 


RESPONSIVE  READINGS 


552  ©oob  gtfjepfjerb 

(John  10:1-5,  7-11,  27-30) 

1  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  He 
that  entereth  not  by  the  door  into  the 
sheepfold,  but  climbeth  up  some  other 
way,  the  same  is  a  thief  and  a  robber. 

2  But  he  that  entereth  in  by  the 
door  is  the  shepherd  of  the  sheep. 

3  To  him  the  porter  openeth;  and 
the  sheep  hear  his  voice :  and  he  calleth 
his  own  sheep  by  name,  and  leadeth 
them  out. 

4  And  when  he  putteth  forth  his 
own  sheep,  he  goeth  before  them, 
and  the  sheep  follow  him:  for  they 
know  his  voice. 

5  And  a  stranger  will  they  not  fol¬ 
low,  but  will  flee  from  him :  for  they 
know  not  the  voice  of  strangers. 

6  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  I 
am  the  door  of  the  sheep. 

7  All  that  ever  came  before  me  are 
thieves  and  robbers :  but  the  sheep  did 
not  hear  them. 

8  I  am  the  door:  by  me  if  any 
man  enter  in,  he  shall  be  saved,  and 
shall  go  in  and  out,  and  find  pasture. 

9  The  thief  cometh  not,  but  for  to 
steal,  and  to  kill,  and  to  destroy :  I  am 
come  that  they  might  have  life,  and 
that  they  might  have  it  more  abun¬ 
dantly. 

10  I  am  the  good  shepherd:  the 
good  shepherd  giveth  his  life  for  the 
sheep. 

11  My  sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  I 
know  them,  and  they  follow  me: 

12  And  I  give  unto  them,  eternal 
life ;  and  they  shall  never  perish, 
neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them 
out  of  my  hand. 

13  My  Father,  which  gave  them  me, 
is  greater  than  all ;  and  no  man  is  able 
to  pluck  them  out  of  my  Father’s  hand. 

14  I  and  my  Father  are  one. 


553  Comfort  in  jfattfj 

(John  14:1-13) 

1  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled: 
ye  believe  in  God,  believe  also  in  me. 

2  In  my  Father’s  house  are  many 
mansions :  if  it  were  not  so,  I  would 
have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a 
place  for  you. 

3  And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place 
for  you,  I  will  come  again,  and  receive 
you  unto  myself ;  that  where  I  am, 
there  ye  may  be  also. 

4  And  whither  I  go  ye  know,  and 
the  way  ye  know. 

5  Thomas  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  we 
know  not  whither  thou  goest ;  and  how 
can  we  know  the  way? 

6  Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the 
way,  the  truth,  and  the  life :  no  man 
cometh  unto  the  Father,  but  by  me. 

7  Philip  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  shew 
us  the  Father,  and  it  sufAceth  us. 

8  Jesus  saith  unto  him,  Have  I 
been  so  long  time  with  you,  and  yet 
hast  thou  not  known  me,  Philip?  he 
that  hath  seen  me  hath  seen  the 
Father;  and  how  sayeth  thou  then. 
Shew  us  the  Father? 

9  Believeth  thou  not  that  I  am  in 
the  Father,  and  the  Father  in  me  ?  the 
words  that  1  speak  unto  you  I  speak 
not  of  myself:  but  the  Father  that 
dwelleth  in  me,  he  doeth  the  works. 

10  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you, 
He  that  believeth  on  me,  the  works 
that  I  shall  do  shall  he  do  also ;  and 
greater  works  than  these  shall  he  do; 
because  I  go  unto  my  Father. 

11  And  whatsoever  we  shall  ask  in 
ny  name,  that  will  I  do,  that  the  Father 
may  be  glorified  in  the  Son. 
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RESPONSIVE  READINGS 


554  J&o  Condemnation 

(Romans  8:1-4,  14-18,  35-39) 

1  There  is  therefore  now  no  con¬ 
demnation  to  them  which  are  in  Christ 
Jesus,  who  walk  not  after  the  flesh, 
but  after  the  Spirit. 

2  For  the  law  of  the  Spirit  of  life 
in  Christ  Jesus  hath  made  me  free 
from  the  law  of  sin  and  death. 

3  For  what  the  law  could  not  do,  in 
that  it  was  weak  through  the  flesh,  God 
sending  his  own  Son  in  the  likeness  of 
sinful  flesh,  and  for  sin,  condemned 
sin  in  the  flesh: 

4  That  the  righteousness  of  the 
law  might  be  fulfilled  in  us,  who 
walk  not  after  the  flesh,  but  after  the 
Spirit. 

5  For  as  many  as  are  led  by  the 
Spirit  of  God,  they  are  the  sons  of 
God. 

6  For  ye  have  not  received  the 
spirit  of  bondage  again  to  fear;  but 
ye  have  received  the  Spirit  of  adop¬ 
tion,  whereby  we  cry,  Abba,  Father. 

7  The  spirit  itself  beareth  witness 
with  our  spirit,  that  we  are  the  chil¬ 
dren  of  God. 

8  And  if  children,  then  heirs ;  heirs 
of  God,  and  joint  heirs  with  Christ ; 
if  so  be  that  we  suffer  with  him, 
that  we  may  be  also  glorified  to¬ 
gether. 

9  For  I  reckon  that  the  sufferings  of 
this  present  time  are  not  worthy  to  be 
compared  with  the  glory  which  shall  be 
revealed  in  us. 

10  Who  shall  separate  us  from  the 
love  of  Christ?  shall  tribulation,  or 
distress,  or  persecution,  or  famine,  or 
nakedness,  or  peril,  or  sword? 

11  As  it  is  written,  For  thy  sake  we 
are  killed  all  the  day  long;  we  are  ac¬ 
counted  as  sheep  for  the  slaughter. 


12  Nay,  in  all  these  things  we  ar& 
more  than  conquerors  through  him 
that  loved  us. 

13  For  I  am  persuaded,  that  neither 
death,  nor  life,  nor  angels,  nor  prin¬ 
cipalities,  nor  powers,  nor  things  pres¬ 
ent,  nor  things  to  come, 

14  Nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor  any 
other  creature,  shall  be  able  to  sep¬ 
arate  us  from  the  love  of  God,  which 
is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord. 


555  Confessing  jfattf) 

(Romans  10:8-15) 

1  The  word  is  nigh  thee,  even  in 
thy  mouth,  and  in  thy  heart:  that  is, 
the  word  of  faith,  which  we  preach ; 

2  That  if  thou  shalt  confess  with 
thy  mouth  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  shalt 
believe  in  thine  heart  that  God  hath 
raised  him  from  the  dead,  thou  shalt 
be  saved. 

3  For  with  the  heart  man  believeth 
unto  righteousness ;  and  with  the 
mouth  confession  is  made  unto  salva¬ 
tion. 

4  For  the  scripture  saith,  Whoso¬ 
ever  believeth  on  him  shall  not  be 
ashamed. 

5  For  there  is  no  difference  between 
the  Jew  and  the  Greek:  for  the  same 
Lord  over  all  is  rich  unto  all  that  call 
upon  him. 

6  For  whosoever  shall  call  upon 
the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved. 

7  How  then  shall  they  call  on  him 
in  whom  they  have  not  believed?  and 
how  shall  they  believe  in  him  of  whom 
they  have  not  heard?  and  how  shall 
they  hear  without  a  preacher  ? 

8  And  how  shall  they  preach,  ex¬ 
cept  they  be  sent?  as  it  is  written, 
How  beautiful  are  the  feet  of  them 
that  preach  the  gospel  of  peace,  and 
bring  glad  tidings  of  good  things! 


RESPONSIVE  READINGS 


556  Reasonable  g>erbtce 

(Romans  12:1-21) 

1  I  beseech  you  therefore,  brethren, 
by  the  mercies  of  God,  that  ye  present 
your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice,  holy, 
Acceptable  unto  God,  which  is  your 
reasonable  service. 

2  And  be  not  conformed  to  this 
world :  but  be  ye  transformed  by  the 
renewing  of  your  mind,  that  ye  may 
prove  what  is  that  good,  and  accept¬ 
able,.  and  perfect  will  of  God. 

3  For  I  say,  through  the  grace  given 
unto  me,  to  every  man  that  is  among 
you,  not  to  think  of  himself  more  high¬ 
ly  than  he  ought  to  think ;  but  to  think 
soberly,  according  as  God  hath  dealt 
to  every  man  the  measure  of  faith. 

4  For  as  we  have  many  members 
in  one  body,  and  all  members  have 
not  the  same  office : 

5  So  we,  being  many,  are  one  body 
in  Christ,  and  every  one  members  one 
of  another. 

6  Having  then  gifts  differing  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  grace  that  is  given  to 
us,  whether  prophecy,  let  us  prophesy 
according  to  the  proportion  of  faith; 

7  Or  ministry,  let  us  wait  on  our 
ministering:  or  he  that  teacheth,  on 
teaching ; 

8  Or  he  that  exhorteth,  on  exhor¬ 
tation:  he  that  giveth,  let  him  do  it 
with  simplicity ;  he  that  ruleth,  with 
diligence;  he  that  sheweth  mercy, 
with  cheerfulness. 

9  Let  love  be  without  dissimulation. 
Abhor  that  which  is  evil;  cleave  to 
that  which  is  good. 

10  Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to 
another  with  brotherly  love ;  in  hon¬ 
our  preferring  one  another; 

11  Not  slothful  in  business ;  fervent 
in  spirit;  serving  the  Lord; 

12  Rejoicing  in  hope;  patient  in 
tribulation ;  continuing  instant  in 
prayer. 
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13  Distributing  to  the  necessity  of 
saints ;  given  to  hospitality. 

14  Bless  them  which  persecute 
you :  bless,  and  curse  not. 

15  Rejoice  with  them  that  do  re¬ 
joice,  and  weep  with  them  that  weep. 

16  Be  of  the  same  mind  one 
toward  another.  Mind  not  high 
things,  but  condescend  to  men  of 
low  estate.  Be  not  wise  in  your  own 
conceits. 

'17  Recompense  to  no  man  evil  for 
evil.  Provide  things  honest  in  the 
sight  of  all  men. 

18  If  it  be  possible,  as  much  as 
lieth  in  you,  live  peaceably  with  all 
men. 

19  Dearly  beloved,  avenge  not  your¬ 
selves,  but  rather  give  place  unto 
wrath :  for  it  is  written,  Vengeance  is 
mine ;  I  will  repay,  saith  the  Lord. 

20  Therefore  if  thine  enemy  hun¬ 
ger,  feed  him;  if  he  thirst,  give  him 
drink:  for  in  so  doing  thou  shalt 
heap  coals  of  fire  on  his  head. 

21  Be  not  overcome  of  evil,  hut 
overcome  evil  with  good. 


557  Horb’s  Supper 

(I  Cor.  11:23-26) 

1  For  I  have  received  of  the  Lord 
that  which  also  I  delivered  unto  you, 
That  the  Lord  Jesus  the  same  night 
in  which  he  was  betrayed  took  bread : 

2  And  when  he  had  given  thanks, 
he  brake  it,  and  said.  Take,  eat :  this 
is  my  body,  which  is  broken  for  you : 
this  do  in  remembrance  of  me. 

3  After  the  same  manner  also  he 
took  the  cup,  when  he  had  supped, 
faying.  This  cup  is  the  new  testament 
in  my  blood:  this  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye 
drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me. 

4  For  as  often  as  ye  eat  this  bread, 
and  drink  this  cup,  ye  do  shew  the 
Lord’s  death  till  he  come. 
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558  Kote 

(I  Cor.  13:1-13) 

1  Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues 
of  men  and  of  angels,  and  have  not 
charity,  I  am  become  as  sounding 
brass,  or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 

2  And  though  I  have  the  gift  of 
prophecy,  and  understand  all  mys¬ 
teries,  and  all  knowledge ;  and 
though  I  have  all  faith,  so  that  I 
could  remove  mountains,  and  have 
not  charity,  I  am  nothing. 

3  And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give  my 
body  to  be  burned,  and  have  not 
charity,  it  profiteth  me  nothing. 

4  Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is 
kind;  charity  envieth  not;  charity 
vaunteth  not  itself,  is  not  puffed  up, 

5  Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly, 
seeketh  not  her  own,  is  not  easily  pro¬ 
voked,  thinketh  no  evil; 

6  Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  re- 
joiceth  in  the  truth; 

7  Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all 
things,  hopeth  all  things,  endureth  all 
things. 

8  Charity  never  faileth:  but 
whether  there  be  prophecies,  they 
shall  fail ;  whether  there  be  tongues, 
they  shall  cease;  whether  there  be 
knowledge,  it  shall  vanish  away. 

9  For  we  know  in  part,  and  we 
prophesy  in  part. 

10  But  when  that  which  is  perfect 
is  come,  then  that  which  is  in  part 
shall  be  done  away. 

1 1  When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a 
child,  I  understood  as  a  child,  I  thought 
as  a  child:  but  when  I  became  a  man, 
I  put  away  childish  things. 

12  For  now  we  see  through  a 
glass,  darkly ;  but  then  face  to  face : 
now  I  know  in  part;  but  then  shall 
I  know  even  as  also  I  am  known. 


13  And  now  abideth  faith,  hope, 
charity,  these  three ;  but  the  greatest  of 
these  is  charity. 


559  Return  of  tfje  Xorb 

(Matt.  24:36-44;  Acts  1:11; 

Rev.  22:20) 

1  But  of  that  day  and  hour  knoweth 
no  man,  no,  not  the  angels  of  heaven, 
but  my  Father  only. 

2  But  as  the  days  of  Noah  were, 
so  shall  also  the  coming  of  the  Son 
of  man  be. 

3  For  as  in  the  days  that  were  be¬ 
fore  the  flood  they  were  eating  and 
drinking,  marrying  and  giving  in  mar¬ 
riage,  until  the  day  that  Noah  entered 
into  the  ark. 

4  And  knew  not  until  the  flood 
came,  and  took  them  all  away;  so 
shall  also  the  coming  of  the  Son  of 
man  be. 

5  Then  shall  two  be  in  the  field; 
the  one  shall  be  taken,  and  the  other 
left. 

6  Two  women  shall  be  grinding  at 
the  mill;  the  one  shall  be  taken  and 
the  other  left. 

7  Watch  therefore :  for  ye  know  not 
what  hour  ,  your  Lord  doth  come. 

8  But  know  this,  that  if  the  good- 
man  of  the  house  had  known  in  what 
watch  the  thief  would  come,  be 
would  have  watched,  and  would  not 
have  suffered  his  house  to  be  broken 
up. 

9  Therefore  be  ye  also  ready :  for 
in  such  an  hour  as  ye  think  not  the 
Son  of  man  cometh. 

10  Ye  men  of  Galilee,  why  stand 
ye  gazing  up  into  heaven?  this  same 
Jesus,  which  is  taken  up  from  you 
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into  heaven,  shall  so  come  in  like 
manner  as  ye  have  seen  him  go  into 
heaven. 

11  Surely  I  come  quickly.  Amen. 
Even  so,  come,  Lord  Jesus. 


560  Jflinb  of  Cfjrtst 

(Philip.  2:5-11) 

1  Xet  this  mind  be  in  you,  which 
was  also  in  Christ  Jesus. 

2  Who,  being  in  the  form  of  God, 
thought  it  not  robbery  to  be  equal 
with  God: 

3  But  made  himself  of  no  reputa¬ 
tion,  and  took  upon  him  the  form  of 
a  servant,  and  was  made  in  the  like¬ 
ness  of  men : 

4  And  being  found  in  fashion  as  a 
man,  he  humbled  himself,  and  be¬ 
came  obedient  unto  death,  even  the 
death  of  the  cross. 

5  Wherefore  God  also  hath  highly 
exalted  him,  and  given  him  a  name 
which  is  above  every  name: 

6  That  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every 
knee  should  bow,  of  things  in 
heaven,  and  things  in  earth,  and 
things  under  the  earth; 

7  And  that  every  tongue  should  con¬ 
fess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord,  to  the 
glory  of  God  the  Father. 


561  Parable  of  tfje  Probtgal  £*>on 

(Luke  15:11-24) 

1  A  certain  man  had  two  sons : 

2  And  the  younger  of  them  said  to 
viis  father,  Father,  give  me  the  por¬ 
tion  of  goods  that  falleth  to  me.  And 
he  divided  unto  them  his  living. 


3  And  not  many  days  after  the 
younger  son  gathered  all  together,  and 
took  his  journey  into  a  far  country, 
and  there  wasted  his  substance  with 
riotous  living. 

4  And  when  he  had  spent  all,  there 
arose  a  mighty  famine  in  that  land; 
and  he  began  to  be  in  want. 

5  And  he  went  and  joined  himself 
to  a  citizen  of  that  country;  and  he 
sent  him  into  his  fields  to  feed  swine. 

6  And  he  would  fain  have  filled 
his  belly  with  the  husks  that  the 
swine  did  eat:  and  no  man  gave 
unto  him. 

7  And  when  he  came  to  himself,  he 
said,  How  many  hired  servants  of  my 
father’s  have  bread  enough  and  to 
spare,  and  I  perish  with  hunger! 

8  I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  father, 
and  will  say  unto  him,  Father,  I 
have  sinned  against  heaven,  and  be¬ 
fore  thee, 

9  And  am  no  more  worthy  to  be 
called  thy  son:  make  me  as  one  of 
thy  hired  servants. 

10  And  he  arose,  and  came  to  his 
father.  But  when  he  was  yet  a  great 
way  off,  his  father  saw  him,  and  had 
compassion,  and  ran,  and  fell  on  his 
neck,  and  kissed  him, 

11  And  the  son  said  unto  him, 
Father,  I  have  sinned  against  heaven, 
and  in  thy  sight,  and  am  no  more 
worthy  to  be  called  thy  son. 

12  But  the  father  said  to  his  serv¬ 
ants,  Bring  forth  the  best  robe,  and 
put  it  on  him ;  and  put  a  ring  on  his 
hand,  and  shoes  on  his  feet : 

13  And  bring  hither  the  fatted  calf, 
and  kill  it;  and  let  us  eat,  and  be 
merry : 

14  For  this  my  son  was  dead,  and 
is  alive  again;  he  was  lost,  and  is 
found.  And  they  began  to  be  merry. 
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(Rev.  7 :13-17;  21:4;  22:1,  2,  5) 

1  And  one  of  the  elders  answered, 
saying  unto  me,  What  are  these  which 
are  arrayed  in  white  robes  ?  and 
whence  came  they? 

2  And  I  said  unto  him,  Sir,  thou 
knowest.  And  he  said  to  me.  These 
are  they  which  came  out  of  great 
tribulation,  and  have  washed  their 
robes,  and  made  them  white  in  the 
blood  of  the  Lamb. 

3  Therefore  are  they  before  the 
throne  of  God,  and  serve  him  day  and 
night  in  his  temple :  and  he  that  sitteth 
on  the  throne  shall  dwell  among  them. 

4  They  shall  hunger  no  more, 
neither  thirst  any  more ;  neither  shall 
the  sun  light  on  them,  nor  any  heat. 

5  For  the  Lamb  which  is  in  the 
midst  of  the  throne  shall  feed  them, 
and  shall  lead  them  unto  living  foun¬ 
tains  of  waters :  and  God  shall  wipe 
away  all  tears  from  their  eyes. 

6  And  there  shall  be  no  more 
death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying, 
neither  shall  there  be  any  more 
pain:  for  the  former  things  are 
passed  away. 

7  And  he  showed  me  a  pure  river 
of  water  of  life,  clear  as  crystal,  pro¬ 
ceeding  out  of  the  throne  of  God  and 
of  the  Lamb. 

8  In  the  midst  of  the  street  of  it, 
and  on  either  side  of  the  river,  was 
there  the  tree  of  life,  which  bare 
twelve  manner  of  fruits,  and  yielded 
her  fruit  every  month :  and  the  leaves 
of  the  tree  were  for  the  healing  of 
the  nations. 

9  And  there  shall  be  no  night  there ; 
and  they  need  no  candle,  neither  light 
of  the  sun;  for  the  Lord  God  giveth 
them  light:  and  they  shall  reign  for 
ever  and  ever. 


563  temperance 

(Proverbs  20:1;  23:21,  29-32; 
Romans  14:7,  13,  17,  21) 

1  Wine  is  a  mocker,  strong  drink  is 

raging ;  and  whosoever  is  deceived 
thereby  is  not  wise.  | 

2  For  the  drunkard  and  the  glut¬ 
ton  shall  come  to  poverty:  and 
drowsiness  shall  clothe  a  man  with 
rags. 

3  Who  hath  woe ?  who  hath  sorrow? 
who  hath  contentions?  who  hath  bab¬ 
bling  ?  who  hath  wounds  without 
cause  ?  who  hath  redness  of  eyes  ? 

4  They  that  tarry  long  at  the 
wine;  they  that  go  to  seek  mixed 
wine. 

5  Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine 
when  it  is  red,  when  it  giveth  his 
colour  in  the  cup,  when  it  moveth  itself 
aright. 

6  At  the  last  it  biteth  like  a  ser¬ 
pent,  and  stingeth  like  an  adder. 

7  For  none  of  us  liveth  to  himself, 
and  no  man  dieth  to  himself. 

8  Let  us  not  therefore  judge  one 
another  any  more:  but  judge  this 
rather,  that  no  man  put  a  stumbling 
block  or  an  occasion  to  fall  in  his 
brother’s  way. 

9  For  the  kingdom  of  God  is  not 
meat  and  drink ;  but  righteousness,  and 
peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghost. 

10  It  is  good  neither  to  eat  flesh, 
nor  to  drink  wine,  nor  any  thing 
whereby  thy  brother  stumbleth,  or 
is  offended,  or  is  made  weak. 

564  Resurrection  an‘o 
tfje  (great  Commission 

(Matthew  28:1-8;  16-20) 

1  In  the  end  of  the  sabbath,  as  it 
began  to  dawn  toward  the  first  day  of 
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the  week,  came  Mary  Magdalene  and 
the  other  Mary  to  see  the  sepulchre. 

2  And,  behold,  there  was  a  great 
earthquake :  for  the  angel  of  the 
Lord  descended  from  heaven,  and 
came  and  rolled  back  the  stone  from 
the  door,  and  sat  upon  it. 

3  His  countenance  was  like  light¬ 
ning,  and  his  raiment  white  as  snow. 

4  And  for  fear  of  him  the  keepers 
did  shake,  and  became  as  dead  men. 

5  'And  the  angel  answered  and  said 
unto  the  women,  fear  not  ye:  for  I 
know  that  ye  seek  Jesus,  which  was 
crucified. 

6  He  is  not  here :  for  he  is  risen, 
as  he  said.  Come  see  the  place 
where  the  Lord  lay. 

7  And  go  quickly,  and  tell  his  dis¬ 
ciples  that  he  is  risen  from  the  dead; 
and,  behold,  he  goeth  before  you  into 
Galilee ;  there  shall  ye  see  him :  lo,  I 
have  told  you. 

8  And  they  departed  quickly  from 
the  sepulchre  with  fear  and  great 
joy;  and  did  run  to  bring  his  dis¬ 
ciples  word. 

9  Then  the  eleven  disciples  went 
away  into  Galilee,  into  a  mountain 
where  Jesus  had  appointed  them. 

10  And  when  they  saw  him,  they 
worshipped  him :  but  some  doubted. 

11  And  Jesus  came  and  spake  unto 
them,  saying,  All  power  is  given  unto 
me  in  heaven  and  in  earth. 

12  Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all 
nations,  baptizing  them  in  the  name 
of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of 
the  Holy  Ghost : 

13  Teaching  them  to  observe  all 
thjngs  whatsoever  I  have  commanded 
you :  and,  lo,  I  am  with  you  alway, 
even  unto  the  end  of  the  world.  Amen. 
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(Luke  2:8-19) 

1  And  there  were  in  the  same  coun¬ 
try  shepherds  abiding  in  the  field,  keep¬ 
ing  watch  over  their  flock  by  night. 

2  And,  lo,  the  angel  of  the  Lord 
came  upon  them,  and  the  glory  of  the 
Lord  shone  round  about  them:  and 
they  were  sore  afraid. 

3  And  the  angel  said  unto  them, 
Fear  not :  for,  behold,  I  bring  you  good 
tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be  to 
all  people. 

4  For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in 
the  city  of  David  a  Saviour,  which  is 
Christ  the  Lord. 

5  And  this  shall  be  a  sign  unto  you ; 
Ye  shall  find  the  babe  wrapped  in 
swaddling  clothes,  lying  in  a  manger. 

6  And  suddenly  there  was  with 
the  angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly 
host  praising  God,  and  saying, 

7  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and 
on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward  men. 

8  And  it  came  to  pass,  as  the 
angels  were  gone  away  from  them 
into  heaven,  the  shepherds  said  one 
to  another,  Let  us  now  go  even  unto 
Bethlehem,  and  see  this  thing  which 
is  come  to  pass,  which  the  Lord  hath 
made  known  unto  us. 

9  And  they  came  with  haste,  and 
found  Mary,  and  Joseph,  and  the  babe 
lying  in  a  manger. 

10  And  when  they  had  seen  it, 
they  made  known  abroad  the  saying 
which  was  told  them  concerning  this 
child. 

11  And  all  they  that  heard  it  won¬ 
dered  at  those  things  which  were  told 
them  by  the  shepherds. 

12  But  Mary  kept  all  these  things, 
and  pondered  them  in  her  heart. 
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566  fubgment 

(Service) 

(Matthew  25:31-46) 

1  When  the  Son  of  man  shall  come 
;  in  his  glory,  and  all  the  holy  angels 
with  him,  then  shall  he  sit  upon  the 
f  throne  of  his  glory; 

2  And  before  him  shall  be 
gathered  all  nations:  and  he  shall 
separate  them  one  from  another,  as 
a  shepherd  divideth  his  sheep  from 
the  goats: 

3  And  he  shall  set  the  sheep  on  his 
]  right  hand,  but  the  goats  on  the  left. 

4  Then  shall  the  King  say  unto 
them  on  his  right  hand,  Come,  ye 
blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the 
kingdom  prepared  for  you  from  the 
foundation  of  the  world: 

5  For  I  was  an  hungred,  and  ye 
gave  me  meat:  I  was  thirsty,  and  ye 
gave  me  drink:  I  was  a  stranger,  and 

jj  ye  took  me  in : 

6  Naked,  and  ye  clothed  me:  I 
was  sick,  and  ye  visited  me:  I  was 
in  prison,  and  ye  came  unto  me. 

7  Then  shall  the  righteous  answer 
St  him,  saying,  Lord,  when  saw  we  thee 
I  an  hungred,  and  fed  thee?  or  thirsty, 
I  and  gave  thee  drink  ? 

8  When  saw  we  thee  a  stranger, 
and  took  thee  in?  or  naked,  and 

[  clothed  thee? 

9  Or  when  saw  we  thee  sick,  or  in 
I  prison,  and  came  unto  thee? 

10  And  the  King  shall  answer  and 
say  unto  them,  Verily  I  say  unto  you, 
inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto 

1  one  of  the  least  of  these  my  brethren, 
ji;  ye  have  done  it  unto  me. 

1 1  Then  shall  he  say  also  unto  them 
i  on  the  left  hand,  Depart  from  me,  ye 

cursed,  into  everlasting  fire,  prepared 
I  for  the  devil  and  his  angels : 


12  For  I  was  an  hungred,  and  ye 
gave  me  no  meat :  I  was  thirsty,  and 
ye  gave  me  no  drink: 

13  I  was  a  stranger,  and  ye  took 
me  not  in:  naked,  and  ye  clothed  me 
not :  sick,  and  in  prison,  and  ye  visited 
me  not. 

14  Then  shall  they  also  answer 
him,  saying,  Lord,  when  saw  we  thee 
an  hungred,  or  athirst,  or  a  stranger, 
or  naked,  or  sick,  or  in  prison,  and 
did  not  minister  unto  thee? 

15  Then  shall  he  answer  them,  say¬ 
ing,  Verily  I  say  unto  you,  Inasmuch 
as  ye  did  it  not  to  one  of  the  least  of 
these,  ye  did  it  not  unto  me. 

16  And  these  shall  go  away  into 
everlasting  punishment :  but  the 
righteous  into  life  eternal. 


567  Beacon’s  Office 

(1  Timothy  3:8-13) 

1  Likewise  must  the  deacons  be 
grave,  not  doubletongued,  not  given  to 
much  wine,  not  greedy  of  filthy  lucre ; 

2  Holding  the  mystery  of  the 
faith  in  a  pure  conscience. 

3  And  let  these  also  first  be  proved ; 
then  let  them  use  the  office  of  a  deacon, 
being  found  blameless. 

4  Even  so  must  their  wives  be 
grave,  not  slanderers,  sober,  faith¬ 
ful  in  all  things. 

5  Let  the  deacons  be  the  husbands 
of  one  wife,  ruling  their  children  and 
their  own  houses  well. 

6  For  they  that  have  used  the 
office  of  a  deacon  well  purchase  to 
themselves  a  good  degree,  and  great 
boldness  in  the  faith  which  is  in 
Christ  Jesus. 
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568  » OTorb 

•  (Psalm  119:9-16;  18,  32,  44-48, 
54-56) 

1  Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man 
cleanse  his  way  ?  by  taking  heed  thereto 
according  to  thy  word. 

2  With  my  whole  heart  have  I 
sought  thee:  O  let  me  not  wander 
from  thy  commandments. 

3  Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine 
heart,  that  I  might  not  sin  against  thee. 

4  Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord :  teach 
me  thy  statutes. 

5  With  my  lips  have  I  declared  all 
the  judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

6  I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of 
thy  testimonies,  as  much  as  in  all 
riches. 

7  I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts, 
and  have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 

8  I  will  delight  myself  in  thy 
statutes :  I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 

9  Open  thou  mine  eyes,  that  I  may 
behold  wondrous  things  out  of  thy 
law. 

10  I  will  run  the  way  of  thy  com¬ 
mandments,  when  thou  shalt  enlarge 
my  heart. 

1 1  So  shall  I  keep  thy  law  continu¬ 
ally  for  ever  and  ever. 

12  And  I  will  walk  at  liberty:  for 
I  seek  thy  precepts. 

13  I  will  speak  of  thy  testimonies 
also  before  Kings,  and  will  not  be 
ashamed. 

14  And  I  will  delight  myself  in 
thy  commandments,  which  I  have 
loved. 

15  My  hands  also  will  I  lift  up  unto 
thy  commandments,  which  I  have 
loved ;  and  I  will  meditate  in  thy 
statutes. 

16  Thy  statutes  have  been  my 
songs  in  the  house  of  my  pilgrimage. 


17  I  have  remembered  thy  name,  O 
Lord,  in  the  night,  and  have  kept  thy 
law. 

18  This  I  had,  because  I  kept  thy 
precepts. 


569  Gibing 

(Prov.  3:9;  Mai.  3:8,  10;  2  Cor.  8:9; 

1  Cor.  16:2;  2  Cor.  9:7;  Acts  20:35; 

Ps.  41 :1 ;  Prov.  19:17;  Ps.  84:11) 

1  Honor  the  Lord  with  thy  sub¬ 
stance  and  with  the  firstfruits  of  all 
thine  increase. 

2  Will  a  man  rob  God?  Yet  ye 
have  robbed  me.  But  ye  say,  Wherein 
have  we  robbed  thee  ?  In  tithes  and 
offerings. 

3  Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  into  the 
storehouse,  that  there  may  be  meat  in 
mine  house,  and  prove  me  now  here¬ 
with,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  if  I  will 
not  open  you  the  windows  of  heaven, 
and  pour  you  out  a  blessing,  that  there 
shall  not  be  room  enough  to  receive  it. 

4  For  ye  know  the  grace  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that,  though  he 
was  rich,  yet  for  your  sakes  he  be¬ 
came  poor,  that  ye  through  his  pov¬ 
erty  might  be  rich. 

5  Upon  the  first  day  of  the  week  let 
everyone  of  you  lay  by  him  in  store, 
as  God  hath  prospered  him. 

6  Every  man  according  as  he  pur- 
poseth  in  his  heart,  so  let  him  give ; 
not  grudgingly,  or  of  necessity:  for 
God  loveth  a  cheerful  giver. 

7  It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to 
receive. 

8  Blessed  is  he  that  considereth 
the  poor;  the  Lord  will  deliver  him 
in  time  of  trouble. 

9  He  that  hath  pity  upon  the  poor, 
lendeth  unto  the  Lord. 

10  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and 
shield:  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and 
glory:  no  good  thing  will  he  with¬ 
hold  from  them  that  walk  uprightly. 


CJmrcf)  Cobmant 

(Suggested) 

PREDICATE.  Having  been  led,  as  we  believe  by  the  spirit  of  God,  to  receive  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  as  our  Savior  and,  on  the  profession  of  our  faith,  having  been 
baptized  into  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
COVENANT  IN  GENERAL.  We  do  now,  in  the  presence  of  God,  angels,  and 
this  assembly,  most  solemnly  and  joyfully  enter  into  Covenant  with  one  another, 
that  we  will  walk  together  in  newness  of  life,  with  brotherly  love,  to  His  glory, 
as  our  common  Lord. 

We  do,  therefore,  in  His  strength,  particularly  engage: 

(1) 

IN  THE  ASSEMBLY.  That  we  will  not  forsake  the  assembling  of  ourselves 
together,  at  such  times  and  places  as  the  Church  may  appoint,  for  instruction,  prayer, 
business  or  evangelizing;  that  we  will  strive  to  promote  the  prosperity  and  spirituality 
of  this  Church,  and  to  sustain  its  worship,  ordinances,  discipline  and  doctrine. 

And  that  when  we  remove  from  this  place  we  will,  as  soon  as  possible,  unite 
with  some  other  church  where  we  can  carry  out  the  spirit  of  this  Covenant  and 
the  principles  of  God’s  Word. 

(2) 

MUTUAL  CARE.  That  we  will  exercise  a  mutual  care,  as  members,  one  of  another, 
to  promote  the  growth  of  the  whole  body  in  Christian  knowledge,  holiness  and 
comfort,  in  all  the  will  of  God;  that  we  will  remember  each  other  in  prayer;  that 
we  will  aid  each  other  in  sickness  and  distress;  that  we  will  frequently  exhort,  and 
if  occasion  require,  admonish  one  another  (according  to  Matt.  18:15-17),  in  the  spirit 
of  meekness,  considering  ourselves  lest  we  also  be  tempted. 

(3) 

CONTRIBUTIONS.  That  we  will  cheerfully,  and  according  to  our  ability,  regularly 
contribute  of  our  means  for  the  relief  of  the  poor,  for  the  expense  of  the  Church, 
for  the  maintenance  of  a  faithful  gospel  ministry  among  us,  and  for  the  spread 
of  the  gospel  throughout  all  the  world. 

(4) 

ALONE  AND  AT  HOME.  That  we  will  not  omit  closet  religion,  nor  family 
religion,  nor  allow  ourselves  to  permit  the  too  common  neglect  of  the  great  duty 
of  religiously  training  our  children,  and  others  under  our  care  with  a  view  to  the 
service  of  Christ  and  the  enjoyment  of  heaven. 

(5) 

BEFORE  THE  WORLD.  That  we  will  walk  circumspectly  before  the  world; 
that  we  will  refrain  from  such  of  its  games,  amusements  and  fashions  as  are  foes 
to  spiritual  mindedness;  that  we'  will  abstain  from  the  sale  or  use  of  intoxicating 
liquors  as  a  beverage;  that  we  will  be  just  in  our  dealings,  faithful  in  our  engage¬ 
ments,  and  exemplary  in  our  deportment ;  that  we  will  avoid  all  tattling,  backbiting 
and  excessive  anger,  in  order  that  we  may  win  souls,  remembering  that  \  God  has 
not  given  us  the  spirit  of  fear,  but  of  power,  and  of  love,  and  of  a  sound  mind. 

INVOCATION.  And  the  God  of  Peace,  who  brought  again  from  the  dead  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that  great  shepherd  of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of  the 
everlasting  Covenant,  make  us  perfect  in  every  good  work  to  do  His  will,  working 
in  us  that  which  is  well  pleasing  in  His  sight,  through  Jesus  Christ,  to  whom  be 
glory  forever  and  ever.  Amen. 
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My  desire  .  366 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee .  107 

My  Father  is  rich .  334 

My  Father,  this  I  ask .  96 

hope  is  built .  34 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt .  208 

My  Jesus,  i  love  Thef. .  105 

My  latest  sun  is  sinking  fast .  40 

My  life,  my  love  I  give . 210 

My  mother’s  Bible .  485 

My  prayer  (Bliss)  .  139 

My  prayer  (McKinney)  .  221 

My  Savior’s  love .  279 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard .  201 

My  soul  in  sad  exile .  27 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hands .  261 


Nailed  to  the  Cross .  459 

Near  the  Cross .  484 

Nearer  home .  506 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee .  130 

Neath  the  old  olive  trees .  471 

Never  a  one .  407 

New  every  morning  is  the  love .  431 

No  longer  lonely .  463 

No  one  seemed  to  care .  330 

No  shadows  yonder .  502 

Nothing  between .  482 

Nothing  but  the  blood .  113 

Now  THE  DAY  IS  OVER .  146 

O  beautiful  for  spacious .  2 

O  BEAUTIFUL,  MY  COUNTRY .  149 

O  COME  ALL  YE  FAITHFUL .  152 

O  COULD  I  SPEAK .  11 

O  DAY  OF  REST  AND  GLADNESS .  4 

O  do  not  let  the  word  depart .  123 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk .  106 

O  FOR  a  FAITH  THAT  WILL  NOT .  231 
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O  FOR  A  THOUSAND  TONGUES . 36-266 

O  HAPPY  DAY  . 

O  have  you  not  heard .  25 

Oh,  I  AM  SO  HAPPY  IN  JESUS . 

O  Jesus,  i  have  promised . 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing . 

O  land  of  rest,  for  Thee . 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem .  114 

O  love  that  will  not  let  me  go . 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee.  . 

O,  say,  can  you  see .  518 

O  sometimes  the  shadows  are . . 

O  son  of  man  thou  madest  known  . . 

Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have . 

O  they  tell  me  of  a  home .  26 

O  think  of  the  home  over  there .  76 

O  think  of  the  work  that  is .  331 

Oh,  what  a  blessed  Christ .  449 

O  WHY  NOT  TONIGHT .  123 

O  worship  the  King . 

O  Zion,  haste . 

O’er  the  hills  the  sun  is . . . 

Of  the  themes  that  men . 

Old  time  religion . 417 

On  a  hill  far  away .  324 

On  Jordan’s  stormy  (McIntosh) . 135 

On  Jordan’s  stormy  (O’Kane) .  136 

On  life’s  pathway  I  am  never . 

On  the  sea  of  life . 

On  to  the  work  He  has  given .  499 

Once  for  all . 

One  door  .  477 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought . 

Only  believe  .  432 

Only  trust  Him .  104 

Onward  .  495 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers .  31 

Open  my  eyes  that  i  may  see . 

Open  wide  the  door . 

Our  best  .  361 

Our  dearest  friend .  493 

Our  Father  which  art  in . 

Out  in  the  highways . 

Over  the  line . 


Pass  me  not .  425 

Praise  God  from  whom  all .  531 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him  (Allen) .  65 

Praise  Him,  praise  (for  children) ....  427 

Praise  ye  Jehovah  .  508 

Pray  your  troubles  away .  290 

Prayer  changes  things .  305 

Prayer  is  the  soul’s  sincere .  269 


Ready  . 419 

Redeeming  love . 405 

Rescue  the  perishing .  29 

Response  .  527 

Rest  for  the  weary . •• ...  137 

Revive  us  again . 200 

Ring  out  the  old,  ring  in  the  new..  523 

Ring  the  bells  of  Heaven .  125 

Rock  of  ages .  129 


Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus . . 

Safely  through  another  week.  . 

Satisfied  with  Jesus . 

Saved,  saved . 

Savior,  again  to  Thy  dear  name. 

Savior,  lead  me  lest  I  stray . . 

Savior,  like  a  shepherd  lead - 

Savior,  more  than  life . 

Savior,  teach  me  day  by  day . 

Savior,  Thy  dying  love . 

Scatter  seeds  of  kindness . . 

Search  o’er  the  heart  weary . 

Send  a  revival,  O  Lord . 

Send  the  light  . 

Send  the  old-time  power  . 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness 

Shall  I  be  condemned  forever . 

Shall  i  crucify  Him . 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river . 

Silent  night,  holy  night . 

Simply  trusting  every  day . 

Since  His  love  came  shining . 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart. 

Sing  the  wondrous  love . 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me . 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  a  new  song.  . . . 

Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus . 

Skies  will  soon  be  blue . 

Sleep  on  beloved  sleep . 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives . 

Softly  and  tenderly . 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day.  . . . 

Softly  the  night  is . 

Soldiers  of  the  Cross . 

Some  day  He’ll  make  it  plain.  .. 

Some  day  I  know  not  where . 

Some  day  i  shall  understand. 

Some  day,  it  won’t  be  long _ _ 

Some  glad,  sweet  day . 

Somebody  else  needs  a  blessing.  . . 

Something  always  sings . 

Something  for  thee . 

Sometime . 

Sound  the  battle  cry . 

Sowing  in  the  morning . 


62 

5 

454 

468 

202 

397 

15 

171 


INDEX 


479 


Speak  to  my  heart . 479 

Spirit  of  God,  descend  upon  my .  179 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus .  142 

Standing  on  the  promises .  42 

Still,  still,  with  Thee .  177 

Sun  of  my  soul . 213 

Sunlight . 277 

Sunrise  .  470 

Sweet  by  and  by .  58 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer .  186 

Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s  love.  .  342 
Sweetly,  Lord,  have  we  heard .  143 


Take  me,  O  Lord,  I  now  can . 221 

Take'my  life  and  let  it  be . 88-249 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you..  298 

Talk  it  all  over  with  Jesus . 283 

Tarry  ye  here .  388 

Tell  it  to  Jesus . 313 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story .  68 

Tell  mother  i’ll  be  there . 487 

That  sweet  story  of  old .  437 

The  best  friend  is  Jesus . 448 

The  Bible .  340 

The  Child  of  a  King . 334 

The  Christian’s  Goodnight .  492 

The  day  of  Resurrection .  159 

The  everlasting  arms  are . 303 

The  great  physician .  423 

The  haven  of  rest .  27 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned...  148 

The  home  over  there .  76 

The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is  . . .  516 

The  kingdom  is  coming . 490 

The  light  of  the  world  is  Jesus . 389 

The  lily  of  the  valley .  64 

The  Lord’s  prayer .  529 

The  magnetic  Christ  .  286 

The  many  mansions  .  386 

The  morning  light  is  breaking .  6 

The  nail-scarred  hand .  296 

The  name  of  Jesus .  282 

•The  new  birth  .  341 

The  ninety  and  nine .  49 

The  old  road .  374 

The  old  rugged  Cross .  324 
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The  promised  land .  135 
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The  redeemed  are  waiting  for .  347 

The  rock  that  is  higher  than  i.  . . .  57 

The  Savior  is  waiting .  377 

The  service  of  Jesus .  465 

The  sheltering  rock .  20 


The  shepherd  of  love .  452 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth .  18 

The  sunshine  of  my  heart .  124 

The  star-spangled  banner  .  518 

The  sweetest  story  ever  told .  370 

The  unclouded  day .  26 

The  way  of  the  Cross  leads  home.  . .  359 
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The  whole  world  was  lost .  389 
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There  is  a  green  hill  far  away . 268 

There  is  a  happy  land .  169 
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There  is  a  name  i  love  to  hear .  Ill 

There  is  a  rock  in  a .  20 

There  is  a  wonderful  name .  507 
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There  is  never  a  day  so . 451 

There  is  no  name  so  sweet .  187 
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Tho’  all  things  this  world  holds . 326 

Tho’  the  dark  clouds  roll . 404 

Tho’  the  stormy  clouds  may . 352 

Tho’  troubles  oft  surround . 402 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne .  22 

Thou,  my  everlasting  portion .  133 

Thou,  whose  Almighty  Word .  189 

Throw  out  the  lifeline .  32 

Thy  perfect  will  be  done .  122 

Thy  Will,  O  God,  not  mine .  122 

Thy  Word  have  i  hid  in  my  heart.  .  316 
Thy  Word  is  like  a  garden .  167 
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'TlS  MIDNIGHT  AND  ON  OLIVE’S .  236 
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’Tis  the  grandest  theme .  368 

’Tis  the  old  time  religion .  417 

To  and  fro  the  church  bells .  434 

To  THE  WORK .  74 

Trust,  try  and  prove  me .  349 

Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all .  98 

Trusting  Jesus  wonderful .  367 

Twilight  is  falling . 80 

'Twill  not  be  long .  472 

Unfold,  ye  portals .  509 

Wait  a  little  longer.  . . .  394 

Waiting  for  the  sunrise .  347 

Wandering  away  . . .  392 

Watchman  tell  us  of  the  night....  520 

We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling .  164 

We  have  a  wonderful  Savior .  399 

We  plough  the  fields  and  scatter...  61 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God .  200 

We  sail  along  in  our  little .  475 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that .  310 

We  would  see  Jesus .  193 

We’ll  work  till  Jesus  comes .  197 

We’re  counting  the  blessings .  354 

We’re  marching  to  Zion .  344 

We’ve  a  story  to  tell .  70 

Welcome,  delightful  morn . . 232 

What  a  fellowship,  what  a . .  165 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus.  238-493 

What  a  wonderful  change .  276 

What  a  wonderful  Savior .  154 

What  can  wash  away  my  sins? .  113 

What  glory  gilbs  the  sacred  page.  . .  256 

What  is  your  life .  372 

When  a  child,  I  used  to  hear .  370 

When  i  can  read  my  title  clear .  12 

When  I  go  to  God  in  prayer .  338 

When  I  grow  weary  and .  371 

When  I  meet  some  one  in  time .  309 

When  I  shall  come  to  the  end .  470 

When  i  survey  the  wondrous . 248-262 

When  I  was  but  a  little  child .  487 

When  Jesus  comes  to  reward . . .  327 
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When  the  dark  shadows  come .  305 

When  the  days  are  dark  and  long . 348 


When  the  night  shades .  401 

When  the  saints  go  marching  in.  . . .  278 

When  the  storms  of  life  are .  292 

When  the  sun  shines  bright .  311 

When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  . . .  461 

When  upon  life’s  billows .  410 

When  we  all  get  to  Heaven .  488 

When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people.  . . .  476 

When  you  are  weary  and  sore .  290 

When  you  know  it  you  will  tell  it.  400 

Whenever  you  are  tempted .  394 

Where  crossed  the  crowded  ways . 258 
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While  passing  through  this .  287 
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Whosoever  will .  369 
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Why  not  now?  .  . .  212 

Why  should  He  love  me  so? .  469 
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Wonderful  words  of  the  Master .  286 
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Ye  Christian  Heralds .  271 
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You  can  know  Him  now . . .  390 

Zeal,  our  watchword .  499 

Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded.  .  53 


Our  Father,  which  art  in  Heaven,  hallowed  be 
Thy  Name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be 
done  in  earth.  As  it  is  in  Heaven.  Give 
us  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us 
our  debts,  As  we  forgive  our  debtors.  And 
lead  us  not  into  temptation,  But  deliver  us 
from  evil:  For  Thine  is  the  Kingdom,  and 
the  power,  and  the  glory,  For  ever.  Amen. 
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Psalm  cxxxvi.  i. 


BeneMctions, 


And  now  may  the  peace  of  God,  which  passeth 
all  understanding,  keep  your  hearts  and  minds 
in  the  knowledge  and  love  of  God,  and  of  His 
Son  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  and  may  the  blessing 
of  God  Almighty,  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the 
Holy  Ghost,  rest  upon  you  and  remain  with  you 
now  and  for  evermore.  Amen. 


The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy  Ghost  be 
with  you  all.  Amen. 


